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"  Pleasore,  wbat  is  itf  rightly  to  defiue, 
'Tu  bat  a  aoorrtiv'd  interval  i'rom  poin ; 
Or  rather  each  alter  natrly  renew'd, 
Gives  to  our  livcs  a  sweet  yicMsitacte." 


Virtue  may  be  assail'd,  bat  never  hart — 

Surprta'd  by  an  just  force,  bat  not  enthraH'd ; 

Yen,  even  that  wbich  mi schief  raeant  uiott  bann, 

Stall,  in  the  Lappy  trkl,  prove  roost  glory  ; 

Bat  evil  on  itself  >baU  back  recoil, 

And  mix  no  more  with  goodness ;  when  at  last 

Gather'd  like  scam,  and  sciüe^l  to  üaelf, 

It  shall  be,  in  eternal  restless  chauge, 

Self-fcd  and  aelfeonaum'd.  MI  LTON. 
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of  his  compassionate  interest,  for  amongst 
a  variety  of  prisoners  whom  the  private 
motives  of  Killamenlochy  had  immured 
witfain  the  walls  of  Glanmahroehie,  was 
another  Engtishman,  with  whose  Dame  he 
was  nnacquainted ;  hat  the  patience  with 
whieh  he  suffered,  and  the  unmerited  ill- 
treatment  he  had  reoeived,  awakened  the 
strongest  sentunents  of  pity  in  the  feeling 
bosom  of  his  jailer.  All  he  knew  of  this 
unfortunate  youth  was,  that  he  had  been 
observed  by  Killamenlochy  wandering  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Castle,  who  had  com- 
manded  him  to  be  seized,  on  pretenee  of 
believing  hin^  to  be  a  spy  from  the  Eng- 
lish  camp;  bat,  in  reality,  on  suspicion 
that  he  purposed  to  assist  some  of  the  pri- 
soners in  making  their  escape.  He  had 
not,  however,  been  treated  with  severity, 
until  the  Soottish  chieftain  commanded 
him  to  jcrin  the  expedition  against  Dunal- 
vin  Abbey ;  but,  on  his  absolutely  refus- 
ing  to  oomply  with  this  order,  the  enraged 
Killamenlochy  caused  him  to  be  dosely 
con&ned;  nor  had  the  rigour  of  his  impri- 
sonment  since  that  period  been  softened, 
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save  by  the  little  indulgencies  and  sympa-  / 
thizing  kindness  bestowed  on  him  by  Coiyr 
rad  Rutherglen.  / 

Harsh  and  cruel  as  he  weD  knew  fhe' 
disposition  of  his  employer  to  be,  the  fcoi- 
dier  had  never  imagined  that  he  waiferW 
gaged  in  the  service  of  a  minderer,  Urttil 
apprized  of  his  secret  enormities  by  the 
fearful  apparition  of  the  lady  Madeline; 
and  so  honourable  were  his  prin<Äßl&s,  so 
firm  his  integrity,  that  before  hpßbecame 
acquainted  with  the  real  villa&rf  of  his 
characfcer,  he  would  have  rathef  died  thaa 
Webetrayed  his  trust.  The  öafe,  however, 

Inow  appeared  wholly  differe^t ;  Killamen* 
lochy  had  already  once  coftnhanded  him 
to  perform  the  work  of  an  assassin ;  and 
^ost  assuredly  had  Fitzalice  fallen  a  sa- 
^ficeto  his  füry  and  malevolönce,  but  for 
^e  appalling  voice  of  that  injured  spiritj 
w^ch  arose  from  the  grave  hi  order  to 
*****  Mm  against  the  commission  of  a  se- 

/^fed  had  never  experienced  any  of 
^^^liments  of  attachment  towards 
*    '   B  Ä 
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the  laird  Donalbert  that  a  kind  and  vir- 
tuous  master  might  have  easily  inspiredj 
and  since  the  night  on  which  he  made  a 
füll  disclosure  of  his  intentions  with  regard 
to  the  youthful  baron,  his  very  name  had 
excited  his  contempt  and  abhorrence.  It 
was  consequently  his  determination  to  ef- 
fect  the  escape  of  the  two  English  prison- 
ers  as  well  as  his  own;  but  unable  to 
decide  on  what  measure  to  pursue,  he  re- 
solved,  after  some  hesitation,  to  open  his 
mind  to  the  ancient  Alexander  Suther- 
landj  a  grey-headed  domestie,  to  whom, 
fpr  powerful  reasons,  he  thought  it  most 
-advisable  to  apply. 
r  Alexander,  since  his  residerice  at  Glan- 
mabrpchie,  had  ever  evinced  towards  him 
the  strengest  partiality;  and  persuaded 
that  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  he  hastened  to 
his  apartment,  where,  unable  from  age  and. 
decrepitude  to  quit  the  couch  whereon  he 
lay,  he  found  the  venerable  man,  who  ex — 
pressed  extreme  pleasure  at  his  unexpectedfc 
visit 

.  Conrad  having  made  a  few  inquiries  re — 
specting  the  health  of  the  invalid,  proceed — 
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inenlochy,  on  beholding  the  dreadful  spec- 
tre  unveil  her  pallid  features,  and  as  he 
xepeated  her  appalling  words  and  gestures. 
Indeed,  had  Rutherglen  been  capable  of 
attending  to  his  auditor,  he  would  have 
beheld  in  him  a  degree  of  agitation  little 
jshort  of  that  which  he  had  been  endea- 
vouring ,  to  describe.  Something  of  im- 
portance  he  seemed  freqüently  on  the 
point  of  uttering,  when,  suddenly  checking 
him&elf,  he  as  often  stroye  to  give  a  tum 
to  the  discburse,  but  in  vain,  for  Conrad 
yva&  too  much  engrossed  by  it  to  converse 
pn  any  other.  At  lengtb  he  arose,  in  order 
to  take  leqtye  of  the  aged  man,  änd  had 
nearly  reached  the  dc¥>r,  when,  summon« 
ing  all  the  resolution  he^could  eommand* 
in  an  agitate^  voiße  he  entreated  him  to 
return. 

"  Conrad,'*  he  exclaimed,  "  I  am  come 
to  the  determination  of  entrusting  to  you 
a  secret,  op  which  perhaps  my  life  depends." 

Rutherglen  started.  He  recollectejl  va- 
fious  reports  that  had  been  circulated  re- 
ppecting  Sutherland.  He  was  once,  he 
well  knew,  the  fevoured  confidant  of  Kii- 
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lamenlochy ;  and  wi(h  much  emotion  and 
eager  anxiety  to  hear  the  promised  com- 
munication,  he  reseated  himself  by  the  bed- 
side  of  his  f riend, 

"I  have  now,  my  good  Conrad,**  pursued 
Sutheriand,  "  but  few  days,  perhaps  hours, 
to  live;  I  feel  that  every  moment  increases 
my  debiHty,  both  of  mind  and  body ;  and 
as  I  believe  thee  to  be  discreet,  it  is  my 
resolution  to  confide  my  secret  to  thy 
breast,  ere  I  am  eternally  released  by  the 
hand  of  death  firom  this  State  of  suffering 
and  sorrow.  I  am  at  preseht  unequal  to 
the  exertion  of  relating  the  tale  of  horror 
it  is  my  inten tion  to  impart ;  but  if  thou 
wilt  again  visit  me  at  the  hour  of  ten,  when 
all  thy  business  for  the  day  will  be  con- 
cluded,  I  will,  during  the  interval,  en- 
deavoür  to  collect  sufficient  strength  and 
resolution' for  the  task." 

Conrad  pronounced  a  hasty  affirmative ; 
and,on  quitting  theapartment,  his  thoughts 
naturally  associated  the  appearance  of  the 
terrific  spirit  with  the  tale  of  horror  he  was 
about  to  hear.  His  respect  for  his  aged 
friend  would  have  forbad  lüm  to  suppose 
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it  possible  that  he  could  at  any  period,  or 
under  any  circumstances,  have  assisted  the 
cruel  Killamenlochy  in  so  foul  a  deed  as 
that  of  the  murder  of  the  lady  Madeline ; 
yet  what  other  secret  could  he  have  to  im- 
part,  of  such  importance  that  his  life  might 
depend  on  its  disclosure?  With  what 
other  tale  of  horror  could  he  be  so  inti- 
mately  acquainted — so  deeply  interested  ? 
The  impatient  soldier  was  punctual  to  his 
appointment,  and  having  paid  Iiis  accus- 
tomed  visit  to  the  prisoners,  in  order  to 
render  them  as  comfortable  for  the  night 
as  circumstances  would  adrait,  hastened  to- 
the  apartment  of  Sutherland,  at  once  eager 
to  hear  the  promised  relation,  and  dread- 
ing  lest  it  should  confinn  the  half-formed 
«uspicions  he  had  imbibed. 

The  aged  man  seemed  anxiously  awaiU 
ing  his  arrival,  and  although  he  appeared 
pde  and  agitated,  a  momentary  ray  of 
pleasure  illumined  his  dim  eye,  and  flush- 
ed  his  stinken  cheek,  as  he  beheld  him  re- 
enter  the  Chamber. — "  You  are  come, 
Conrad,"  he  exclaimed,  "  and  I  thank  you 
£>r  your  punctuaüty.    Sit  down  by  me* 
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good  youth,  and  listen  attentively  to  the 
important  disclosure  which  I  am  now  pre- 
pared  to  make.  But  ere  I  eommence  my 
narrative,"  he  added,  with  increased  emo- 
tion, "  you  mnst  swear  never  to  reveal  to 
the  laird  Donalbert  the  momentous  secret 
you  are  about  to  hear  " 

Conrad  readily  pronounccd  the  requircd 
oath,  when  Sutherland  bcgan  Iiis  tale  in 
the  following  manner : — 

"  You  have  doubtless  heard  that  the 
laird  of  Killamenlochy  was  early  married 
to  a  lady  of  uncommon'  beauty,  whose 
sudden  death,  as  it  was  called,  cxcited 
much  conversation,  and  some  suspicion." 
Conrad  nodded  assent  "  That  lady,"  he  re» 
sumed, "  was  Madeline  of  Glamnabrochie, 
with  whom  the  laird  received  Ulis  Castle, 
and  many  other  valuable  possessions,  of 
which  her  own  fair  band  would  have  becn 
deemed  the  most  inestimable,  by  any  othcr 
man  than  the  tyrant  slie  unfbrtunately 
wedded.  Düring  the  first  years  of  Iiis 
marriage  he  treated  her  with  kindne&s  and 
affeetion ;  but,  contrary  to  bis  hopes  and 
B3 
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expectations,  she  brought  hin>  na  family, 
and  this  disappointment  soiired  his  tem- 
per, and  gave  rise  to  that  indiflerence 
which  afterwards  terminated  in  consequen- 
ces  so  fatal.  Her  sweetness  of  temper 
ceased  to  chann,  and  her  mild,  obliging  atr 
tentions,  by  degrees  became.disregarded, 
or  they  were  at  best  treated  with  cool  po- 
liteness,  and  too  often  repulsed  with  insult 
and  contempt. 

a  The  lady  Madeline  could  not  but  behold 
her  husband's  altered  manner,  and  although 
die  forbore  to  utter  reptoaches  or  com- 
plainfs,  her  swollen  eyes  and  pallid  cheeks 
bore  touching  evidenee  of  her  secret  suf- 
ferings.  In  a  word,  this  Castle,  once  so 
joyous,  became  the  scene  of  every  species 
of  domestie  misery,  and  the  laird,  who  now 
loathed  the  Society  of  his  unhappy  wife, 
took  the  first  opportunity  of  escaping  from 
her  presence.  I  accordingly  accompanied 
him  to  France  and  Flanders,  whereour 
days  and  nights  were  spent  in  one  conti- 
nued  round  of  licentiousness  and  dissipa- 
*  tion;  and  on  our  return  to  Scotland,  I  fol- 
lowed  him  to  the  court  of  king  Alexander, 
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which  we  arrived  at  just  before  the  cele- 
bration  of  a  splendid  feast  and  tournament 
"  The  fickle  heart  of  the  laird  needed  not 
the  sight  of  such  lovely  women  as  we  be- 
held  at  court  to  alienate  it  from  his  absent 
lady,  who  had  long  since  been  totally  for- 
gotten,  or  remembered  only  with  increased 
aversion,  whilst  he  selected  as  a  favourite 
mistress  the  lady  Mabel  Cromartie,  alike 
famed  for  her  beauty  as  for  the  variety  of 
her  intrigues,  and  the  artfulness  of  her 
character.    Yet  did  the  proud  demeanour 
of  tKis  unprineipled  woman  prove  more 
congenial  to  his  sentiments  than  the  unas- 
suming  gentleness  of  his  amiable  wife ; 
and  at  the  end  of  three  months,  which 
were  wholly  devot^d  to  her  society,  he 
found  she  had  obtained  a  strong  and  abso- 
lute hold  on  his  affections. 

"  I  was,  at  that  period,  the  chosen  fa- 
vourite and  confidant  of  the  laird  Donal- 
bert, and  with  shame  do  I  cbnfess  the 
share  I  had  in  most  of  his  guilty  transac- 
tions*  From  day  to  day,  and  from  week 
tili  week,  was  our  return  to  Glanmabro« 
eine  delayed.   Wfcilst  the  lady  Mabel  re- 
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mained  at  court,  he  could  not  resolve  on 
quitting  it,  though  urgent  business  had 
long  demanded  Iiis  presence  at  the  castle, 
Atlength  however  he  tore  himsetf  fromher 
fascinations,  and  was  welcomed  with  open 
arms,  and  srailes  of  uncomplaining  tender- 
ness,  by  the  unfortunate  and  injured  lady 
Madeline.  Frora  these  soft  testimonies 
of  her  unchanged  affeetion,  the  cruel  laird 
had  the  barbarity  to  shrink  with  a  disgust 
so  marked  and  undisguised,  that  not  only 
his  unhappy  wife,  but  even  the  vassals  as- 
sembled  round  to  greet  him  with  their  re- 
spectful  sahitations,  could  not  but  observe. 
it.  The  lady  Madeline  made  no  remark, 
but  her  countenance  faded  to  an  ashy  pale- 
ness,  and  covering  her  face  with  her  hands, 
she  burst  into  an  uncontrokble  flood  of 
tears. 

•  *'  Killamenlochy,  however,  affected  not 
to  notice  the  emotion  which  every  one  be« 
side  himself  had  witnessed  with  compas- 
sion.  Yet,  alas !  this  unfeeling  conduct 
proved  but  the  prelude  to  worse.  His 
treatment  of  her  every  day  became  more 
brutal,  and  at  length  arrived  at  such  a 
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height,  that  he  confined  the  unfortunate 
lady  to  her  apartment,  hoping  that  the  de- 
privation  of  für  and  exercise,  together  with 
the  weight  of  anguish  that  preyed  upon 
her  heart,  might  speedily  reduce  her  to  the 
grave,  and  remove  the  barrier  tp  Iiis  wish- 
ed-for  union  with  the  vicious,  but  still  pas- 
sionately-adored,  lady  Mabel  Cromartie. 

"  It  was  one  dreary  night  in  the  midst 
of  Septeinber,"  continuedSutheriand,  "that. 
a  storm  arose,  whose  violence  rendered  it 
impossible  for  me  to  obtain  repose,  and  I. 
lay  on  my  bed  in  momentary  expectation. 
of  being  Struck  dead  by  the  dreadful  sheets 
of  lightning  which  at  frequent  intervals 
filled  the  apartment  with  livid  fiarae. 
From  these  apprehensions  I  was  however 
aroused,  by  the  soundoffootsteps  approach- 
ing  my  bedchamber.  Little  time  was  left 
me  for  conjecture ;  the  door  was  softly  un* 
closed,  and  at  the  next  instant  the  laird 
Donalbert,  wrapped  in  a  black  mantle,  and 
bearing  a  lamp  in  his  hand,  stood  before 
me. 

*  Sutherland,'  he  cried>  in  a  low  voice, 
'  art  thou  awake  ?' 
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"  I  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

*  Then  briefly  hear  what  I  instantly  re- 
quire  of  thee,'  he  added,  gazing  fearfiilly 
arourid,  afnd  speaking  with  precipitancy» 
as  though  he  dreaded  interruption,  or  that 
delay  might  prevent  the  execution  of  his 
wishes.  4 1  need  not  ir\form  thee  that  I 
detest  my  wife,  the  irisipid  Madeline,  no 
less  than  I  adore  the  beauteous  Mabel  of 
Cromartie.  Whilst  theone  exists,  theother 
.never  can  be  mine,  and  without  her  I  ne- 
ver  can  be  happy.  I  have  just  visited  the 
Chamber  of  this  detested  impediment  to  my 
bliss.  Sutherland !  she  sleeps,  undisturbed 
by  the  raging  of  the  storm,  Nand  with  thy 
assistance,  ere  to-morrow's  dawn  I  may  be 
at  liberty.  I  need  explain  no  further; 
thou  canst  not  mistake  my  meaning ;  the 
night  is  favourable  to  my  desires,  and  this 
draught/  pulling,  as  he  spoke,  a  phial,  fill- 
ed  with  deadly  poison,  from  beneath  his 
mantle,  4  this  draught  will  leave  no  out- 
ward signs  of  violence,  though  its  effects 
are  speedy  and  certain.  Arise  then  quick- 
ly,  Alexander,  and  follow  me,  in  order  to 
administer  the  baneful  potion,* 
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"  My  sensations  at  this  moment  are  not 
to  be  described.  I  beheld  that  the  laird  was 
resolved  to  perpetrate  the  mürder  of  bis 
unfortunate  lady-,  and  I  feit  x»n vinced  thai^ 
my  refusing  to  aceompany^  liim  wöuld  not 
prevent  it,but  that,  on  the  «ontraiy,  it  might 
probably  cost  me  my  own  life.  Silently, 
therefore,I  obeyed  his  summons,andfollow- 
ed  at  some  distance,  dreading  lest  he  should 
discover  the  violent  agitation  lendured;  for, 
Conrad,  though  my  soul  was  stained  with 
many  crimes,  I  shuddered  with  inexpres- 
sible  horror  at  the  idea  of  assassinating  a 
defenceless  woman,  one  too  for  whom  I 
had  always  experienced  much  respect  and 
compasäsion. 

"  We  soon  reached  the  door  of  her 
apartment ;  it  was  the  Chamber  in  which 
you  beheld  that  fearful  apparition,  who 
made  before  you  the  disclosure  of  the  laird 
Donalbert's  guilt." 

Conrad  trembled  at  the  recollection,  but 
deeply  intetested  in  Sutherland's  recital, 
and  anxious  tohear  its  cohclusion,  he  for- 
bore  to  interrupt  it  by  any  observations  of 
his  own. 
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*  In  obedience  to  the  command  of  Kil- 
lamenlochy,"  he  continued,  "  I  softty 
unlocked  the  door,  of  which  he  always 
kept  the  key,  and  we  stole  along  the 
room  without  awakening  the  sleeping  vic- 
tim.  The  storm  raged  with  redoubled 
violence,  and  the  thunder-claps  became  so 
loud,  that  I  every  moment  expected  she 
would  be  disturbed  by  it.  Never  did  the 
lady  Madeline  appear  so  beautiful  as  on 
that  fatal  night.  Her  mind,  as  for  a  mo- 
ment irresolute  her  cruel  husband  gazed 
on  her  sleeping  form,  seemed  agitated  by 
soine  interesting  dream.  Her  lips  moved, 
and  the  name  of  Donalbert  audibly  escaped 
them.  The  laird  started;  all  again  was 
silent,  but  on  listening  attentively,  I  dis- 
tinctly  caught  the  following  sentence : 

*  Alas,  Donalbert !  you  have  ceased  to 
love  me  !  I  cannot  but  feel  the  rigour  of 
my  treatment — the  severity  of  my  fate; 
yet  how,  my  husband,  has  your  once-be- 
loved  Madeline  olfended?  Teach  her,  oh> 
if  it  still  be  possible,  teach  her  in  what 
manner  to  regain  your  heart.' 

"  Her  beauty,  as  in  the  softest  accents. 
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she  pronounced  these  affccting  words,  was 
heightened  by  the  blush  that  stolo  across 
her  features.  A  gentle  sigh  issued  from 
her  lips,  and  a  few  tears  escaping  from 
their  lids,  hastily  courscd  each  othcr  down 
her  cheek.  I  am  not  ashamed,  Conrad,  to 
own  that  mine  accompanied  them;  nor 
was  even  the  savage  Killamenlocliy  un- 
moved  at  this  powerful  appeal  to  Iiis  feel- 
ings,  so  innocently,  so  artlessly  made ;  but 
unhappily  the  soflening  Sensation  was 
merely  momentary. 

'  Come,  come,  Sutherland,  we  lose  time,* 
he  whispered,  resolving  to  banish  every 
sentiment  of  pity,  and  to  steel  Iiis  breast 
against  the  voice  of  justice  and  humanity ; 
•  the  deed  must  be  at  once  performed,  or — * 

w  A  dreadful  peal  of  thunder  prevented 
me  from  hearing  the  conclusion  of  the  sen-^ 
tence;  it  seemed  to  burst  immediately 
over  our  heads.  The  violence  of  the  shock 
alarmed  me  so  much,  that,  togetlier  with 
the  agitation  of  my  mind,  I  was  almost  in- 
sensible; and,  according  to  my  expecta* 
tion,  it  aroused  the  lady  Madeline,  who, 
starting  from  her  couch,  gazed  wildly 
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around  before  we  were  able  to  conceal  our- 
äelves. 

"  Killamenlochy  hastily,  as  though  from 
instinct,  threw  bis  cloak  over  the  lamp,  in 
dbing  wbicb  it  Struck  against  the  phial 
contaming  the  poisonous  liquor,  and  broke 
it  into  a  thousand  pieces.  The  joy  I  ex- 
perienced  on  beholding  this  accident,  how- 
ever,  subsided  when  I  noticed  that  he  drew 
ä  dagger  from  his  side,  and  raised  it  as 
äböut  to  pltinge  its  blade  into  the  bosom 
of  his  unhappy  wife.  From  the  moment 
of  her  awakening  tili  the  present,  a  total 
darkne§s  had  enveloped  *  the  murderer's 
form,  and  preveiited  her  from  distinguish- 
ing  our  jfersons,  but-fc  sheet  of  livid  flanie, 
inore  terrible  thhiFiiriy  that  had  preceded" 
it,  at  this  instant,  disclosed  to  the  wretched 
lady  her  barbarous  husband,  whose  uprais- 
ed  arm  was  about  to  inflict  a  mortal  blow. 
Appalling  and  tremendous  indeed  were 
the  peals  of  thunder  which  immediately 
fbllowed  this  flash  of  fire,  yet  did  they  not 
prevent  me  from  hearing  the  piercing 
shriek  uttered  by  the  lady  Madeline,  who 
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atonce  beheld  but  too  evidently  the  hör- 
rors  of  her  Situation. 

*  Cruel,  eruel  Donalbert,  what  wouldst 
thou  do  ?'  she  cried ;  '  ton  nothing  but  my 
blood  content  thee?  Not  merely  formine; 
but  for  thine  oVra-^-yes,  savage  as  thoü  * 
art,  for  thine  qsm  sake  I  conjure  thee  to 
desist.  My  life  is  tiofcr  a  burthen  I  wish 
not  to  retain ;  but  kiiow,  that  from  the 
hour  in  which  thou  dost  iqribrue  thy  band 
in  innocent  blood,  pea$fe  «hall  forsake  thy 
breast  ;  and  remembe^  4jiät  ^when  perhap$ 
too  late,  thou  wiltrec^  ihy  wotds  to  mixid 
with  unavailkig  anguish  änd  remorse.* 

4  Dost  thou,  weak  foöl,  expectby  threats 
like  these  to  weafV  «te»  from  my  purpose? 
Shall  the  presiiittptwöüs  menace  of  a  wo- 
man  alarm  tliedtfiintleSs  soul  of  Killamen* 
lochy  ?'  roared  the  -entiaged  laird ;  4  behold 
then  the  inefficaey  of  thy  hopes,'  and  rush- 
ing  on  her  with  the  fury  of  a  tiger,  in  spite 
of  my  efforts  to  prevent  him,  he  plunged 
the  dagger  in  her  bosom.  The  lady  Ma- 
deline uttered  a  heart-rending  scream,  and 
feil  lifeless  on  the  floor. 

"  Düring  the  perpetration  of  this  dreadful 
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scene  ä  profound  silence  had  reigned, 
which  rendered  it  yet  more  horrible;  but 
no  sooner  had  the  deadly  weapon  pierced 
the  hapless  victim's  breast,  than,  as  if  at 
once  the  vengeance  of  Heaven  was  about 
to  crush  her  barbarous  murderer,  incessant 
thunder  and  lightning  ensued,  accompa- 
nied  by  so  violent  a  tempest  of  wind  and 
rain,  that  it  seemed  every  instant  to  shake 
this  enormous  pile  to  its  very  foundation. 
The  spirit  of  the  laird  Donalbert  sunk.  He 
trembled,  and  I  pereeived,  that,  as  well  as 
myself,  he  expected  nqthing  less  than  in- 
stant dissolution.  His  cheeks  and  lips 
were  bloodless,  his  eyes  seemed  starting 
from  their  sockets,  and  cold  drops  of  sweat 
stood  on  his  forehead,  whilst  frorn  the 
poniard  that  still  quivered  in  his  hand 
the  gore  yet  reeked  in  wliich  it  was  im- 
brued. 

«  What  have  I  done,  Sutherland?'  he 
exclaimed,  agitated  for  the  moment  to 
agony,  and  grasping  my  hand  convulsively 
as  he  spoke;  *  she  is  dead — I  have  mur- 
dered  her !  Oh  God !  and  do  I  so  soon 
repent  the  deed?    Repent  did  I  say !  no, 
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never,  nevercan  Döftalbert  deplorc  the  act 
which  makes  the  lovely  Mabel  Iiis.* 

"The  countenanceof  the  laird,  however, 
at  this  moment  belied  his  words ;  it  was 
of  a  deathlike  paleness,  and  his  features 
were  distorted  with  the  excess  of  his  emo- 
tion. He  paused,  and  directed  a  glance  to- 
wards  me,  which  seemed  to  indicate  that 
•  lie  expected  frorn  me  that  approbation  and 
comfort  it  was  neither  my  inclination,  nor 
indeed  in  my  power  to  bestow.  However, 
he  exerted  himself  to  recover  from  the 
consternation  that  had  completely  subdued 
and  overwhelmed  his  spirit,  and  was  abont 
to  leave  tlie  Chamber,  after  having  com- 
manded  me  to  inter  the  corse  without  de- 
lay,  and  to  remove  the  stains  from  the 
floor,  whieh  might  otherwise  lead  to  his 
detection,  when,  suddenly  starting  back, 
he  uttered  a  deep  groan,  and  feil  lifeless  on 
the  floor.    Astonished  and  alarmed  at  tlie 
violence  of  Iiis  emotion,  I  hastily  turned 
round,  in  order  to  discover  its  cause ;  but 
the  terrific  object  I  at  that  moment  beheld 
by  the  pale  glare  of  the  lightning,  which 
still  incessantly  enveloped  us3  nearly  redu- 
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ced  me  to  a,  similar  cohdition.  Even  at 
this  remote  period,  Conrad,  my  life's  blood 
freezes  at  the  dreadful  recollection,  yet 
some  indefinable  Sensation  impelled  me 
forwards,  when,  on  approaching  nearer,  I 
indeed  perceived  that  it  was  *  *  *  *  *w 
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llail,  sacred  friendship !  virtuc's  best  defence,  . 
Parent  at  once  and  child  öf  innocence;- 
Thou  best  of  blessings  we  enjoy  below, 
From  thy  ciear  fount  our  purest  pleasures  flow. 
Life  when  iraprov'd  by  thee  can  never  cioy  ; 
By  thee  we  relish  each  inferior  joy. 

The  relief  which  Ceraphine  had  experi- 
enced  from  the  reeeipt  of  Alphonso's  wel- 
come epistle  was  unhappily  not  fated.to 
be  of  long  duration;  for  although  de  Ver- 
luche  purposely  forbore  to  acquaint  her 
with  what  had  happened, .  in  the  hope  of 
being  able  shortly  to  discoverhis  friend,and 
to  restore  him  to  the  bosom  of  his  family, 
rumour  had  been  less  delicate  with  regard 
to  her  ieelings.   It  was  soon  knpwn,  and 
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generally  whispered  abroad,  that  Fiteali<fe 
had  been  decoyed  from  the  English  camp, 
and  either  murdered  or  imprisoned  in  some 
place  wlüch  no  one  had  yet  been  so  fortu- 
nate  as  to  discover.  Tlüs  terrible  intelli- 
gence  was  delivered  to  lord  Dunalvin  by  a 
thoughtless  visitor,  in  the  presence  of  Cera- 
phine. 

In  mute  agony  she  staggered  from  the 
apartment,  but  ere  she  could  reach  her 
Chamber,  feil  senseless  on  the  floor,  wh'ere 
Rosalie,  who  had  beheld  and  deeply  sym- 
pathized  fti  her  anguish,  soon  found  her, 
pale,  cold,  and  lifeless.    The  cares  and  ex- 
ertions  of  this  affectionate  friend,  however, 
in  time  restored  the  unhappy  girl  to  recol- 
lection,  and  a  renewed  sense  Oi~  misery. 
Tears  came  not  to  her  relief ;  she  spoke  not, 
she  sighed  not,  but  a  deepandsettleddespair 
seemed  rooted  in  her  breast.  Mechanically 
folding  her  arms  across  her  sad  and  tortur- 
ed  bosom,  she  followed  Rosalie  to  the  sa- 
loon,  where  sat,  absorbed  in  grief,  those 
who  most  keenly  shared  her  affliction,  'the 
exoelient  Dunalvin  and  father  Anthony. 
"  My  child,  my  Ceraphine !"  her  uncle 
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exclaimed,  vainly  endeavouring  to  subdue 
the  violence  of  his  emotion,  and  to  conceal 
the  tears  which  stärted  to  his  eye,  "  how, 
how  shall  I,  who  stand  myself  so  much  in 
•  need  of  consolation,  attempt  to  comfort 
thee !  *  Yet  do  not  yield  to  despondency, 
for  all,  dear  girl,  may  yet  be  well.  Pro- 
mise  me  only  to  bear  with  fortitude  this 
.  painful  suspense,  this  sad  incertitude. 
Look  np,  sweet  Ceraphine,  and  say  you 
willat  least  endeavour  to  comply  with  my 
request." 

The  miserable  Ceraphine  did  indeed  look 
up,  but  the  glance  she  east  upon  her  uncle 
was  so  mournful,  yet  so  touchingly  expres- 
siye,  that  it  conveyed  an  added  pang  of 
sorrow  to  his  breast;  and  unable  any  lon- 
ger to  subdue  his  feelings,  he  retired,  over- 
whelmed  with  grief,  from  the  apartment ; 
whilst  Rosalie  strove,  by  inducing  her  to 
shed  tears,  to  remoye  some  portion  of  that 
burthen  which  appeared  to  oppress  her 
head  and  heart,  nearly  to  bursting. 

"  Dearest  Ceraphine  T  she  exclaimed, 
tenderly  pressing  her  lisöess  hands  be- 
tween  her  own,  "  dearest  Ceraphine,  why 
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suffet  ^owtself  to  be  thus  affected  by  whafc 
vuay  iptove  a  mere  report    Let  not  de- 
spair  get  t\ie  better  of  your  sense  and  rea- 
son,  but  \\ope  and  believe,  as  I  do,  that 
Fitzalice  still  lives,  that  he  will  still  return 
to  render  you  happy  as  you  deserve." 

The  mention  of  that  beloved  name  seem- 
ed  alone  to  possess  poWer  to  arouse  the 
lovely  rtiourner  from  the  lethargy  of  grief 
into  which  she  had  fallen,  and  as  its  sound 
reached  her  ear  she  started  violently — "  Still 
lives!"  she  wildly  criecl,  "  ah,  po!  ah,  no! 
too  surely  he  is  murdered — he  is  lost  to  me 
fbr  ever.  Alas !  unfbrtunate  that  I  am !  I 
shall  belioldthat  worshippedformno  more! 
Even  the  poor  consolation  of  embracing 
Iiis  cold  remains,  of  embalming  them  with 
my  tears,  is  denied  me." 

With  sincere,  yet  melancholy  satisfac- 
tion,  the  affectionate  Rosalle  at  this  mo- 
tnent  beheld  the  eyes  of  her  interesting 
friend  suffused  with  drops  of  softened  sor- 
tow,  the  stubbornness  of  anguish  seemed, 
for  a  time  at  least,  subdued,  and  in  uncon- 
trollable  emotion  she  wept  and  sobbed 
upon  her  gentle  sister's  sympathizing  bo- 
vol.  iv.  c 
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som.  How  thoroughly  reversed  was  now 
the  scene  ?  A  few  weeks  since,  and  Cera- 
phine  had  herseif  fulfilled  the  benevolent 
office  of  a  kind,  consoling  comforter,  to  thät 
Very  being,  who  at  this  momentous  period 
heroically  ströve  to  forget  her  own  misfor- 
tünes,  in  order  to  support  and  sooth  her 
suffering  friend.  But,  alas  !  her  cares  fail- 
ed  to  produce  the  desired  end.  No  news 
of  Alphonso .  arrived  ;  and  prepossessed 
with  the  conviction  that  he  was  indeed  no 
more,  the  wretched  Ceraphine  scarcely  en- 
deavoured  to  combat  the  affliction,  that,  in 
a  mind  so  exquisitely  delicate,  so  füll  of 
w  sensibility,  threatened  even  to  overturn  the 
throne  of  reason.  Her  sorrow  was  the 
more  alarming,  since  not  of  that  descrip- 
tion  which,  however  violent  at  first,  soon 
wastes  itself  in  words ;  on  the  contrary,  so 
inadeqnate  was  the  force  of  language  to 
deseribe  her  feelings,  that  she  attempted  x 
not  to  give  them  utterance;  and  her  fre- 
qnent  sighs,  her  silent  tears,  and  the  gene- 
ral  mournftilness  of  her  air  and  mamier, 
alone  bore  evidence  of  the  heart-rending 
anguish  she  endured. 
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Week  after  week  passed  thus,  duriiig 
which  time  every  effort  that  friendship  and 
affection  could  prompt  was  uselessly  ex- 
erted,  for  neither  argument  nor  persuasion 
had  power  to  administer  one  ray  öf  com- 
fort  to  the  benighted  soul  of  Ceraphine; 
not  that  she  feit  ungrateful  to  lier  uncle, 
to  the  revered  father  Anthony,  nor  to  her 
araiable  Rosalie,  for  frequently  would  she 
thank  them  for  their  attentive  kindness, 
and  even  endeavour  to  smile  on  them 
through  her  tears;  yet  did  her  every  action 
betray  a  melancholy  so  deep,  that  it  tended 
rather  to  increase  than  to  diminish  the  ge- 
neral  dejection.  Nor  was  the  measure  of 
her  woes  yet  füll,  for  it  soon  appeared  that 
another  trial  was  in  störe  to  wring  her  bo- 
som  with  additional  angiüsk 

It  was  the  anniversary  of  that  fatal  day 
on  which  lord  Dunalvin  had  been  deprived 
of  Iiis  infant  son,  and  his  still-lamented  Ju- 
Ka,  a  day  regularly  devoted  by  him  to  so- 
litude,  meditation,  and  prayer.  ^  Father 
Anthony  too,  on  whose  mind  some  secret 
sorrow  evidently  preyed,  secluded  himself 
in  bis  apartment  during  tbe  first  seven 
€2 
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days  in  every  month,  when  Ceraphine  and 
Rosalie,  sad  and  silent,  and  unwilling  to 
commence  a  conversation  which  neither  feit 
berself  enabled  to  support,  after  having 
sparingly  partaken  of  a  melancholy  repast, 
retired  to  the  saloon.  A  glowing  fire 
blazed  on  the  hearth,  and  formed  a.  strik- 
ing  contrast,  from  the  cheerful  light  it  dif- 
fiised  around,  to  the  dismal  prospect  the 
exterior  of  the  abbey  exhibited.  The  gay 
and  particoloured  leaves  which  a  few  days 
before  had  painted  the  sürrounding  trees 
with  a  thousand  different  hues,  and  added 
the  most  brilliant  charms  to  the  beauties 
of  the  distant  scenery,  were,  by  a  succes- 
sion  of  heavy  rains,  washed  from  their 
branches,  and  the  whole  face  of  the  coun« 
try  appeared  wet,  winterlike;  and  uncom- 
fortable.,  A  fratne  of  embroidery  lay  on 
the  table,  with  which  Ceraphine  for  a  time 
endeavoured  to  busy  herseif,  but  lost  at 
length  in  melancholy  thought,  the  needle 
unconsciously  dropped  from  her  listless 
finge» ;  one  arm  supported  her  pale,  yet 
mnnenüy  lovely  countenance,  and  the 
other  carelessly  hung  by  her  side,  whilst 
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-^toa^  «roused  from  her  own  reverie  by 
Öas  fe^vvexit  sighs  that  issued  from  her 
breast,  V\th  silent  anxiety  watched  her 
moüons.  * 

The  ceralean  ey  es  of  the  interesting  suf- 
ferer  were  filled  with  tears,  as  vacantly 
they  jested  on  the  fire,  yet  did  her  friend 
behold  them  with  comparative  pleasure, 
for  experience  had  taught  her  to  be  well 
aware  of  the  relief  they  afforded  to  a  heart 
surcharged  with  grief;  and  as  she  gazed 
on  the  melting  sadness  of  her  features,  her 
own  cheeks  involuntarily  became  bedewed 
with  the  mournful  effusions  of  a  respon- 
sive  sorrow*  But  too  keenly  did  she  re- 
member  the  striking  similarity,  the  yet 
more  deep  affliction  attendant  on  her  sor- 
rowful  and  joyless  fate.  The  image  of  her 
murdered  Clarriijgton  ptesented  itself  to 
memory,  accompanied  by  a  thousand  ago- 
nizing  recollections;  and  partly  for  her  own, 
and  partly  for  her  sister's  woes,  she  unre- 
strainedly  gave  way  to  her  emotione 

From  this  melancholy  reverie  they^were 
however  aroused  by  a  violent  knocking  at 
the  great  gate  of  the  court-yard,  which  not 
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being  immediately  attended  to,  was  re- 
peated  with  redoubled  violence.  A  sud- 
den  idea  took  possession  of  the  hapless  Ce- 
raphine's  bewildered  mind.  She  started 
from  her  seat,  and  clasping  her  hands  in 
wild  emotion,  cried — "  Thank  Heaven, 
it  is  come !  yes,  Rosalie,  they  have  brought 
it  me  at  last,  thank  Heaven !" 

"  Brought  what,  my  Ceraphine  ?"  Ro- 
salie  inquired,  seriously  alarmed  at  the 
distraction  of  her  look  and  manner. 

"  They  have  brought  the  murdered 
»  tody  of  Fitzalice,''  she  exclaimed ;  "  let 
me  fly  to  meet  it — let  me  hasten  to  em- 
brace  the  precious  corse  !  Oh,  Rosalie !  I 
do  but  ask-r-do  but  wish  to  expire  by  its 
side." 

"  Stop,  stop,  fbr  God's  sake !"  interrupt- 
ed  the  terrified  Rosalie,  $eizing  Ceraphine 
by  the  robe,  ere  she  could  reach  the  dGor ; 
" 1  implore  you  to  remäin  here,  tili  I  can 
learn  who  it  is  that  thus  demands  admit- 
tance." 

It  was  some  time  ere  the  agitated  girl 
could  be  prevailed  upon  to  comply  with 
her  friend's  request.   At  length  however 
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«he  consented  to  reseat  herseif,  whilst  Ro- 
salie  hastened  to  terminate  her  agonizing 
suspense. 

"  Whom  have  you  this  instant  admitted 
to  the  abbey  ?"  she  eagerly  inquired  of  the 
ancient  Geoffiy,  who,  on  quitting  the 
apartment,  was  the  first  person  she  encoun- 
tered ;  u  does  he  bring  any  intelligence  of 
thebaron  Fitzalice?" 

"  Alas,  no  !"  replied  the  venerable  man, 
passing,  as  he  spoke,  his  withered  hand 
across  his  eyes ;  "  lady,  I  grieve  to  say,  we 
have  received  no  news  of  our  beloved 
young  lord.  The  stranger  who  has  just 
arrived  comes  on  business  with  our  reve- 
rend  eonfessor,  the  father  Anthony,  with 
whom  he  demands  a  private  Conference." 

Rosalie  waited  to  hear  no  more,  and 
grieved  and  disappointed,  she  returned  to 
her  impatient  friend.  Ceraphine  however 
seemed  so  much  inured  to  grief,  that  she 
bore  the  relation  of  what  had  passed  with 
an  air  of  apathetic  despondency,  rather 
than  of  violent  sorrow ;  whilst  the  stranger 
who  sought  an  audience  with  the  monk 
was  in  the  mean  time  condueted  to  afl 


82  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

Apartment  by  Percival  de  Bruges,  who  of- 
fered  him  refreshment,  which  however  Iie 
declined. 

"  I  have  no  time  to  lose,"  he  hastily 
cried;  "  I  desire  immediately  to  see  the  fa- 
ther  Anthony,  who  before  his  residence  in 
this  abode  was  one  of  the  monks  of  the 
order  of  St.  Chrysostom  " 

"  Our  holy  confessor,"  replied  de  Bru- 
ges, "  is  at  present  in  his  Chamber;  the 
customary  period  of  his  seclusion  is  not  yet 
expired,  and  whilst  it  continues,  we  have 
the  strictest  orders  on  no  account  what- 
evei*  to  disturb  him 

u  TeH  him,"  the  stranger  rejoined,  witb 
much  emotion,  "  teil  hiip  that  it  is  Ber- 
nard St.  Blois  who  demands  admittance* 
and  if  he  then  jefuse  to  see  me,  I  will  in- 
stantly  depart." 

De  Brages  found  it  impossible  to  objeet 
to  this  proposal,  and  himself  ascended  to 
the  door  of  the  monk's  apartment,  where 
he  knocked  a  considerable  time  without 
xeeeiving  any  answer* 

"  Holy  father,"  he  at  length  exclaimed> 
u  I  beseech  you  to  pardon  the  freedom  of 
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this  mtemiption.  A  stranger  has  just  ar- 
rived  at  the  abbey,  who  urgenüy  demands 
to  see  you,  nor  could  any  reasons  I  ad- 
tanced  induce  him  totake  a  denial." 

As  he  spoke,  approaching  footsteps  as- 
sured  de  Bruges  that  he  was  heard,  and 
he  continued  to  repeat  those  words  the 
stranger  had  desired  him  to  use  in  order 
to  ensure  hi&  admittance. 

As  Percival  pronounced  the  name  of 
the  unexpected  visitor,  he  heard  the  monk 
Start  violently— "  Bernard  St.  Blois!"  he 
repeated,  ih  a  voice  expressive  of  the  deep- 
est  emotion*  On  the  following  instant 
the  door  undosed,  and  father  Anthony  * 
stood  before  him,  exhibiting  a  eountenance 
in  which  the  strongest  traits  of  horror  were* 
depicted-  "  St.  Blois  here !"  he  cried ; 
*  oh,  gracious  God !  has  then  all  my  peni- 
tence  been  disregarded,  unaccepted !  and 
must  my  erimes  be  published  to  an  unpi- 
tying  world  !'*  . 

The  monk  clasped  bis  hands  togetherii* 
agony,  and  raised  his  eyes  towards  Hea- 
ven;  then,  suddenly  recollecting  himself* 
c  3 
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he  turned  to  de  Bruges,  and  after  a  mo- 
mentan pause,  added — "  Mv  friend,  I 
would  have  thee  hasten  to  tlüs  stranger,, 
and  say  the  father  Anthony  declares  thee 
to  be  an  impostor,  for  he  is  well  assured 
that  Bernard  St.  Bleis  has  long  since  eeased 
to  exist." 

The  astonished  Warden  made  no  reply* 
but,  bowing  respectfully,  witbdrew.  He 
had  not,  however,  descended  the  stairease, 
ere  the  voice  of  the  monk  summoned  hin» 
to  return.  *  De  Bruges,"  he  cried,  "  I 
will  see  this  man.  Conduct  hitn  bither; 
I  will  myself  detect  his  vile  imposture. 
Thon  hast  heard  the  inadvertent  words 
whieh  have  escaped  my  lips,  but  I  think," 
and  he  eonvulsively  grasped  his  hand,  and 
gazed  on  him  with  eager  scrutiny,  "  I  be- 
lle ve  I  may  rely  on  thy  honour  that  they 
will  proeeed  no  further.'* 

w  Whatever  you  may  undesignecüy  have 
uttered  in  my  presenee  shall  be  sacred  to 
me,"  de  Bruges  respectfully  replied.  "  Holy 
Father,  I  know  not  of  what  crimes  you; 
may  have  spoken ;  but  this  I  know,  that 
I  alwavs  liave  liad  cause  to  love  and  to  re- 
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spect  you,  and  that  you  never  shall  expe- 
rience  a  moment's  uneasiness  from  any  in- 
discretion  of  mine." 

De  Bruges  did  not  promise  what  he 
meant  not  to  perform.  To  a  heart  replete 
with  every  noble  sentiment,  he  united  the 
strictest  sense  of  honour,  and  soundness 
of  judgment.  His  father  was  a  vassal  on 
the  Dunalvin  demesne,  whose  life,  as  wfcll 
as  that  of  his  wife  and  three  other  children, 
had,  whilst  Percival  was  yet  an  Infant, 
feilen  a  sacrifice  to  a  cöntagious  fever, 
which  at  that*  time  raged  with  dreadfully 
destructive  violence  in  the  neighbourhood. 

The  destitute  condition  of  the  orphan 
Percival  rendered  him  an  objectof  no  com- 
mon interest  to  the  benevolent  Dunalvin, 
who  had  him  brought  to  the  abbey,  and 
instructed  in  the  use  of  arms. 

Young  Percival,  whose  heart  had  learnt 
from  infancy  to  glow  with  gratitude,  and 
a  degree  of*  love  amounting  nearly  ta 
adoration,  towards  his  generous  patron, 
found  an  early  opportunity  of  evincing  at 
once  his  zealous  ardour  in  his  cause,  and 
the  heroic  intrepidity  of  his  own  character^ 
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when,  ere  he  had  attained  his  twentieth 
year,  the  abbey  being  attacked  by  a  band  of 
northern  invaders,  he,  careless  of  danger, 
rushed  mto  the  thickest  of  the  fight,  deal- 
ing  death  and  destruction  at  every  blow, 
animatmg  his  fellow-soldiers  to  unparal- 
Mied  exertions/  and  proving,  by  the  feats 
of  valour  he  performed,  as  well  as  by  the 
splendour  of  his  example,  the  chief  cause 
of  the  victory  which  that  day  crowned 
their  arms. 

Lord  Dunalvin,  astonished  and  delighted 
at  thesurprisingprowessof  his  youthfulpro- 
te^warmly  expressed  the  admirationithad 
excited;  and  offered  him  a  considerable  sum 
of  money,  which  de  Brugesjfirmly,  thougb 
respectfully  and  gratefuUy,  refused,  assert- 
ing  that  he  had  merely  performed  a  neces- 
sary  duty,  and  was  consequently  entitled  - 
to  no  re  ward.    His  noble  and  disinterested^ 
conduct  was  not  however  suffered  to  re — 
main  unrecompensed,  since  Dunalvin  em — 
braced  every  opportunity  of  advancing  hist 
fortunes ;  and  the  warden  of  the  abbey  dy  - 
ing  two  years  after,  he  was  appointed  hCtf 
successor,  to  the  general  joy  of  the  soldiers» 
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who  loved  him  too  well  to  envy  Iris  prefer- 
ment. 

Having  again  repeated  hh  asstiranees  of 
secresy,  the  worthy  Perclval  hastened  to 
the  stranger,  whom  he  conducted  to  the 
monk's  apartment,  and  immediately  with- 
drew,  not  a  little  surprised  and  affeeted  by 
his  stränge  exclamations  and  behaviour. 
Whatever  might-  be  the  subject  of  their 
Conference,  it  was  doubtl?ss  of  an  interest- 
ing  nature,  since  they  remained  four  hours 
closeted  together;  and  when  at  length  St. 
Blois  quitted  the  Chamber  öf  father  An- 
thony, his  countenance  bore  traces  of  the 
deepest  agitation  and  grief. 

On  the  following  morning,  which  was 
the  fourth  of  his  seclusion,  father  Anthony, 
to  the  astonishment  of  all  present,  joined 
the  family  at  breakfast.    His  air  on  enter- 
ing  the  apartment  was  marked  with  hesi- 
tation  and  embarrassment ;  and  as  he  seat- 
ed  himself  at  the  table,  his  emotion  mo- 
mentarily  encreased.    Lord  Dunalvin  re- 
garded  him  with  mingled  surprise  and  cu- 
riosity ;  but  the  melancholy  sadness  his 
features  betrayed  more  powerfully  at- 
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tracted  the  synjpathy  of  Ceraphine :  aris- 
ihg  from  her  seat  she  took  his  band,  and 
gazing  in  his  face  with  innocent  tender- 
ness,  exclaimed — "  Are  you  too  wretched, 
dear  father  ?  Ah !  I  hope  not ;  for  surely 
I  endure  sufficient  misery  for  both." 

"  Sweet  angel,"  the.monk  replied,  press- 
ing  her  snowy  band  between  his  ownwitb 
paternal  tenderness,  "sweet  Ceraphine,  tby 
sorrows  are  but  such  as  Heaven  inflicts 
upon  its  choicest  favourites,  to  purify  the 
heart,  and  to  prepare  it  for  a  blessed  im- 
mortality;  whilst  mine  originate  in  my 
own  misdeeds — tbey  proceed  from  guilt — > 
they  are  nourishkd  by  remorse — deep,  deep 
remorse." 

As  he  spoke  the  father  violently  smote 
his  breast,  and,  starting  from  his  seat,  paced 
the  room  in  extreme  disorder. 

"  If  you  have  indeed  erred,"  cried  Dun- 
alvin,  whose  generous  beart  was  -ever 
ready  to  sympathize  in  the  distresses  of 
his  fellow-creatures,  and  who  feit  in  favour 
of  the  monk  a  more  than  common  inte- 
rest,  "  if  you  have  indeed  erred  (and  from 
error  what  mortal  is  free  ?)  assuredly  that 
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God,  who  is  the  God  of  mercies  and  for- 
giveness,  will  aeeept  as  a  suflicient  expjia- 
tion  the  undeviating  rectitude  and  piety 
which,  during  the  courseof  so  many  years, 
has  marked  every  aetion  of  your  life.  Re- 
member,  my  friend,  that  our  Heavenly  Pa- 
rent  is  «  slow  to  anger,  and  of  great  kind- 
ness,'  and  that  he  promises  the  füllest  par- 
don  to  the  reforraed  penitent." 

"  Nor  should  you  "  added  the  grateful 
Rosalie,  "  forget,  good  father,  that  those 
consolatory  doctrines  with  which  you  pi- 
ously  soothed  the  expiring  moments  of 
my  deceased  parent,  are  alike  applicable 
to  the  case  of  every  eontrite  sinner." 

"  Kind,  generous  friends,"  replied  the 
agitated  nionk,  as,  with  the  back  of  bis 
band  hedashed  away  a  starting tear,  "Low 
deeply  clo  I  feel  the  goodness  of  which, 
alas,  I  know  myself  to  be  so  unworthy  ! 
Yet  whatever  may  be  my  future  fate,  the 
Inemory  of  all  the  obügations,  all  the  proofs 
t)f  unmerited  friendship  I  have  received 
f  om  your  too-amiable  family,can  never  be 
fovgotten;  nor  will  I  suffer  myself  to  in- 
dulge  despair,  but  rather  encourage  a  hope 
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that  the  unceasing  penitence  of  twentjr 
loqg  and  tedious  years  may  in  soipe  de- 
gree  atone  for  4:he  commission  of  those 
crimes,  which,  perpetrated  in  the  earlier 
period  of  my  life,  I  now  so  bitterly  kment. 
One  of  them  occasioned,  in  a  family  once 
no  less  blessed  than  virtuous,  such  distrac- 
tion,  such  unutterable  misery,  that  at 
length  awakened  to  a  sense  of  niy  depra- 
vity,  in  self-abhorrence  I  renounced  the 
world;  and  since  that  period,  heonly  whose 
Omniscience  readeth  the  inrnost  recesses 
of  the  heart,  can  teil  how  deep  has  beea 
my  remorse,  how  unceasing  my  Sörrow 
for  the  past,  how  sincere  my  penitence" 

Again  the  father  paused,  and  again  he 
was  compelled  to  turn  away,  in  order  to 
conceal  the  drops  of  anguish  which  coursed 
each  other  down  his  cheek.  E very  one  pre- 
sent  feit  too  much  affected  to  atjtempt  a 
reply ;  but  soon  recovering  himself,  he 
proceeded — "  The  stranger  who  last  even-  1 
ing  arrived  at  the  abbey  has  brought  me 
intelligence  of  a  most  interesting  natura, 
which  holds  out  a  hope  that  I  may  stitt 
be  enäbled  to  communicste  peace  to  the 
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tosom  of  an  individual,  who  by  my  means 
has  long  been  rendered  miserable.  Alas ! 
my  beloved  friends,  my  generous  benefac- 
tor,"  and  as  he  spoke  his  voice  trembled 
with  the  violence  of  his  emotion,  "  I  must 
leave  you,  must  qüit,  perhaps  for  ever,  this 
hospitable  dwelling,  and  its  valued  in- 
mates.  Should  I  ever  return,  you  shall 
be  made  acquainted  with  the  whole  of  my 
unhappy  story;  should  I  not,  believe  that 
my  last  thoughts  will  rest  upon  the  fond 
remembrance  of  your  kindness,  and  that 
the  expiring  breath  of  the  monk  Anthony 
shall  be  spent  in  blessing  and  in  praying 
for  you  all." 

So  strongly  was  he  attached  to  the  fa- 
mily  of  Dunalvin,  more  especially  to  his 
fair  afflicted  pupil,  the  innocent  Ceraphine, 
that  it  was  with  the  utmost  difficulty  he 
could  bring  himself  to  inform  them  that 
it  was  necessary  they  should,  perhaps  for 
ever,  part.  How  deeply  was  his  sorrow 
then  increased,  when  he  beheld  the  effect 
it  produced  on  this  object  of  his  almost 
paternal  love ! 

Poor  Ceraphine !    In  an  agony  of  grief 
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she  threw  her  arms  around  Iiis  neck,  and 
pathetically  implored  hirn  not  to  desert  her. 
The  object  however  whieh  he  had  in  view 
was  of  too  great  importance  to  be  reliiv 
quished ;  and  though  her  tears  and  entrea- 
ties  probed  his  heart,  they  failed  to  divert 
him  from  his  purpose. 

"  No,  my  Ceraphine,"  he  cried,  "  what- 
ever  it  may  cost  me  to  leave  you,  I  dare 
not  hesitate  in  my  decision.  I  cannot  re* 
fuse  to  follow  the  dictates  of  conscience, 
nor  desire  to  deaden  the  wish  I  feel  to 
make,  if  it  yet  indeed  be  possible,  some  Re- 
paration for  former  injuries.  The  prospect 
of  being  enabled  so  to  do  now  dawns  be- 
ibre  me,  and  should  I  from  any  motives  of 
seif  gratification  neglect  it,  how  fearfully 
would  such  unpardonable  weakness  aug- 
ynent  my  *guilt !  how  far  more  poignant 
\vould  it  render  my  remorse!  and  how 
justly  contemptible  should  I  appear,  as 
well  in  your  eyes  as  my  own !" 

"  Ah,  dearest  father !  forgive  my  though t- 
Jess  foily,"  the  weeping  Ceraphine  ex- 
claimed ;  "  it  is  I  only  who  am  weak  and 
selfish.   You  are  always  consistent,  always 
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mied  by  disinterested  piety  and  exemT 
plaiy  goodness.  How  could  I  for  an  in- 
stant be  so  unjust  as  to  demand  your  stay, 
after  I  had  heard  the  noble  motive  of  your 
absence!  Yet,  excellent  father,  when  I  re- 
calto  mind  the  loss  we  shall  sustain,  whcn 
I  remember  of  wbat  a  friend,  what  a  mo- 
nitor  we  shall  be  all  deprived,  the  same 
selfish  wishes  will  again  arise,  notwith- 
standing  my  conviction  of  their  weakness 
and  inefficacy." 

Fatber  Anthony  pressed  the  lovely 
Speaker  to  his  heart  with  a  look  of  ineffable 
tenderness  and  gratitude,  and  after  a  pause 
of  some  moments  endeavoured  to  give  the 
conversation  a  different  turn ;  but  his 
friends  were  too  much  depressed  by  the 
intelligence  they  had  received  to  enter  inta 
indifferent  discourse  with  any  appearance 
of  spirit  or  composure.  Lord  Dunalvin 
accordingly  shortly  renewed  the  subject* 
by  inquiring  of  the  monk  how  long  they 
should  be  permitted  to  enjoy  his  Society,, 
and  on  what  day  he  purposed  to  quit  the 
abbey  ? 

M  Alas,  my  friend,"  he  ,  replied,  "  my 
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depärture  must  not  be  delayed  longer  than 
will  be  necessary  to  recniit  the  almost  ex- 
hausted  strength  of  Bernard  St.  Blois,  who 
has,  with  much  fatigue  and  difficulty,  dis- 
covered  my  retreat,  and  who  is  to  be  my 
guide  and  companion.  Two  days  will  be 
sufficient  for  him  to  devote  to  rest;  on 
the  third  from  this,  therefore,  we  shall 
*    commence  our  journey." 

"  May  it  then  prove  propitious !"  cried 
lord  'Dunalvin ;  "  may  its  object  be  spee- 
dily  and  happily  accomplished ;  and  since 
we  for  a  time  must  unavoidably  lose  you, 
let  us  at  least  endeavour  to  console  our- 
selves  with  the  hope  that  your  absence 
will  eventually  produce  consequences  at 
once  beneficial  to  others  and  satisfactory 
to  yourself^  But  whatever  may  be  the  fi- 
nal result  of  your  undertaking,  do  not  fail 
to  remember,  revered  father,  that  in  this 
abode  you  will  at  all  times  be  received 
with  the  most  joyous  welcome,  arid  that 
its  inmates  will  ever  remain  your  warm* 
your  grateful  friends." 

"  Oh,  lord  Dunalvin,  I  have  not  de- . 
served  such  kindness;  would  to  God  I  had! 
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woukl  to  God  I  could  at  this  moment  re- 
cal  the  past !"  the  monk  replied,  in  a  voice 
scarcely  articulate  from  the  excess  of  Iiis 
emotion ;  then  grasping  his  hand  convul- 
sively  between  his  own,  he  burst  into  tears, 
and  rushed  from  the  apartment. 


CHAPTER  II. 

Oh  thou  that  dost  inhabit  in  my  breast, 

Leave  noc  the  mansion  so  long  tenantless ; 

Lest  growing  ruinous  the  building  fall, 

And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was.  Shakespeare. 

It  was  one  stormy  night  in  the  December 
ofl278,  that  the  holy  fathers  of  themonas- 
tery  of  St.  Chrysostom  were  surprised  by 
a  violent  ringing  at  the  outer  gate.  It 
was  the  hour  of  evening  vespers,  therefore 
three  tiraes  did  the  intruder  demand  ad- 
mission  ere  any  person  was  at  liberty  to 
attend  his  summons.  At  length  however 
the  porter,  father  Stephen,  without  unfas* 
tening  the  gate,  inquired  who  it  was  that 
at  so  unseasonable  an  hour  had  thus  dis- 
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turbed  the  devotions  of  the  fraternity,  and 
what  might  be  the  business  upon  which 
fee  came  ? 

"  My  business,*'  a  voice  replied  ftom  the 
exterior  of  the  building,  u  is  with  your  su- 
perior,  to  whose  presence  I  beg  you  will 
iinmediately  conduct  me." 

The  porter  made  no  farther  Observation, 
but  the  sound  of  his  retreating  footsteps- 
assured  the  stranger  that  he  was  gone  to 
acquaint  the  abbot  with  his  request.  Not 
long  was  he  suffered  to  remain  in  suspense, 
for  father  Stephen,  after  a  momentary 
absence,  returned  with  Orders  to  conduct 
him  to  a  private  apartment,  where  the  su- 
perior  was  already  waiting  to  receive  him, 

As  soon  as  they  were  left  entirely  alone, 
the  agitation  of  the  stranger  became  so 
violent,  as  powerfully  to^awaken  the  in- 
terest  and  curiosity  of  father  Ethelbert. 
Becoming,  however,  at  length  more  col- 
lected,  he  proceeded  to  declare  the.purpose 
of  his  visit,  and  expressed  an  earnest  desire 
to  be  admitted  a  member  of  the  brother- 
hood.  *•  My  rank  and  weaith,"  he  qried, 
"are  already  bestowed  on  those  who  will- 
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make  a  better  use  of  them  than  I,  alas ! 
have  done,  and  it  but  remains  fpr  me  now. 
to  devote  the  remainder  of  my  days  to  pe- 
nitence  and  prayer.  Yet  let  me  first  re- 
late  to  you  the  wholeextent  and  nature  of 
my  crimes,  that  I  may  know  if  the  hope 
ofpardon  can  yet  be  mine." 

The  abbot  expressed  his  desire  to  bear 
the  intended  eonfession,  which  the  stran- 
ger accordingly  commenced,  taking  care 
that  every  latent  fault  should  be  expo- 
sied, and  that  self-love  should  not  tempt 
bim  to  conceal  or  palliate  any  of  the  ac- 
tions  of  his  past  life.  When  he  had  con- 
cluded,  he  ventured  to  examine  the  coun- 
tenance  of  bis  auditor,  on  which  the  deep 
interest  he  feit  was  forcibly  impresscd. 

Having  raised  him  from  his  knees,  the 
humane  father  Ethelbert  endeavoured, 
though  at  first  without  success,  to  calni 
Ins  mental  agonies ;  and  when  at  length 
they  began  to  subside,  perceiving  how 
useless,  not  to  say  cruel,  it  would  be  to  in- 
crease  his  sufFerings  by  reproaches,  he  ra- 
ther strove  to  cheer  the  afflicted  penitent's 
desponding  spul,  by  holdirfg  out  not  only 
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the  hope,  but  also  the  most  positive  assu- 
ranees,  of  that  entire  pardon  which,  through 
the  blessed  mediation  of  a  merciful  and 
gracious  Saviour,  is  promised  to  every.sin- 
cere  and  reformed  penitent.  He  highly 
approved  of  his  resolution  to  withdraw 
from  a  world  teeming  with  wickedness  and 
temptation;  and  concluded  by  declaring 
his  readiness  immediately  to  admit  him  a 
member  of  the  fraternity. 

The  unexpected  kindness  and  conside- 
ration  of  father  Ethelbert  greatly  revived 
his  exhausted  spirits,  and,  as  well  as  his 
emotion  would  permit,  he  endeavoured  to 
express  the  gratitude  it  inspired.  From 
this  moment  he  became  an  inhabitant  of 
the  monastery ;  and  as  soon  as  his  noviciate 
was  expired,  the  stranger,  whose  unfortu- 
nate  history  was  known  only  to  the  abbot, 
buried  for.ever  his  real  rank  and  name  in 
the  simple  appellative  of  father  Anthony, 

It  was  not  long  ere  the  splendid  talents, 
and  yet  more,  the  obliging  demeanour  and 
unfeigned  humility  of  the  new  monk,  ren- 
dered  him  not  only  dear  to  the  brother- 
hood,  but  respected  and  beloved     ^  to- 
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whom  he  subsequently  became  known; 
amongst  others,  the  earl  Clarrington  fre- 
quently  heard  from  the  superior  of  his 
many  virtues  and  uncommon  attainments; 
and  after  the  death  of  his  lady,  being  him- 
self  for  some  time  unequal  to  the  task,  he 
sought  an  introduction  to  father  Anthony, 
and  requested  hiVn  to  undertake  the  in- 
ßtruction  of  his  childreH,  an  office  which 
it  is  unnecessary  to  add  he  performed  with 
equal  zeal,  fidelity,  and  sflccess. 

The  reverence  and  affection  with  which 
he  was  regarded  by  his  pupils,  if  aught 
had  power  to  wean  him  from  the  contem- 
plation  of  his  secret  grief,  would  some- 
tiraes  teach  him  for  a  moment  to  forget 
the  past ;  and  the  tears  which  frequently 
bedewed  his  cheeks,  and  started  unbidden 
to  his  fine  dark  eyes,  were  not  entirely  un- 
mixed  with  pleasure,  when  his  regards 
rested  on  the  form  of  Ceraphinc  ;  and  he 
remembered  tliat  Iiis  own  unwearied  exer- 
tions  had  materially  contributed  to  render 
hervirtuous,  accomplished,  and  amiable, 
asshe  was. 

The  hour  of  their  Separation,  however, 
vol.  rv.  D 
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momentaner  approached  more  near,  and. 
Ihe  dejection  thp.t  hung  on  the  spirits  of 
all  proportionably  increased;  it  was  in  vain 
that  eaeh  endeavoured  to  support  some 
appearance  of  cheerfulness;  even  the  monk 
himself,  that  dear  preceptor,  whose  exam- 
ple  had  ever  been  deemed  faultless,  found 
it  impossible  to  surmount  his  grief ;  and 
Ceraphine  indulged  herseif  incessantly  in 
tears  and  lamentatipns;  whilst  lord  DunaL- 
vin,  though  his  affliction  was  equally  sin« 
cere,  and  scarcely  less  acute,  strove  not  to 
dwell  upon  the  painful  recollection,  and 
busied  himself  in  the  care  that  nothing 
should  be  neglected  or  forgotten,  which 
might  contribute  to  his  comfort  and  con* 
venience. 

Two  horses  were  provided  for  the  father 
and  his  companion,  which  were  well  adapt- 
ed  to  support  fatigue ;  and  as  the  depteda- 
tions  recently  committed  against  church- 
men  were  still  in  many  places  prevalent, 
the  earl  prevailed  on  him  to  adopt  another 
habit>  in  order  to  secure  himself  from  out» 
rage  and  disrespect;  he  also,  perceiving; 
ow  greatly  the  refusal  would  hurt  his 
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generous  patron,  consented  to  accept  a 
parse,  the  Contents  of  which,  indeed,  were 
more  tbon  sufficient  for  his  use,  but  which 
was  oflfered  in  a  manner  too  delicate  to  be 
rgected. 

At  length  the  dreaded  moment  arrived 
in  which  the  last  farewell  mtist  be  pro- 
nouneed,  to  a  being  whose  unaffected  piety, 
benevolenoe,  and  goodness,  had  rendered 
him  itieakulably  dear,  not  only  to  Cera- 
pMne  and  her  uncle,  but  to  all  the  domes- 
tics  of  the  abbey,  and  every  vassal  in  the 
neighböurhood  of  the  Dunalvin  demesne. 

Nfcver,  during  the  whole  of  his  residence # 
amongst  them,  had  the  virtuous  monk  ne- 
glected  one  opportunity  of  doing  good, 
and  rendering  himself  useful  even  to  the 
poorest  suppliant;  his  alms  and  prayers 
were  ever  freely  given  to  all  who  needed 
theirassistance;  and  as  he  with  difficulty 
tore  himself  from  the  arms  of  the  weeping  ** 
Geraphine,  a  new  and  scarcely  less  affect- 
ing  mark  of  the  love  and  veneration  with 
which  -Jie  was  regarded,  awaited  him.  In 
the  court-yard,  as  he  entered  it,  he  found 
awemUed  a  group  of  peasants,  men,  wo» . 
1)2 
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men,  and  children,  who,  hearing  of  his 
intended  departure,  crowded  to  implore 
his  parting  benediction,  and  whose  tears, 
sobs,  and  lamentations,  evinced  their  sor- 
row,  in  a  manner  so  touching  and  artless, 
that  it  probed  the  very  soul  of  father  An- 
thony, and  entirely  overthrew  the  smaU 
remains  of  firmness  he  had  been  enabled 
tp  collect :  some  presented  little  offerings 
of  humble  gratitude,  which  with  earnest 
en treaty  they  besought  him  to  accept; 
whilst  others,  who  had  no  gift  to  lay  at 
his  feet,  with  energetic  fervor,  exclaimed 
— 4i  God  bless  you,  holy  father !  wherever 
you  may  go,  may  God  for  ever  bless  you  F 
How  flattering  a  tribute  to  the  bosom  of 
benevolence!  For  a  moment  the  monk 
gazed  silently  around,  unable  to  give  ut- 
terance  to  the  sensations  which  swelled  his 
heart  almost  to  bursting;  then  snatching 
to  his  breast  the  weeping  babes^  who  held 
out  their  little  arms  for  a  last  embrace,  and 
smiled  through  their  tears  on  their  well- 
known  friend  and  benefactor,  he  solemnly 
invoked  a  last  Messing  on  their  sorrowing 
yet  gratified  parents ;  and  bidding  them 
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an  affectionate  farewell,  rode  off,  followed 
by  Bernard  St  Blois,  and  by  the  besft 
wishes  of  all  he  left  behind. 

Slow,  heavy,  and  joyless  passed  this  mc 
lancholy  day  to  the  sad  inhabitants  of  Dun- 
alvin  Abbey ;  and  the  grief  the  earl  and 
Rosalie  experienced  was  sensibly  increas- 
ed,  by  perceiving  the  additional  weight 
that  hung  on  the  spirits  of  their  beloved 
Ceraphine.  She  expressed,  indeed,  by 
words,  but  litüe  of  her  anguish,  rather 
seeking  to  be  alone,  for  well  she  knew  how 
much  pain  her  affectionate  friends  endured 
in  beholding  the  acuteness  of  her  suffering. 
Rosalie,  however,  without  appearing  of- 
ficious  or  intrusive,  contrived  in  a  great 
measure  to  prevent  so  dangerous  an  indul- 
gence ;  and  when,  as  was  frequently  the 
case,  she  found  her  silently  brooding  over 
the  sources  of  her  woes,  that  generous 
friend  would  induce  the  tears  that  she 
knew  eventually  must  afford  relief,  by 
praising  the  virtues  of  her  beloved  pre- 
ceptor,  and  artfully  leading  the  conversa- 
tion  to  the  lost  Clarrington  and  the  absent 
Alphonso. 
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On  the  week  subsequent  to  the  depat- 
ture  of  father  Anthony,  as  lord  Dunalvia, 
together  with  Rosalie  and  Ceraphine,  3a- 
4sembled,  äs  Visual,  in  the  saloon,  after  the 
conclusion  of  the  morning  repast,  the  me- 
"lancholy  silence  each  had  for  a  considerable 
time  preserved  was  disturbed  by  the  loud 
shrill  blast  of  a  hom,  which  announced 
some  arrival,  and  gave  a  sudden  turn  to 
the  sensations  they  had  indulged.  Not 
many  moments,  however,  were  allowed  fear 
conjeetüre,  for  scarcely  had  Ceraphine  start- 
ed  ftom  her  seat,  trembling  at  once  witb 
doubtful  apprehension  and  eager  hope,  exe 
ä  domestic  entered,  bearing  in  bis  hand  a 
letter,  which  he  said  was  brought  bjr  » 
messenger  from  Scotland. 

"  From  Scotland !"  the  agitated  girl  re- 
peated;  "oh  God,  Fitzalice !"  Shetottered 
to  the  door,  and  seizing  theepistle  hastäy, 
endeavoured  to  examineitssupersca-iption; 
but,  alas!  disappointment  again  ensued; 
the  writing  in  nowise  resembled  that  of 
Alphonso,  and  clasping  her  hands  in 
speechless  agony,  she  sank  again  into  a 
seat — "  It  contains  the  tidings  of  Jus 
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itttthf-fte  wildly  uttered;  w  oh,  my  lord! 
kt  meatönce  lÄärn  myfäte  ;  donot  deceive 
iae,  1  b«eecb*— I  anrufe  yau  !" 

Lerd  Bunaivil!,  trhifet  she  thus  «poke, 
kd  tom  öp^n  tke  eover  of  the  sealed 
packöt;  **ad  in  agitation  scarcely  inferior 
to  hör  otvn,  was  ^perasmg  its  eontents. 
The  pteasüie  which  attitnated  his  expres-, 
etoe  coutitentfice  a*  he  proeeeded,  infus- 
«dnew  hope  itfto  iSie  foeart  of  Ceraphine 
— *  1  will  «ot  deeeiye  tfaee,  beloved 
Mir  he  tenderiy  *xd»mfed,  "  for, 
^ßcdAbe  Ifcmen!  this  Gonmmnieatiön  is 
*uäh*fc  wffl  Tsrther  afford  idnmlatlon  and 
iope,  than  »cotwey  additional  anguißh  to 

Be  tben  wad  sdoud  as  foflows : — 

*  srir  ii©Ra>, 

"  Although  pefsönally  unac- 
guaaoted  either  with  yoiarself  or  with  the 
-BntiaMe  lady  of  my  nauch-«steeraed  friend, 
^  baron  Fitzafiee,  I  feel  raost  sensiWy 
wsigbt  of  soitow  and  anxiety  both 
^Ust  unavoidably  raidnre,  whilst  nficer- 
of  die  Ate  of  one  so  xoaiversally.,  so 
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deservedly  beloved.  Long  ere  this  I  should 
häve  given  your  lordship  every  informa- 
tion  in  my  power  respecting  the  mysteri- 
ous  disappearance  of  that  heroic  youth, 
had  I  not  daily  postponed  writing,  in  th€ 
hope  of  being  able  to  inform  you  that  the 
pla<je,of  his  concealment  was  discovered; 
such  is,  however,  unhappily not  y et  the  case3 
although,  from  the  indefatigable  zeal  and 
diligence  of  the  soldiers  employed  in  the  re- 
search,  I  have  not  a  doubt  that  we  shall  ulti- 
mately  succeed  in  restoring  him  to  liberty. 
He  has,  as  I  have  every  reason  to  believe, 
been  treacherously  captured  by  some  oi 
the  foe,  who  knowing  how, public  9.  cala- 
mity  the  loss  of  so  gallant  a  warrior  wou]4 
be  to  the  English  nation,  detain  him  in 
the  hope  of  receiving  an  immense  sum  of 
money  for  his  ransom.  I  sincerely,  sym- 
pathize,  my  lord,  in  the  grief  which  lady 
Fitzalice  and  yourself  must  feel,  during 
the  temporary  loss  of  my  friend,  for  tem- 
porary  I  have  no  doubt  it  will  prove ;  and 
in  the  mean  time,  rest  assured  every  effort 
will  be  used,  every  expedient  exerted,  to 
effect  his  liberation  ;  for  myself,  so  ardent 
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is  my  admiration,  so  entire  my  friendship. 
my  esteem,  for  this  best  of  men,  that  I 
solemnly  declare,  the  last  drop  of  my 
Wood  should  be  shed  with  cheerfulness,  if 
by  that  sacrifice  I  could  restore  to  Iiis 
country  its  best,  its  brightest  ornament. 

a  Ambeoise  de  Verluche 

It  would  be  difficult  to  describe  the- 
consolation  and  relief  Ceraphine  received^ 
fromthe  Contents  of  this  most  welcome 
episüe;  she  no  longer  considered  Alphon- 
so  as  lost  to  her  for  ever — no  longer  suf- 
fered  her  fortitude  to  droop,  nor  her  spirite 
to  sink  in  despondency — "  Ah,  my  belov- 
ed  uncle !"  she  exclaimed,  tenderly  em- 
bracing  the  earl,  who  folded  her  with  pa- 
ternäl  fondness  to  his  bosom,  "  never,  never 
more  shall  your  Ceraphine  cause  ycm  a 
moment's  uneasiness,  by  weakly  yielding 
to  despair ;  oh  no !  whatever  may  be  my 
fatiirc  fate,  I  will  strive  to  be  resigned, 
and  by  enduring  with  patience  the  tor- 
tures  of  suspense,  endeavour  to  merit  the 
continued  mercy  of  Heaven.  Noble,  ge- 
fceroua  de  Verluche !"  she  added,  every* 
D  3 
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feature  expressive  of  the  gratitude  fei* 
sympathy  inspired,  "  may  the  Afcmghtgr 
crown  thy  exertions  with  success  !  and  fer 
the  warm  interest  in  Iiis  welfare,  so  feel- 
ingly  portrayed,  may  he,  brave  yoatb,  re- 
ward thee  as  thou  deservest  !w 

Leopold,  the  messenger  who  had  brought 
the  letter  of  Ambroise,  was  received  with 
the  wärmest  welcome,  and  mo&t  ardent 
testimonies  of  joy,  by  all  the  dornest«»  ot 
the  abbey,  for  Fitzalice  was  universaHy 
adored,and  the  hope  of  again  beholduigiiim 
diffused  an  air  of  happiness  throughout 
the  family,  which  it  was  long  since  it  had 
worn  before.  He  had  been  present  at  the 
battle  of  Falkirk,  and  was  consequentljr 
enabled  to  give  ease  to  the  hearts  of  maiiy, 
by  assuring  them  of  the  safety  of  their  fa- 
thers,  lovers,  husbands,  or  brothers,  fcr 
owing  to  the  skilful  management  of  their 
leader,  Alphonso's  troop  had  gained  im- 
mortal  glory,  at  the  expence  °f  a  veary 
trifling  and  immateriaJ  loss, 

Amongst  the  rest,  the  affectlotiate 
liette  received  with  tears  0f  •  oy  ^fce  intel- 
%ence  that  her  bdovedGil^^^scaped 


f  ***££*>le  ,ard- 

*  ^^go^f att  he  bore  n,  the  co 

T**Jf*        de£>  ^  npon  the 
>\V  of  t^*^  u^atnVnute  desc«? 
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victory  of  our  armies  over  the  enemy's 
forces ;  I  am  therefore  impatient  to  hear 
the  whole  rdation,  from  one  on  whose  aur 
thority  we  may  so  entirely  depend.  &h  l 
such  tales  as  these  rejoice  one's  very  sotfl ; 
they  will  put  us  all  in  mind  of  past  ex- 
ploits,  especially  of  that  never-to-be-forgot- 
ten  day  on  which  we  drove  back  the  troops 
of  the  fierce  Killamenlochy." 

"  And  dearly  enough  we  had  like  to« 
have  paid  for  our  success,"  rejoined  Geof- 
fiy,  "  as  our  brave  young  lord,  in  the= 
heat  of  the  conflict,  received  a  wound- 
which  we  all  believed  to  be  mortal.  Me- 
thinks  I  can  at  this  moment  behold  thes 
heart-rending  anguish  of  the  sweet  lady 
Ceraphine,  when  his  bleeding  body  was 
brought  in  by  Gilbert  and  myself." 

"  It  was  a  bitter  day  enough  for  us  aiy* 
«aid  Juliette :  "  I  am  sure,  for  my  owru 
part,  I  never — no,  never  wept  so  many- 
tears  before ;  and  Gilbert  was  not  ashamecL 
of  weeping  too,  though  a  braver,  or  more* 
inanly  heart  never  inhabited  the  bosom  of: 
an  Englishman.  Thank  God,  he  is  safe^ 
poor  fellow!"  she  continued,  her  prettjr 
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ßceglowing  with  blushes,  "  for  the  Virgin 
knows,  that  ever  since  he  left  us,  I  have 
prayed  night  and  morning  for  Iiis  preser- 
Vation;  and  that  when  he  and  our  dear 
•  y oung  lord  do  once  more  return,  they  may 
never  again  venture  their  precious  lives 
amongst  the  enemy 

Most  heartily  did  all  present  second  this 
Desire ;  and  after  some  farther  conversation 
tc  the  same  eflect,  Leopold,  in  compliance 
^vith  the  general  request,  began  a  particu- 
l«r  aecount  of  the  fight  of  Falkirk,  greatly 
^fco  the  delight  and  satisfaction  of  his  audi- 
^ors,  who,  on  the  day  after  the  following, 
him  depart  with  infinite  regret,  bear- 
^*ig  with  him  letters  from  lord  Dunalvin 
»nd  Ceraphine  to  the  count  de  Verluche,  in 
"Vilich  were  eloquently  expressed  the  warm 
^motions  of  gratitude  they  feit  for  the  ge- 
*ierous  exertions  that  warm-hearted  youth 
^*ad  already  used  in  behalf  of  their  beloved 
J'itzalice,  and  for  the  interest  and  sympa- 
thy  that  breathed  in  every  line  of  his 
^pistle. 
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CHAPTER  IV, 

JDeath  ■  -  — » — 

^eems  not  aMank  tö  me;  a  toss  of  all 
Those  tond  sensations — those, enchanrting  drearat 
Whiqh  cheat  -a  toiling  World  from  day  'to  day, 
And  form  the  wboie  of  happiness  it  knows ; 
'Bectth  is  to  nie  perfection,  glory,  triumph.  Thovm 

f 

I<r  wa*  tbe  eveaing  after  the  sudden  d 
yprture  of  the  laird  JDonalbett  from  Gla 
imtbrochie  Castle,  that  Fitzahce,  firm 
believing  he  had  bat  few  bours  to  li^ 
turned  all  bis  thoughts  and  attentions  tc 
proper  preparation  for  ^fuüire  State. 

"Igive  thee  tili to-morrow  to  reflect  < 
my  proposal,"  had  been  tbe  parting  wor 
of  Kiälamenfocby ;  "  but  remember,  th 
if,  oh  my  next  visit,  I  find  theö  obstinai 
thy  life  i£  forfeited  to  my  abhorrence  $] 
revenge !" 

The  execution  of  this  threat  he  h 
every  reason  to  suppose  would  neither 
neglected  nor  delayed ;  and  when>  at  t 
usual  hour,  the  harsh  sound  of  his  priso 
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door,  as  it  heavily  grated  on  its  hinges, 
aroused  him  from  bis  reverie,  he  arose, 
with  imshaken  dignity  and  firmness,  from 
bis  cmteh  of  straw,  in  the  füll  expectation 
rf  beholding  bis  murderer,  and  not  doubt- 
ing  that  immediate  death  would  follow 
tbeir  present  interview.  It  was,  however, 
Concad,  who  entered  with  the  accustomed 
aupply  of  oil  for  his  prisoner's  lamp,  and 
Provision  for  the  succeedkig  day. 

Again  tfee  idea  of  soliciting  him  to  assist 
Ms  escape  occurred,  and  he  was  aböut  to 
address  him  for  that  purpose,  when  Con- 
ad,permving  his  intention,  motioned  him 
to  süence,  giving  him  to  undetstand  by 
Ws  gestures  that  they  were  neither  alone 
nor  unobserved.    The  following  instant 
convineed  him  of  the  necessity  of  this 
caation,  for  he  distinctly  heard  the  two 
arartinels,  who  were  continually  stationed 
the  door  of  his  cell,  conversing  together 
m  a  low  tone,  and  the  momentary  hope 
k  had  indulged  ohce  more  vanished,  as 
^e  perceived  the  impossibility  of  eluding 
tbeir?  vigilance,  even  supposing  it  were  in 
^  f>ower  to  soften  Conrad  in  his  favour. 
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Nearly  another  hour  after  the  departure 
of  his  gaoler  passed  in  painfid  and  agitat- 
ing  suspense;  still  Killamenlochy  came 
not;  and  unknowing  what  to  think,  he 
determined  to  spend  the  remainder  of  the 
night  in  watfching.  Turning,  therefore,  to 
the  basket  which  Conrad  had  left,  he  took 
from  it  the  flask  of  oil,  in  order  to  reple- 
nish  his  lamp,  whose  waning  flame  casfc 
around  the  damp  and  dreary  walls  a  light 
of  glöomy  horror.  Having  done  this,  he 
was  about  to  replace  it,  when  somethingi 
white,  at  the  bottom  of  the  basket,  attract- 
ed  his  attention  ;  and  on  farther  examina- 
tion,  he  perceived  it  to  be  a  scroll,  on 
which  some  lines,  apparently  written  by. 
a  female  hand,  were  traced. 

With  a  degree  of  agitation  and  curiosity, 
more  easily  to  be  imagined  than  described^ 
he  hastily  seized  it, .  and  ran  his  eye  over 
its  Contents;  but  what  words  can  paint 
the  sensations  of  gratitude,  surprise,  and 
rapturous  joy,  he  experienced  oö  perusing 
the  following  words ! — 


"  Fitzalice,  despaij  not?  Yoa 
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possess  in  this  abode  a  friend,  who,although 
unknown,  is  warmly  interested  in  your 
welfare,  and  determined  at  any  risk  to 
%effect  your  restoration  to  liberty.  Much 
diljiculty  and  danger  will  attend  the  un- 
dertaking;  but  remember,  that  it  must 
this  night  be  accomplished,  or  never — be 
thereföre  prepäred." 

"  Almighty  God,I  thank,  I  bless  theel" 
Fitzalice  cried,  falling  oh  his  knees,  and 
raising,  as  he  spoke,  Iiis  hands  and  eyes 
to  Heaven.  His  heart  was  too  füll  for  far- 
ther  utterance;  and  only  those  who  have, 
like  him,  endured  the  horrors  of  imprison- 
ment  in  a  löathsome  dungeon,  torn  from 
their  friends  and  country,  and  in  moraen- 
tary  expectation  of  perishing  ignobly  by 
the  hand  of  a  murderer,  can  form  an  ade- 
quate  idea  of  the  sensations  which  at  this 
instant  swelled  his  grateful  bosom. 

With  breathless  eagerness  and  irapa- 
tience  he  listened  to  the  footfall  of  his 
guards,  as  with  measured  step  they  paced 
the  paved  passage  leading  to  his  cell,  in 
the  hope  that  every  turn  they  took  would 


£6         THE  WJGFE  OF  FITZAIHCE. 

fee  their  last  At  length  the  heavy-toüiqg 
«f>f  the  Castle  bell  annoanoed  the  bevor  *f 
widiright;  the  faotsteps  wete  no  langer 
aadible ;  all  was  profoundly  silent;  and  to 
fthe  anxious  imagmation  af  Alphonso,  every 
wment  of  suspense  he  endured  appeared 
an  age  of  tortore. 

After  having  remained  in  this  Situation 
nearly  an  hour,  his  hopes  became  less  san- 
ginne,  and  he  even  began  to  suspect  that 
ibe  promise  of  assistance  he  had  re- 
«ehred  might  raerely  prove  a  refined  pieee 
4if  cruelty,  practised  by  Killamenlochy  in 
wder  to  incrpuse  his  sufferings,  by  inffiet- 
ing  on  iam  a  disappointment  the  most 
Ävece,  when  the  sound  of  a  ligfat  Step 
gave  a  new  turn  to  the  current  of  his 
thoughts,  and  entiiely  arrested  hk  atten- 
tion, as  it  hastily  sped  across  the  passage : 
liaviag  reached  the  door  of  his  dungeon,k 
stopped,  and  all  for  a  moment  was  onoe 
more  quiet ;  but  on  the  fbllowing  instant, 
with  sensations  that  admit  not  of  descrip- 
tion,  he  heatrd  the  rusty  bolts  as  cautiously 
as  possible  withdrawn,  and  the  door  slowly 
unolosed  byaiand  whose  dazzHng  white- 
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rness  couW  alone  be  equalled  by  the  snowy 
bue  of  the  robes  in  which  his  fair  deliver- 
*f&  thin  but  graceful  form  was  wrapped, 
Jöd  of  the  long  and  flowing  veil  which  al- 
Äort  entirely  concealed  her  features. 

On  the  entrance  of  the  generous  un- 
known,  Alphonso  threw  himself  at  her 
feet,  and  in  terms  scarcely  articulate  from 
theexcess  of  bis  emotion,  endeavoured  to 
Express  the  ardent  gratitude  with  which 
äfcr  humane  exertions  in  his  behalf  had  in- 
Jpired  him.   Placing  her  finger  softly  on 
fo*  Mp»  «he  motioned  him  to  arise,  and  tak- 
^gup  .thelamp  that  stood  beside  them, 
**&oned  him  to  follow ;  but     this  mo- 
Äent  °f  unexpected  release  and  happiness 
*te  grateful  sensations  Fitzalice  experien- 
«d^upewecfed  even  a  senseof  the  danger 
toaf  s"*ToUlldea  tbem— «  Let  me  but 
T*>°      Qried9  "  the  name  of  her  to 
this  vast,  this  weighty  debt 
/  T^Ok    ^hat  at  least  if  an  opportu- 
*T*W*  offeritsdf—» 
time   *Wl     ti**s     no  t"ne  ^or  thanks, 
<to±Q.       ^^planation,"  the  unknown 
*\       Ä  JLow  and  agitated  vodce; 
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"  if  you  indeed  desire  to  be  liberated,  and 
to  preserve  your  own  life  and  mine,  lose 
not  an  instant,  I  beseech  you,  in  following 
me.  Two  of  the  savage  favourites  of  Kil» 
lamenlochy  have  this  night  returned  tt> 
the  Castle,  and  Roderic  Macpherson  and 
his  brother  are  expected  here  to-morrow; 
judge,  therefore,  of  the  perils  with  which 
we  are  encompassed,  and  do  not  increase 
them  by  unnecessary  delay  " 

This  expostulation  produced  the  desired 
effect  Fitzalice  sprang  ftora  the  ground, 
and  followed  his  fair  conductress,  who 
having  carefully  re-fastened  the  döor,  led 
him  along  a  soke  of  passages,  without 
meeting  either  with  interruption  or  alarm, 
tili  they  reached  an  iron  door  that  app*- 
rently  formed  the  subterraneotts  entrance 
to  these  abodes  of  horror. 

The  unknown  had  taten  from  beneath 
her  robe  a  massive  key,  which  she  was  in 
the  act  of  applying  to  the  lock,  when  the 
sound  of  a  distant  step  caused  her  sudden* 
lyto  desist — "  Gracious  God,someone*äp- 
proaches  !"  in  a  voice  of  tremulous  emo- 
tion  she  exclajmed,  turning  hastily  from 
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thedoor  as  she  spoke;  "  be  silent,  Fitzalice, 
or  we  are  lost !" 

:  The  noise  increased — the  footsteps  evi- 
tfenüy  drew  near;  and  on  the  following 
moment  they  beheld  a  pale  light  gleam 
along  the  dreary  wall, 

*  Holy  Virgin !  it  is  Archibald  Strath* 
navera!  what  will  becomeof  us  ?  Preserve 
us>  Heaven !"  the  terrified  unknown  softly 
ejaculated,  as  she  caught  a  gliinpse  of  an 
advancing  form. 

Fitzalice  spoke  not ;  he  rast  a  hasty 
glance  around,  in  the  faint  hope  of  dis- 
covering  some  aperture  in  the  wall  which 
might  serve  to  conceal  them,  but  without 
«ffect;  no  such  friendly  asylum  was  to  be 
found,  and  he  was  making  up  his  mind  to 
the  fate  that  now  seemed  indeed  inevitable, 
when  he  remembered  their  having  passed 
a  large  heap  of  stones,  at  no  great  distance 
from  the  iron  door,  which  had,  in  all  pro- 
hability,  once  comprised  a  part  of  a  small 
narrow  cell. 

The  intruder  was  still  so  far  off  that  by 
creeping  along  close  to  the  side  of  the  wall, 
it  was  possible  they  might  reach  it  before 
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he  discovered  the*n ;  and  seizing  the-  hand 
of  his  trembling  companion,  he  led,  or 
rather  dragged  her  towards  die  spot,  which 
they  gamed  just  as  Strathnavern  (for  it 
was  indeed  himseif)  arrived  within  a  fetr 
paces  of  it    He  hesitated;  and  on  the 
event  of  fhis  hesatation  they  knew  their 
fate  depended;  the  heap  of  stones  behind~ 
which  they  were  stationed  formed  an  Je» 
regulär  division  between  ttoo  passages;  hit 
choice  of  the  one,  therefore,  would  affofd- 
them  a  possibility  of  eluding  his  Observation; ' ' 
hut  should  he  continue  to  take  the  oppo.  ? 
site  side,  no  hope  of  effecting  their  escapr ! 
remained,  as  he  must  unavoidably  pa*^ 
dose  beside  them,  »  j 

What  then  were  the  feelings  of  both,* 
on  beholding  Mm  at  length  turn  down  tke? 
dreaded  path  !   Not  a  shadow  of  hope  aP 
this  tremendous  mornent  presented  itseti^p 
yet  Alphonso,  although  unarroed,  resol%- 
ed  to  seil  his  life  as  dearly  as  possible,  nor  W 
suffer  himself  to  be  re-captured  whilst  tM 
smallest  power  of  defence  existed.  Dread- 
ful  as  was  the  emergency  in  which  thtf 
unfortunate  fiigltive*  aeemed  placed,  thf 
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presence  of  mind  of  the  unknown  foreook 
her  not ;  one  last  expedient  recurrcd  to  her 
imaginativ  and  though  her  project  was 
wild  and  daring,  her  Situation  was  sufft» 
ciently  desperate  to  justify  the  attempt. 

*  Move  not,  Fitzalice,  but  give  me  the 
lamp,"  she  softly  whispered,  taking  fironi 
Um  {he  light  which  he  had  concealed  be- 
i  neath  his  habit;  *  as  you  value  your  exist- 1 
ence,  move  not — speak  not  P* 

She  had  time  for  no  mone,  and  had 
scarcely  concluded  the  last  hrief  sentence, 
ere  Sutherland  stood  beside  them.  Not 
another  mstant  was  to  be  lost ;  she  gradu- 
ally  »rose  from  the  pavement,  concealing 
as  much  as  possible  the  form  of  Fitealice, 
and  raising  the  lamp  on  high,  with  slow 
andsolemn  motion,  she  waved  her  thin 
white  arm  in  token  for  the  intruder  to  be 
gona 

Fortunately  the  rufflan,  who  was  evi- 
dently  intoxicated,  had  not  observed  her 
tili  tfais  moment,  when  starting  back,  he 
cast  an  her  a  look  of  mingted  doubt  and 
apprehension,  as  though  unqertain  wh^er 
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the  apparition  he  beheld  were  indeed  a  *e- 
ality,  or  the  creation  of  a  distempered  fancy. 

.  "  Wha  hae  we  here,  a  lassie  or  a  ghaist?" 
he  at  length  exclaimed,  advancing  towards 
her,  and  endeavouring  to  assume  an  air  of 
gaiety,  in  order  to  conceal  the  real  uneasi- 
Dess  he  feit  * 

"  Behold  and  tremble!"  in  a  hollow  and 
inverted  voice  the  unknown  replied,  with- 
drawing  as  she  spoke  her  long  and  flow- 
ittg  veil,  and  displaying  to  the  terrified 
TYretch  a  countenänce  with  whose  linea- 
xnents  he  was  but  too  well  acquainted. 

.  "  Eh,  Lord  forgie  me,  waefu  sinner 
that  I  am !"  he  groaned,  endeavouring  at 
the  same  time  to  make  a  hasty  retreat ; 
this,  however,  bis  alarms,  together  with 
the  increasing  effect  the  liquor  he  had 
taken  produced,  rendered  impracticable. 
He  trembled  violently,  and  on  perceiving 
the  apparition  was  approaching,  made  a 
retrogrademotion  with  so  little  caution,  that 
missing  his  footing,  he  feil  completely 
rtunned  by  a  violent  blow  on  the  back  of 
bis  head. 

This  deliverance,  so  unexpected,  so  pro- 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  7$ 

vidential,  at  once  restored  to  the  bosom  of 
Fitzalice  the  animating  hopes  of  which  a 
moment  since  it  had  been  entirely  bereft. 
Breathing  p  silent  prayer  of  gratitude  to 
Heaven,  he  darted  from  his  concealment, 
and  hastily  seizing  the  sword  which  hung 
bythe  side  of  Strathnavern,  returned  to 
his  deliverer,  who  flew  to  the  iron  door, 
which,  with  Alphonso's  assistance,  she  un- 
dosed,  and  relocked  on  the  outside. 

"  Thank  God,  we  are  now  in  safety !"  the 
mysterious  unknown  exclaimed;  "but  I 
have  yet  another  unfortunate  to  release. 
Remain  here,  baron,  tili  my  return ;  I  shall 
not detain  you  many  minutes  " 

With  a  light  and  cautious  stcp  she  has- 
tened  along  one,  amongst  a  new  variety 
of  narrow  stone  passages,  which  seemed  in 
all  directions  to  branch  before  theih,  and 
in  a  few  seconds  returned,  accompanied 
by  Alphonso's  countryman  and  fellow-cap- 
tive, 

Under  any  other  circumstances,  the 
youthful  baron  would  undoubtedly  have 
feit  no  small  degree  of  anxiety  to  learn  the 

VOL. IV.  E 
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liistory  of  the  prisoner  for  whom  his  fair 
friend  had  expressed  both  interest  and 
sympathy,  and  who,  as  well  as  himself, 
had  been  the  victim  of  the  laird  Donal- 
bert's  tyranny  and  injustice;  but,  as  she 
had  before  declared,  the  present  was  no 
time  for  explanation  orinquiries ;  and  tak- 
ing  a  hand  of  each,  she  conducted  thera 
through  a  labyrinth  of  passages,  so  intricate 
and  confused,  that  tö  a  person  imperfectly 
acquainted  with  their  numerous  windings* 
they  must  have  proved  inextricable.  The 
fugitive  trio,  however,  reached  in  perfect 
•safety  a  square  stone  pavement,  surround- 
ed  on  three  sides  by  low  walls,  and  encum- 
bered*  with  the  rubbish  of  the  fourth, 
which,  to  all  appearance,  had  recently  fal- 
len to  decay.  One  of  the  large  stones  of 
which  these  walls  were  built,  their  guide 
knew  to  be  loose,  and  that  it  conceaied  -a 
flight  of  steps,  leading  to  an  apartment  on 
the  ground  floor,  which  would  conduct 
them  to  the  least  frequented  jpart  of  the 
Castle.  The  moat  was  then  all  they  would 
have  to  encounter,  and  across  this  a  plank 
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bad  been  previously  thrown,  in  order  to 
facilitate  their  escape. 

But,  alas !  a  fresh  difficulty  here  arose, 
which  threatened  once  more  ta  destroy 
their  hopes,  and  to  defeat  their  plan*  The 
loose  stone  was  not  to  be  found.    In  vainf 
with  their  united  strength,  did  they  en- 
deavour  to  displace  each ;  each  was  im- 
moveably  firm;  and  they  were  about  to  re- 
iinquish  their  design  in  despair,  when 
Fitzalice,  Taising  his  foot  against  one  of 
them,  Struck  it  with  such  violence,  that, 
liaving  touched  a  secret  spring,  it  feil  to 
theground,  sendingforth  atthe  sametime 
a  noise,  which  seemed  to  echo  along  the 
vaulted  passages  and  dreary  ctverns  as  a 
peal  of  thunder. 

The  flight  of  steps,  to  their  imutterable 
joy,  now  presented  itself,  and  without  wait* 
ing  to  replace  the  stone,  ihey  began  hastjly 
to  ascend.  No  new  impediment  nor  alarm 
happily  obstructed  their  progress;  and  in  a 
few  moments  they  were  again  enabled  to 
inhale  the  fresh  invigorating  breath  of 
heaven.  Conrad  Rutherglen  waited  for 
them  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  moat, 
e  2 


76         /THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

which  they  crossed  in  safety,  and  being 
well  acquainted  with  the  intricacies  of  the 
forest,  he  undertook  to  conduct  them  to 
the  nearest  town*'  where  they  might  j>ro- 
cure  horses  to  continue  their  journey. 

It  was  not  yet  two  o'clöck,  and  bat  for 
the  faint  glow  of  light  shed  around  by  a 
rising  moon,  the  fligitives  must  have  oon- 
tinued  their  route  in  darkness,  for  Con- 
rad rightly  judged  that  a  torch-would  ex- 
pose  them  to  additional  danger,  by  attract- 
ing  the  Observation  of  the  sentinels.  As  it 
was,  however,  no  suspicions  seemed  awa- 
kened,  since  no  alarra  was  given;  and, 
preceded  by  their  faithful  guid£,  they 
Struck  into  such  paths  as  were  the  leas( 
frequented,  and  the  most  likely  to  enable 
them  to  elude  pursuit.  At  length  every 
vestlge  of  their  hated  prison  faded  away  in 
distance,  and  having  walked  nearly  five 
miles  with  incredible  speed,  the  boundary 
of  the  forest  appeared,  and  they  arrived  in 
safety  oft  a  barreii  heath,  whence  the  town 
they  wished  to  reach  was  two  miles  distent 

Each  had  hitherto  preserved  a  silence 
the  most  profound ;  but  Conrad  comider— 
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hg  that  they  were  now  secure,  began  to 
congratulate  himself  and  his  companions 
on  their  release,  and  to  slacken  his  pacer 
greatly  to  the  relief  of  the  lady-,  who  was 
8<>much  fatigned  by  exertions  to  which 
her  delicate  frame  had  been  long  unused, 
that  she  found  herseif  compelled  to  lean 
on  him  for  support  She  however  arrived 
«t  the  town,  with  his  assistance  and  that 
of  Fitzalice,  where,  after  some  difficulty, 
they  succeeded  in  procuring  three  horses, 
on  one  of  which  Conrad  placed  himself  be- 
fcreher;  and  they  soon  found  themselves 
ort  of  the  wajr  of  danger,  and  beyond  the 
leach  of  pursuit. 

For  the  first  time  Fitzalice  now  found 
Mmself  at  liberty  to  indulge  the  Sensation 
of  curiosity ;  and  more  than  ever  anxious 
did  he  feel  to  learn  the  name  of  her  to 
whom  he  owed  his  unexpected  deliverance. 
The  honest  Conrad  he  doubted  not  was 
its  primary  cause,  and  he  resolved  his  hu- 
»nanity  should  not  go  unrewarded.  Yet 
*ho  and  what  could  be  the  extraordinary 
fonale,  whose  very  sight  had  power  to  re- 
duce  the  ferodous  Strathnavern  to  insen^ 
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sibility?  His  conjectures  were  various 
and  vague ;  but  as  there  was  no  present 
possibility  of  satisfying  them,  he  was  com- 
pfelled  to  be  content,  tili  a  more  favourable 
opportunity  should  present  itself,  and  di- 
rected  his  attention  and  regards  towarda 
the  young  Englishman,  who  alike  had 
shared  the  sorrows  of  his  unjust  captivity, 
and  the  happiness  of  his  release. 

The  sun's  glad  rays  began  to  gild  the 
face  of  nature,  and  to  render  the  surround- 
ing  objects  distinctly  perceptible ;  but  aL» 
though,  from  the  habit  and  general  air  of 
the  stranger,  Alphonso  was  convinced  he 
was  of  no  common  rank,  the  deepest  dejec- 
tion  appeared  to  oppress  his  spirits,  and  he 
seemed  so  overcome  by  weakness  and  suf- 
fering,  both  of  body  and  mind,  as  to  pre- 
clude  at  once  the  will  and  power  of  enter- 
ing into  conversation. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  honest-hearted 
Conrad  scarcely  knew  how  to  contain  his 
rapturous  joy.  Naturally  gay,  and  of  a 
lively  disposition,  since  his  resi^ence  at 
Glanmabrochie  Castle  he  had  etl^011111^ 
nothing  but  scenes  of  horr0r-  f°Und 
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gloom  so  entirely  the  character  of  all 
Mound,  that  it  had  imperceptibly  ahnost 
changed  his  own ;  but  he  was  now  released 
from  the  thraldom  of  his  tyrant,  and  un- 
derthe  protection  of  beings  on  whose  gra- 
titude  he  feit  he  mightconfidently  depend. 

M  Eh  now,"  he  criedr  addressing  Fitz- 
alice, "  TU  Warrant  my  comrades  are  sno- 
rin'  awa  yet  soun'ly  eneugh,  for  I  tuk  gude 
Gare  they  sud  aw*  be  under  the  table  be- 
fair I  left  them.    Ah>  my  gude  lord,  gin 
we  had  nae  got  awa'  frae  the  black  abode . 
&e  neight,  we  had  nae  aecomplished  it  at 
~aw*,  for  Strathnavern  returned  a  wee  bit 
agone,  an?  Roderic  Macpherson,  he  tauid 
Ks,  wad  surrive  seun  afler,  to  tak'  my  Situa- 
tion.   Eh,  I  thank  the  Gude  yere  nae 
consigned  to  his  clutches,  for  auld  Hornie 
hiinsel,  I  take  it,  wad  find  it  hard  to  escape 
them." 

Alphonso  again  repeated  his  assurances 
°f  eternal  gratitude;  and  offered  to  take  his 
deliverer  into  his  own  service,  should  he 
**ot  object  to  quit  his  friends  and  native 
^ountry. 

"Eh,"  sighed  the  poor  fellow,  hastily 
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brushing  from  his  rugged  cheek  a  tear^ 
which  involuntarily  started  at  the  painfuF 
recollection,  "  I  -have  nae  friends,  nae 
hame.    My  pure  auld  mither  breathed  her 
last  in  these  arms;  it  was  a  sair,.  sair  dajr 
for  me,  an'  tho'  six  years  hae  passed  sin  it 
was  my  fate  to  lose  her,  I  canna  think  o' 
her  now,  gude  wife,  wi'out  grief  an'  dooL 
Weel  do  I  ken  that  naethin'  has  prospered 
wf "me  sin;.but  aiblins  'tis  as  weel,  for 
had  she  lived  tfo  see  me  forced  to  sair  sie 
a  mon  as  the  laird,  or  starve,  it  wad  hae 
braken  her  heart,  I  ken  it  wad." 

Fitzalice  was  deeply  affected  by  the  ho- 
nest sorrow  and  filial  tenderness  of  the 
simple  Caledonian,  and,  with  the  kindest 
sympathy,  he  endeavoured  to  console  him, 
entering  with  compassionate  interest  into 
his  feelings,  and  making  the  most  conde- 
scending  inquiries  respecting  the  series  of 
unavoidable  misfortunes,  which  he  found 
had  reduced  him  to  so  unpleasant  an  al-. 
ternative  as  that  of  residingat  Glanmabro- 
chie,  in  the  capacity  of  jailer  to  the  laird 
of  Killamenlochy.  His  efforts  were  not 
exerted  in  vain?    Conrad  recovered  his,  se- 
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wnity ;  the  melancholy  which  had  shaded 
features  gradually  vanished ;  and  with 
ßo  contemptible  voia^  he  began  to  sing  a 
variety  of  Scottish  airs,  that  evinced  the 
happiness  zn&gaiett  de  cceur  he  experien- 
eed.  One  öf  them  powerfully  affected  the 
feelings  of  Alphonso,  for  it  had  frequenüy 
been  sung  to  him  both  by  his  adored  Ce- 
Japhine  and  the  ill-fated  Therese  de  Ver- 
liehe. Itranthus: — 

"  Fresh  an'  fragrant  is  the  dew, 

Sic  as  blushin'  roses  sip ; 
But  mair  fresh  an'  fragrant  too  • 

Is  the  dew  o'  Bella's  lip. 

TU  pou  a  garlan'  sweet  an'  fair, 

The  vi'let,  rose,  an*  eglantiue, 
An'  mangst  her  locks  o'  raven  hair, 

I'll  teaöh  their  blossoms  to  entwine. 
Constant  is  the  turtle-duve, 

Sweet  she  strains  her  niellow  throat ; 
Still  mair  faithfu'  is  my  luve, 

An'  mair  sweet  her  warblin'  note. 

Gin  she  baist  nae  miekle  gcar, 

Charms  like  hers  maun  win  eacb  swaiu  ; 

But  rival's  pow'r  I  dinna  fear, 
For  Bella's  heart  is  aw  mineain. 

I  ask'd  the  lass  to  be  my  bride, 

Ere  suld  e*n  anither  moon; 
She  blush'd  assent,  and  saftly  si^h'd, 

Sweet  bonnie  Bell  o'  Iladdington."  # 
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"  Eh,"  cried  Conrad,  with  considerable 
self-complacency,  for  he  attributed  the  at 
tention  of  his  auditors  to  the  excellence  of 
his  own  Performance,  "  eh,  I  was  ahvays 
reckoned  to  sing  yon  air  wi'  miekle  ex- 
pression ;  it  minds  me  o'  ynony  a  happy 
hour  that's  gane  an'  past,  whan,  befair  my 
pure  mither  went  to  her  last  hame,  we 
were  wont  o'  a  cauld  winter's  neight  to  sit 
raun'  a  heather  fire,  whiles  I  wad  sing  to 
cheer  the  gude  soul's  spirits ;  but  I  hae 
nae  tuned  my  pipe  sin  I  lived  at  Glanma- 
brochie,  for  the  laird  cu'd  ne'er  abide  the 
voice  of  mirth,  and  troth  gin  he  had,  it 
wad  ill  eneugh  hae  suited  that  gleumy 
prison.'* 


r 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE  88 


CHAPTER  V. 

The  heart  that  bleed», 
-^rora  any  stroke  of  fate  or  humau  wrongs,* 
i~oves  to  disclöse  itself,  that  list'ning  pity 
Äfay  drop  a  healing  tearupon  tha  wound. 
*Tis  only  when,  with  inbred  horror  smote, 
-At  some  baseact,  or*doneor  to  be  done, 
"That  the  reroiling  soul,  with  consciou»  dread, 
Shrraks  back  inta  itself.  Mason.. 

-^Owabds  the  döse  of  tiie  second  eveningv 
*^*e  travellers  arrived  within  sight  of  Edin- 
burgh, where  the  fair  unknown  had  in- 
^^nried  them  she  possessed  a  female  re- 
lative, who,  if  still  in  existence,  would 
gladly  receive,  and  pay  every  attention  to 
^tty  friend  of  h£rs.    Fitzalice  repeated  his 
acknowledgments  with  warmth,  but  the 
flaelancholy  stranger,  with  whose  features 
and  even  voice  he  still  remained  unac- 
quainted,.  replied  only  by  a  pröfound  in- 
dination  of  the  head. 

On  inquiry,  they  föund,  to  the  inex- 
pressible  joy  of  their  amiable  deliverer, 
that  her  aunt,  the  lady  Mary  of  Dungan- 
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non,  was  still  alive,  although  of  a  great  age, 
and  veiy  infirm.  They  aqcordingly  alight- 
ed  at  the  door  of  her  house,  and  Conrad's 
knock  was  soon  answered  by  a  grey-head- 
ed  domestic,  who,  in  broad  Scotch,  in- 
quired  their  business.  He  was  replied  to 
by  the  lady  in  her  native  tongue ;  after 
which  they  were  immediately  admitted, 
and  ushered  into  a  spaeious  and  splendid 
apartment,  well  lighted,  and  whose  ap- 
pearance  was  rendered  peeuliarly  cheerful, 
by  the  blazing  fire  of  woöd  that  glowed 
upon  the  hearth.  Close  beside  it  was 
seated  a  venerable  female,  whose  aged 
form  was  supported  by  pillows,  whilst  her 
feet  rested  on  a  crimson  cushion. 

On  perceiving  strangers,  she  bowed  with 
graceful  dignity,  and  endeaVoured  to  arise, 
but  the  lady  preyented  her. 

"  Rise  not  to  me,  my  revered  aunt,"  she 
cried,  her  voice  faltering  from  the  excess 
of  her  emotion  ;  M  oh,  best  of  parents,  ra- 
ther let  me  kneel  to  implore  your  blessing 
and  protection." 

"Aunt!  parent!"  the  lady  Mary  re- 
peated,  gazing  on  the  interesting  form  of 


THE  WTFE  OF  FITZALICE.  85 

her  fair  visitor  with  tremulous  astonish* 
metit  "  Lady,  you  must  mistake;  I  ne- 
ver  had  möre  than  one  niece,  and  she,  poor 
8uffering  angel,has  long  since  paid  the  last 
<tebt  of  nature.  Ah  me !  little  indeed  did 
J  ouce  think  it  would  be  my  lot  to  sur- 
vive  her !" 

A  tear  started  to  her  eye  as  she  conclud- 
these  words,  but  she  dashed  it  hastily 
Äway,  as  though  ashamed  of  the  amiable 
"Weakness. 

And  have  fifteen  years  then  made  so 
great  an  alteration  in  this  care-worn  form, 
that  my  beloved  aunt  perceives  no  traces 
my  former  seif?"  the  lady  cried,  throw- 
irig  back  her  veil,  and  for  the  first  time 
r^vealing  to  the  companions  of  her  flight 
fe^tures  whose  symmetrieal  loveliness  was 
^xidered  yet  more  interesting,  from  the 
P^leness  and  expression  of  pensive  melan- 
eHoly  which  characterized  theih.    "  X)h, 
^ook  on  me  yet  again,"  with  trembling 
^agerness  she  added,  dropping  on  her 
^tiees,  and  pressing  the  withered  hand  of 
the  agitated  dame  to  her  heaving  bosom ; 
*  look  on  me,  beloved  parent,  my  best, 
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my  only  earthly  friend,  and  teil  me  if  yoir 
still  behold  no  vestige  of  your  once  dear, 
once  happy  Madeline  of  Glanmabrochie." 

"  Ah,  gracious  God!  it  is,  it  is  my  child, 
my  darling  Madeline !"  she  screamed,  and 
tottering  firom  her  seat,  the  venerable  lady 
Mary,  completely  overpowered  by  the 
violence  of  her  emotion,  threw  her  arms 
around  the  neck  of  her  recovered  treasure^ 
and  wept  without  restraint  upon  her  bo- 
som. 

'  It  was  long  ere  either  aunt  or  niece  could 
recover  any  portion  of  tranquillity;  and  not 
an  individual  present  seemed  to  be  an  unr- 
moved  spectator  of  the  affecting  scene. 

"  Even  now  can  I  scarcely  credit  the- 
evidence  of  my  senses,"  the  lady  Mary  at- 
length  exclaimed;  "  scarcely  do  I  dare  be- 
lieve  that  it  is  indeed  that  voice  I  hearÄ. 
that  fondly  beloved  form  which  glads  these 
aged  eyes.    After  having  mourned  thy 
supposed  death  so  many  tedious  years,  say* 
dearest  Madeline,  how  am  I  to  account  for 
this  wonderfiil  re-appearance  ?' 

"  All  shall  be  hereafter  explained  to 
your  satisfaction,"  the  lady  Madeline  re- 
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f      pHed;  "  but  I  must  first  entreatyour  hos- 
\      pitality  for  my  two  companions,"  present- 
\      ing  Fitzalice  and  the  stranger  as  she  spbke; 
u  they  are  Englishmen,  noble  as  unfortu- 
nate,  whom  I  have  had  the  happiness  to 
rescue  from  a  cruel  and  unjust  imprison- 
.  Dient." 

The  venerable  dame,  with  the  most  en- 
gaging  politeness  and  afFability ,  begged  that 
aslongas  they  should  find  it  conyenient  to 
f    themselves,  the  strangers  would  consider 
her  house  as  their  home  ;  and  immediately 
ordered  two  of  the  best  apartments  to  be 
made  ready  for  their  reception. 

The  unknown  soon  retired,  apparently 
overcorae  by  dejection  and  fatigue;  and 
Fitzalice,  after  having  once  more  made 
every  suitable  acknowledgment  to  the 
beauteous  wife  of  Killamenlochy  and  his 
hospitable  hostess,  followed  his  examp^e, 
as  well  to  ruminate  on  the  past,  present, 
and  future,  as  to  give  the  newly-restored 
relatives  an  opportunity  of  enjoying  the 
society  of  each  other  without  restraint. 

With  the  earliest  dawn  of  day,  Alphon- 
so  on  the  following  morning  arose,  inex* 
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pressibly  invigorated  and  refreshed  by  thi 
comfortable  repose  he  so  greatly  needed 
and  of  whkh  he  had  been  so  long  deprived 
After  having  poured  forth  the  grateful  ef 
fusions  of  his  soul  to  that  beingy  the  inter 
poßition  ofwhose  providence  had  presenrec 
him  from  a  disgraceful  slavery  and  igno 
ble  death,  his  first  thoughts  were  directec 
towarda  Ceraphine,  that  beloved  object  o 
his  dearest,  fondest  earthly  affectrons ;  anc 
he  wrote  her  a  füll  and  explicit  account  & 
every  thing  that  had  taken  place,  conclud 
ing  with  the  most  animated  declaratiow 
of  ardent  love,  and  expressions  of  the  eagei 
desire  he  feit  once  more  to  clasp  her  to  ki* 
breast.  This  epistle  Conrad  undertook  tc 
convey  in  safety  to  Dunalvin  Abbey,  and 
to  return  with  all  possible  expedition  with 
an  answer;  after  which  Alphonso  intended 
hastening  to  Scone,  in  order  to  inforni 
king  Edward  of  his  safety,  and  personally 
to  communicate  all  that  had  befallen  him 
since  their  Separation.  (1.) 

On  descending  to  the  apartment  below, 
he  found  the  lady  Madeline  already  there. 
She  received  him  in  the  kindest  manner, 
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andrepeated  his  welcome  in  the  name  of 
heraunt,  whose  age  and  infirmities  prevent- 
her  from  rising  tili  a  later  hour.  "  And 
now,  if  you  have  no  occupation  of  more 
importance  to  employ  your  time,  my  lord,*" 
«he  added,  "  I  will  enter  into  a  brief  ex- 
planation  of  such  particulars  as  have  doubt> 
less  excited  your  wonder  and  curiosity  " 

Fitzalice  expressed  his  anxiety  to  hear 
the  relation,  and  she  thus  continued. — 
"  As  I  believe,  my  lord,  you  are  still  unac- 
quainted  with  the  circumstance,  it  will  be 
öecessary  to  begin  by  informing  you,  that 
in  me  you  behold  the  unhappy  wife  of 
yourcruel  enemy,  the  laird  of  Killamenlo- 
chy." 

The  astonishment  of  Alphonso  on 
learning  this  intelligence,  for  some  mo- 
iflents  deprived  him  of  the  power  of  utter- 
ance.  He  knew  nothing  of  her  hapless 
rtory,  and  had  only  heard  her  name  herseif 

Madeline  of  Glanmabrochie.  "  His 
^ife!"  he  repeated,  in  tones  tremulous 
from  the  excess  of  his  indignation  ;  "  was 
he  then  already  wedded,  when  he  dared 
Jemand  the  angel  Ceraphine  in  marriage? 
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Vile,  sacrilegious  monster!  can  Heav«*S 
indeed  permit  such  complicated  iniquity* 
even  for  a  moment  to  remain  unpunished  V? 

"  My  barbarous  husband,  wicked  as  he 
really  is,"  replied  the  lady  Madeline,  "  irf 
this  one  instance  is  less  guilty  than  you 
imagine,  since  he,  in  common  with  the 
rest  of  the  world,  has  long  believed  me  / 
dead." 

She  then,  after  relating  those  circum*  \ 
stances  with  which  the  reader  is  already 
acquainted,  pursued  her  narrative  as  fol* 
lows : — 

"  The  wound  by  means  of  which  the  in- 
human Donalbert  hoped  to  have  rid  him-^ 
seif  for  ever  of  an  unoffending,  but  detest^ 
ed  wife,  was,  contrary  to  his  expectations, 
neither  dangerous  nor  mortal,.although,  oit. 
the  instant  of  receiving  it,_  I  feil  to  the 
ground,  overöome  by  terror  and  weltering 
in  blood.  My  swoon  was,  however,  of 
such  short  duration,  that  I  regained  my 
senses  before  Killamenlochy  and  his  compa- 
nion  had  quitted  the  apartment,  and  I  dis- 
tinctly  heard  him  give  Orders  respecting 
my  interment;  when,  Struck  with  inde- 
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^ribable  horror  at  the  idea  of  being  buried 
^Ve,  it  became  my  determination  rather 
a'  once  to  meet  the  death  intended  for  me. 
Exerting  therefore  all  the  litüe  strength 
that  loss  of  blood  had  left  me,  I  endea- 
^oured  slowly  to  arise,  when,  as  I  was  af- 
terwards  informed  by  Alexander  Suther- 
Jand,  the  sight  my  horrific  aspect  presented 
Was  such  as  miglit  have  appalled  a  heart 
more  fearless  than  his  own,  and  to  the  ef- 
fect  it  produced  on  my  husband,  I  un- 
doubtedly  owe  my  existence  at  this  mo- 
ttient. 

"  They  beheld  me  gradually  arising 
from  the  floor,  my  hair  steeped  in  the  san- 
guinary  stream  which  still  flowed  from  my 
Wounded  side,  and  hanging  in  bleeding 
ringlets  around  my  Shoulders ;  the  apart- 
inent  also  which  had  for  a  while  been  im- 
ttiersed  in  darkness,  was  at  this  immediate 
period  illumined  by  a  sheet  of  vivid  light- 
ning,  whose  blue  flame  played  about  my 
distorted  features,  and  cast  a  terrific  radi- 
ance  to  my  form,  whilst  it  fully  displayed 
countenance  to  Donalbert,  horribly 
äisfigured  as  it  was,  from  the  drops  of  clot- 


92  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICEr 

ted  gore  that  dewed  my  cheeks  and*fore~ 
head.  My  eyes,  sunken  and  hollow,  in- 
voluntarily  rested  on  him  with  an  expres- 
sion  the  most  motrrnfully  reproachful.  I  saw 
him  writhe  beneath  my  gaze,  and  the  idea 
that  he  beheld  the  spirit  <tf  his  murdered 
wife  re-animating  its  breathless  clay,  in 
order  to  upbraid  him  with  the  comxnisrio» 
of  the  inhuman  deed,  so  fully  took  posses- 
sion  of  his  mind,  that,  unable  to  endure 
the  conflict  of  his  emotions,  and  the  tor- 
turfcs  of  remorse,  the.  guilty,  trembling 
wretch  reeled  back,  and  uttering  a  Jieavy 
groan,  feil  senseless  on  the  floor. 

"  The  momentary  strength  desperatkm 
had  lent  me  was  exhausted  almost  at  the 
same  instant,  and  again  reduced  to  the 
last  extremity  of  weakness,  I  sank  beside 
him.  Sutherland  lost  no  time  in  convey- 
ing  him  from  the  Chamber,  and  in  a  few 
seconds  returned  tb  me,  bearing  with  him 
a  lamp,  some  bandages,  and  a  phial  filled 
with  a  red,  transparent  liquor.  I  was  still 
sufficiently  sensible  to  behold  and  shudder 
at  his  approach,  for  knowing  him  to  be 
the  confidant  and  favourite  of  his  lord,  I 
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doubted  not  that  he  came  to  complete  Iiis 

iorrid  purpose. 

'Monster!'  I  faintly  cried,  *  is  not  tliy 
inhuman  master  satisfied  with  thfe  succcss 
of  an  attempt  so  barbarous,  so  unprovoked, 
that  a  demon  alone  could  have  prompted 
it  ?  Art  thou  oome  to  plunge  another  po- 
niard  into  this  defenceless  breast?  But 
*tis  well ;  I  wished  but  to  live  for  him,  to 
please  him,  *  to  deserve  Iiis  love.  Alas ! 
that  is  lost  to  me  for  ever,  and  I  ask  not 
to  survive  it.  Strike  then,'  I  added,  en- 
deavouring  to  point  towards  my  bleeding 
bosom;  "  but  let  the  stroke  be  speedy,  for 
I  pant  to  be  at  once  released  from  life  and 
misery.* 

"  As  I  ended  these  words  I  fixed  my 
regards  on  Alexander,  with  a  sort  of  fear- 
less  desperation,  not  doubting  to  behold 
his-arm  uplifted  for  the  completion  öf  the 
horrid  work  his  savage  employer  had  begun. 
What  then  was  my  astonishment  on  per- 
ceiving  that  his  eyes  were  füll  of  tears,  and 
turned  towards  me  in  a  manner  so  com? 
passionate  and  respectful,  that  I  began  to 
believe  I  had  mistaken  his  character ! 


j 
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"  This  opinion  was  corroborated  by  his 
subsequent  behaviour,  when  in  a  genüe 
voice  lie  exclaimed — '  Fear  nothing,  lady ; 
I  come  to  save,  rather  than  to  injure  you. 
No,  guilty  as  I  am,  trust  me  I  am  incap- 
able  of  such  barbarous  inhumanity;  and 
although  I  confess  that  I  have  been  ,hi- 
therto  unworthy  of  yotir  confidence,  the 
scene  of  to-night  has  produced  an  impres- 
sion  on  my  mind,  which  I  hope  and  be- 
lieve  can  never  be  erased.' 

"  These  words,  and  especially  the  man« 
ner  that  accompanied  them,  convinced  me 
of  his  sincerity ;  yet  I  was  so  weak  and 
faint  from  loss  of  blood,  as  to  prevent  the 
possibility  of  making  him  any  reply ;  and 
Sutherland,  perceiving  my  condition,  lost 
no  time  in  bathing  my  wound  with  the 
styptic  he  had  brought,  and  applying  the 
bandages,  in  order  to  staunch  the  blood 
which  still  flowed  from  it.    I  feit  inex- 
pressibly  revived  from  this  application  and 
dressing,  and  endeavoured  to  thank  my 
preserver  for  the  cares  he  had  bestowed  on 
me;  but  he  would  listen  to  no  acknow- 
ledgments,  merely  repeating  his  assiu 
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that  the  remainder  of  his  existence 
^°Uld  be  devoted  to  my  Service. 

"  The  penitent  Alexander  then  bore  me 
*°  a  distant  apartment,  where  having 
PWd  me  on  a  couch,  he  returned  to  Iiis 
etoployer,  after  having  first  briefly  ex- 
plained  a  scheme  he  had  devised,  by  means 
°f  which  it  would  be  easy  to  deceive  Kil- 
Jamenlochy,  and  to  keep  him  in  ignorance 
my  Göntimied  existence. 
"  To  describe  the  agitation  and  anguish 
I  suffered  during  the  whole  remainder  of 
"tliis  dreadful  night,  would  be  an  attempt 
which  I  feel  myself  inadequate.    '  Gra- 
^ious  God !'  I  inwardly  exclaimed,  *  am  I 
**ideed  reduced  to  this !    Is  it  indeed  pos- 
^ible,  that,  in  order  to  preserve  my  seif  from 
"Alling  beneath  his  murderous  arm,  I  must 
^eclude  myself  for  ever  from  the  presence 
^f  my  husbandL!    Oh,  what  has  been  my 
crime!  or  rather,  what  but  that  of  loving 
*Um  too  well!' 

u  My  heart  seemed  rent  with  a  degree 
*>f  agony  so  acute»  that  the  tears  I  shed  af- 
ß>rded  it  little  or  no  relief.  I  remembered 
>vith  bitterness  the  repeated  warnings  I 


96  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

had  received  from  my  beloved  aunt,  the 
only  surviving  relative  I  possessed,  and 
with  whom,  before  my  ill-fated  marriage, 
I  had  lived  from  childhood;  she  never 
liked  the  laird  Donalbert ;  but  although  I 
espoused  him  against  the  consent  and  bet- 
ter judgment  of  that  inestimable  friend, 
for  a  few  years  I  believed  I  had  no  reason 
to  repent  my  choice,  and  his  present  bar- 
barity  consequently  appeared  the  more  i 
cruel  and  unaccountable.   All  was,  how-  - 
ever,  but  too  fully  explained,  when,  aome^ 
time  afterwards,  Sutherland  acquainted  raes 
with  the  attachment  he  had  openly  pro — 
fessed  for  the  fair,  but  wanton  Mabel  oir* 
Cromartie,  and  that  his  eager  desire  to  ob — 
tain  her  hand  had  instigated  him  to  tliQE 
murder  of  his  unoffending  Madeline.  Ä" 
also  learnt,  from  the  same  source,  that  hi^ 
hopes  of  possessing  her  were  eventually 
disappointed,  and  that,  on  hastening  back 
to  the  court  of  Scotland,  he  found  sbe  had 
already  quitted  the  kingdom  with  some  J 
new  favourite,  who  had  effectually  sup- 
planted  him  in  her  fickle  affections. 
This,  intelligence  red^uced  my  guilty 
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Anstand  nearly  to  distraction ;  he  cursed 
the  faithless  Mabel,  her  loyer,  and  himself; 
&Mid  bis  temper,  naturally  morose,  from 
^his  pejdod  grew  so  insupportably  violent, 
"tl^the  )t>ec£une  the  terrorof  all  around 
liioi;  so  much  so,  that  the  domestics,  who 
Ixad  at  ßrst  bitterly  lamented  my  supposed 
<le»fh,  ?oon  learned  to  oönsider  it  a  happj 
x-cl^ape  frora  tyr^nny  aiid  cruelty. 

"  Alexander  Sutherland,  as  he  had 
jtioped  and  expected,  completely  deceived 
iiim  with  regard  to  .my  existence;  the 
XkW&er  in  \yhicli  he  effected  his  benevo- 
l^nt  .pujyose  was  this  : — 

"■Two.days  previous  to  my  intended 
xnurder,  one  of  the  female  seryants  had 
"Qxpired  in  $trong  convulsions,  which  disk 
torted  her  features  to  so  dreadful  a  degree 
as  to  render  it  impossible  to  recognise 
Mrhat  they  Qnce  had  been;  my  faithful 
Alexander  consequently  provided  two  cot 
the  Qne  of  which  was  filled  with  dirt 
*öd  tubbfeh»  and  in  the  other  the  body  of 
-Agnes  was  deposited,  whose  shape  and 
ieight  nearly  resembled  my  own. 

YOL.  IV.  F 
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"  This  psecaution  was  most  necessaiy,  as 
when  recovered  from  the  first  terrors  inte 
which  remorse  and  guilt  had  plunged  him 
Killamenlochy  began  to  deprecate  liii 
weakness,  and  he  declared  to  Sutherlanc 
his  belief  that  I  had  merely  evinced  token* 
of  returning  life.  My  preserver,  however, 
discouraged  the  idea;  and  in  order  to  prov« 
the  truth  of  his  assertion,  condueted  him 
to  my  apartment,  where  the  body  of  Agnes 
had  been  placed  by  his  own  command 
magnificently  clad,  and  laid  in  State,  - 

«  I  have  destroyed  the  clothes  in  whiefc 
my  unfortunate  lady  was  habited  whei 
you  quitted  this  Chamber/  cried  Alexan 
der,  •  and  tvith  mnch  difficulty  have  cleane 
ed  her  body  from  the  gore  with  which  i 
was  imbrued ;  you  have  committed  tlfc 
management  of  this  afFair  to  me,  ahd 
liave  so  condueted  it  as  effectually  t 
elude  the  suspicions  of  the  domestics ;  bü 
if  you  still  hesitate  to  confide  in  my  assei 
tions,  let  the  evidence  of  your  own  sense 
assure  you  of  their  truth/ 

"  As  he  spoke  he  raised  the  lid  of  th 
coffin,  towards  which  the  trembling  KU 
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lamenlochy,  half  doubting,  half  corivinced, 
advanced,  and  casting  a  vacant  glance  on 
the  inanimate  form  before  him,  rushed 
fiom  the  Chamber,  overwhelmed  with  the 
horrors  of  remorse  and  conscious  guilt. 
Düring  the  whole  course  of  these  transac- 
tions,  whatever  each  might  privately  have 
thought»  no  one  ventured  publicly  to 
'fereathe  a  suspicion  of  the  truth.    It  was 
given  out  that  1  had  been  seized  with  a 
fit,  and  carried  off  suddenly  in  the  night 
before  any  assistance  could  be  procured. 
Donalbert  affected  extravagant  grief  irr 
my  loss,  which  well-feigned  agonies,  not- 
Withständing  the  cruel  treatmcnt  they  had 
ftequently  seen  me  experience  from  him, 
probably  in  some  measure  imposed  on 
the  domestics.    The  two  coffins  were  in- 
terred  on  the  same  day,  and  that  one  sup- 
posedtocontain  my  remains  was  followed, 
*s  Sutherland  afterwards  informed  me,  by 
the  tears  and  lamentations  of  the  whole 
household, 

"From  this  period  Killamenlochy  sei- 
domvisited  the. Castle;  for,  hardened  as  he 
"^as,  the  recollection  of  the  dreadful  night 
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xm  whfth  my  supposed  murder  had  beot 
commibted,  never  fkiled  to :  fill  bis  soul  rnriib 
iiorror ;  and  so  detested  at  length  becawue 
this^cenerof  his  giiilt,  that  he  removed 
Äom  it  every.  thing  of  iralue,  »and  oonvert- 
^d  the  onee-gay  theatre  of  nairth  and  -splen- 
dour  ihto/a  prison  for  those  unhappy  beings 
.whose  fate  it  was,  either  justly  or  unjustly, 
to  incur  his  displeasure  and  provdke  üs 
vengeance.    Sütherland,  ivho,  on  thepk* 
of  age  and  infirtnities,  had  deciined  accom- 
panying  him,  and  myself,  together  with  &■ 
ftw  soldiers,  guards,  and  sentinels»  weves 
therefore  its  sole  inhabitants ;  and'&Lthougfai 
the  would  frequently  urge  me  tofly  firoBM 
the  dreary  solitude  in  which  I  was  immur— 
ed,  to  declare  myself  to  the  world,  anc~ 
püblicly  to  expose  the  treatment  I  h$c. 
experienced  from  my  cruel  hysbaud,  I  aö 
constantly.refüsed  to  comply  *vith  hi&*&- 
quest.  Indeed,  aince  the  dreadful  eonvictkn 
.1  had  expejriencedof  Donalbert's  unwoiv 
thiness,  life  seemed  to  possmino  chanm 
for  me.  fcould  boast  .no  parentsynofnends, 
swhosearms  would  open  to  receive.ine;ittr 
the  edyanced  age  of  my  aunt^udereditok 
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mwfc  unreasonable  fbr  me  to  expcct  to  find 
her  still  in  existence;  beides,  the  ill  health 
■  aftd.daily4ncreagihg  weakness  of  my  faith- 
M  Alexander  demanded  all  my  care  and 
attention ;  he  had  a  right  to  consider  it 
las  due,  and  X  feit  a  real  pleasure  in  ren- 
dernig  him  tMs  sfmall  return  fbr  the  essen« 
tial  Service  I  had  reoeived  at  his  hands ;  at 
my  rate,  I  resolved*  whatever  I  might  do 
after  Mb  äecease,  never  to  quit  Glanma- 
ftpocfeie  whilst  fce  was  abte  to  benefit  fron» 
mj  stayr  an«f  this-  Determination,  so  fte- 
«jöenfly  repeated,  so  frequently  combatted, 
I  had  oncemoredeclared  on  the  Tery  night 
of  XiHatoei)fce&y'&  last  visrt  to  the  Castle. 

**  The  grafitude  of  my  poor  old  friend 
«Jeeply  affected  me,  though  it  did  but 
«trengthen  any  intention,  and  oonfirm  my 
resolution.  He  then  proceeded  to  iöfcrm 
me  that  my  husband  had  arrived  a  short 
Heae  sinee,  and  that  he  was  then  in  one  of 
the  dwigeofis,  conversing  wxth  a  noble 
prisoner  whom  bis  arts  had  decoyed  thither. 
*  The  laird  is  at  the  present  moment,' 
he  COTtinued,  4  distractedly  enamoured  of 
a  beautiful  Englishwoman,  whose  hus« 
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band  or  lover  he  has  thus  cruelly  confined; 
and  I  fear  it  is  his  determination,  should 
every  other  method  fail,  to  obtain  posses-  ■ 
sion  of  this  lady  by  means  of  the  destruc- 
tion  of  his  rival.'  x 

"  I  listened  to  this  discourse  with  strong 
emotion,  and  a  project  occurred  to  my 
imagination,  which  presented  me  with  a 
hope  that  I  might  prove  the  means  of 
saving  you,  my  lord,  from  an  unjust  and 
untimely  death.  Alexander  not  only  warm- 
ly  appkuded  my  plan,  but  assisted  me  to 
put  it  in  execution.  The  apartment  to 
which  his  infirmities  confined  him  was  ad- 
joining  that  which  I  had  formerly  occu- 
pied ;  at  this  instant  a  step  e^hQed  along 
the  gallery  ;  the  door  stood  a  little  a-jar ; . 
but  what  were  my  emotions,  when,  on 
cautiously  looking  out,  I  beheld,  by  the 
lightfof  the  lamp  he  held,  Donalbert  him- 
seif,  who,  apparently  wrapt  in  thought, 
and  unconscious  whither  he  went,  entered 
that  fearful,  that  long-deserted  Chamber. 

"  My  heart  palpitated  with  violence— 
not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost.  I  hastily 
arrayed  myself  in  the  blood-stained  gar- 
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ments,  which,  since  the  night  of  my  in- 
tended  murder,  Sutherland  had  carefufiy 
preserved,  and  discoloured  my  left  side 
irith  a  red  liquor  he  gave  me,  in  such  a 
manner  äs  artfully  to  represent  a  gaping 
and  still-bleeding  wound ;  a  long  and  flow* 
iog  veil  completed  my  dress,  which  was 
jcarcely  finished  ere  another  person  pass- 
cd— it  was  Conrad  Rutherglen,  the  keeper 
of  the  dungeons,  who,  doubtless  by  ap- 
pointment,  followed  bis  employer.    I  was 
acquainted  with  a  secret  entrance  to  the 
apartment,  by  means  of  a  spring  that  re- 
moved  one  of  the  pannels,  and  placed  my- 
self  close  to  this,  in  OTder  to  overhear  their 
conversation,  and  watch  a  proper  opportu- 
nity  to  frustrate  their  designs. 
.  "  The  discourse,  as  Sutherland  had  rightly 
conjectured,consisted,  on  the  part  of  my  in- 
human husband,  of  bribes  and  entreaties  to 
prevail  on  Rutherglen  to  rid  him  of  a 
dneaded  and  detested  rival — *  May  the^ 
hour  when  I  use  this  dagger  as  a  coward, 
be  the  last  of  my  existence  P  Conrad  em- 
phatLcally  cried,  as  Donalbert  placed  the 
weapon  of  destruction  in  his  band;  but 
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the  sentence  admitted  of  a  double  rtföl 
ing,  and  the  momentary  hope  it  hadf 
spired  in  my  bosom  varüslied  aä I  Iteft 
ed  to  his  reply. 

<k  Brave  fellow,'  he  exc&imcfd,  €  t* 
shalt  find  me  not  urtgfatefül ;  thiö  night 
this  very  hour,  shall  behold  thef  ä&dffiplil 
ment  of  my  desfte.'  I  waäted  tö  hteV 
more,  buf  gently  remöVed  the  panne^a 
placed  myself  at  the  most  üemofe  etkä 
the  Chamber,  whose  düfcky  gloom  pte4& 
ed  them  from  immediately  pöf c£faiftg  n 
Slowly,  however,  1  advärtced*  ahd 
drawing  my  veil,  displäyöi  to  the  gi£ 
stricken  KiUam^ftlöchy  my  weH-r6itfe 
bered  features,  pointing  ät  the  saötefl 
t  ment  to  the  fictitiöüS  woutid  iti  my  si 
Tfre  event  fully  ahswered  my  efc^tätöö 
Donalbert  groaned  wfth  ägöny — I  j 
proached  and  g^asped!  hi£  l&fld, 
overcome  by  the  £oighähcy  öf  hifc  dmdfii 
he  feil,  at  orrce  heteft  of  Seilte  Äftd  lttöt* 
oh  the  ground. 

"  Conrad  Kuthergteä  was  äo  müch  ä 
täted  and  affected  by  what  he  had 
that  after  the  de^rtäte  öf  the  lalrd  fh 
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Glanraäbrochie,  he  fbrmed  the  determi* 
nation  of  no  longer  serving  an  employer 
^who  had  undoubtedly  committed  one  min- 
der, and  who  had  meditated  and  aought 
to  mvofre  him  in  the  guilt  of  another;  hit 
*aehit*on*  therefore,  was  to  fly  without 
deky  from  the  castle,  awa*e  as  he  was,  that 
•fter  the  scene  he  had  witnessed,  it  would 
&a  dangeroua  attempt  to  quit  it  openly-. 
Jlelikewise,  böron,  proposed,  if  poesible, 
to  Hberate  yoimelf  and  your  countrymcpv 
^ho&  umnerited  miafortunes  had  strongly 
^Xctted  Im  compassion.   How  to  effect 
Äia  wWhes,  however,  acquired  some  consi- 
Station ;  and  in  this  perplexity  he  deter- 
*fiined  to  unburthen  his  mind  to  Suther- 
fetid,  to  acqutänt  him  with  alf  that  had 
J>assed,  and  to  entreat  his  advioe  and  as- 
■isfemce.   The  good  old  man  was  mucii 
fegitated  Ijy  €he  Tecita£  and  begged  to  be 
left  akme  for  some  hoivrs,  appointing  a 
time  when  he  shoivkl  be  glad  to  see  and 
diverse  with -him  again. 

"  Düring  the  intervenihg  time  I  visited 
^&ithfWfeend,for  suchhehatftoulyprov- 
r  8 
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edhimsclf  to  me,  and  was  both  grieved  ar*-J 
astonished  at  the  State  in  which  Ifoundhin*^ 
On  inquiring  the  cause  of  his  emotion,  heiir* 
formed  me  of  the  interview  he  had  had  wiifc~ 
Conrad,  and  of  the  terror  my  appearam»^ 
had  occasioned  both  to  Killamenlochy  andb* 
himself. — €  Dearest  lady!'  continued  Su— 
therlan(J,  *  pardon  my  presumption,  if  JM 
once  more  implore  you  to  grant  what  jovlM 
have  before  so  frequently  refused.  It  is  \xtr 
vain  any  longer  to  conceal  the  truth ;  I 
find  the  band  of  4eath  upon  me,  and  feel 
assured  that  I  haye  but,  few  hours  to  live ; . 
permit  me,  therefore,  to  acquaint  the  ho- 
nest Conrad  with  yourexistence,  and  con- 
descend  to  accept  of  a*  guide  in  him,"  who. 
will  conduct  you  in  safety  from  this  dreary 
abode,  so  ill  befitting  your  age  and  rank. 
He  is  a  good  creature,  lady ;  his  very 
countcnance  betokens  worth,  and  with 
my  life  would  I  answer  for  his  fidelity/ 

'  No,  Sutherland,'  I  replied,  with  much 
emotion ;  *  I  will  never  leave  the  Castle; 
whilst  I  can  in  any  degree  contribute  to 
your  comforts.  You  are  aged,  ill,  and  help- 
less — you  have  no  attendant  who  can  feel 
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compaasjon  f0r  your  sufferings,  or  who 
can  sacrifiee  a  few  faours  from  revelry%and 
drunkenness,  in  oider  to  devote  them  to 
the  ackbed  of  a  dying  man  ;  and  shall  I 
desert  jou  in  such  a  Situation — you  to 
whaö  at  this  moment  I  owe  my  existence? 
He&eve  me,  my  friend,  I  am  incapable  of 
suchingmtitude/ 

"A  flood  of  tears  coursed  each  other 
down  hh  furrowed  cheeks — *  Ah,  lady!* 
he  sighed,     youu  are  much  too  good. 
Jam  a  wretched  sinner,  and  have  little. 
indeed  deserved  such  angelic  kindness;. 
yet  suffer  me  at  Ieäst  to  divulge  to  Ru- 
therglen.the  secret  of  your  existence;  when* 
I  am  no  more,  you  assuredly  will  find: 
him  a  faithful,  perhaps  aserviceablefriend.V 
I  made  no  objection  to  tlüs  proposal ;  and 
the  same  night  Conrad  was  made  acquaint- 
ed  with  the  truth  by  the  faithfül  Alexan- 
der, who,  to  my  infinite  regret,  expired 
ere  the  dawn  of  the  succeeding  day. 

"  My  plans  were  now  completely  chang- 
ed;I  had  no  longer  any  motive  to  remain 
at  Glanmabrochie,  and  after  some  deli- 
tention.  I  resolved.  to  coinply  with  the 
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request  of  my  decfe&sed  fnend.    I  äfcböjhä-  - 
ingly  commiinicated  my  d&sigii  to  CöHr8ä,  « 
who  heard  it  tfith  tiehsport,  üheetfiilly^ 
undertaking  tö  convey  tne  to  Edinbürgh,^. 
and  vehemently  vowirtg,  thät  shöuld  fcübh^ 
a  sacrifice  be  necessäiy,  he  woüld  SpehiUC 
the  last  drop  öf  blood  iri  his  body  in  iäf^i 
protection  and  defence.     Hfe  ite&t  eft— 
treated  my  as&istäftce  in  tefeasiftg  thfe  two*: 
prisoriers,  for  whom  he  feit  iüöst  interösfed;  z 
and  you  may  believe,  my  lord,  thfe  $rdtoF3 
of  genuine  hümariity,  ifi  nö  Siriäll  degree,-* 
contributed  to  cohfihii  the  ctöfiddride  I  ~ 
placed  in  hfs  iftfegrity.    1  ihyself  ekpfc- 
rienced  the  sfticerest  pity  för  thfe  fiftfe  öf 
both,  and  readiiy  promlsed  Mfti  all  the  aid 
that  was  in  tny  poWer. 

"  With  the  sequel  you  ftrfe  acquäi?it&L 
By  the  favöur  of  Heaven,  our  plälis  häYe 
been  suffered  to  meet  with  a  dfegi?£fe  iof 
alraost  urihoped-for  süccesS;  the  rfcrhMndefc 
Of  my  däys  will  löse  sofriewhät  öf  tbelr 
destined  gloom,  since  iny  car&  mäy  yet 
jxassess  the  power  to  soöth  thfe  deidhmrtjaj 
years  öf  my  tfelbved  äürit — Chat  Aeär 
parent,  whöse  cbülisels  iMefcd  I  cfotcfe  ÖB- 
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*foM**ly,  madly  sligbted,  büt  whoSe  kind- 
ness  X  hever  have  forgotten,  never  can  for- 
and  amongst  the  few  agreeable  recol- 
lections  my  hard  fate  will  permit  me  to  \ 
Jßcal,  I  can  ^frith  truth  affirm,  that  none 
hereafter  afford  me  more  real  satisfac- 
Öon,  than  *the  consciousnesS  that  I  have 
teen  the  humblfc  instrameht  of  effecting 
yom  Hberation  from  a  thraldom  as  painful 
*s  it  Was  unjust,  and  restoring  to  their 
fiiends  two  beings,  for  whoml  trust  manyf 
ÜöQShy  y<*m  öf  proäperity  äöd  happihe& 
6S:eyet^AStolre.,, 

With  matiy  teäfs  and  ftrtich  di&fculty 
t*hfe  uftfottüiiäte  lädy  Madelitte  ööhclüded 
fe^r  ftteläncftoly  redtal,  tome  parts  öf  which 
hädäffefcted  her  so  deeply  äs  älmöst  tö 
^i&lude  the  pöwer  öf  utterartce.  Thd 
Ifeefihg  heart  of  Fitzälice  most  siilcferely 
SyiöpäthiÄeä  in  her  unfflerited,  thöügh 
SöVetfö  itofetreSs ;  änd  whett  she  becamd 
Ijöbiewliat  iriore  corhposed,  jnth  all  the 
wft(»äcy  ähd  teriderness  so  peculiär  ;tö  bis 
^ätüfe,  he  repeated  his  ässurances  öf  eter- 
gfäf ifude,  änd  u«ed,  übt  entirely  fötfc- 
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out  success,  every  argument  in  his  powe^^ 
to  sooth  and  comfort  her  afflicted  spirit 

CHAPTElt  VL 

All^pitying  Ueaven, 

Severe  io  merey,  chastening  in  Icve». 

Ofttimes  in  dark  and  awful  Visitation, 

Doth  interpose,  and  iead  the  wanderer  back 

To  the  straight  path-  Miss  Baillir. 

Their  mornmg  repast  was  scarcely  dish 
missed  ere  the  interesting  conversation  o£* 
Fitzalice  and  his  fair  companion  was  inter- 
rupted  by  the  entrance  of  the  venerable 
lady  Mary  of  Dungannon,  supported  on 
one  side  by  a  crutch,  and  on  the  other  by 
a  female  domestic,  who,  though  less*infirnv 
seemed  not  much  younger  than.  herseif. 
The  amiable  Madeline  flew  to  meet  her ; 
and  that  revered  relative  embraced  her- 
beloved  child,  so  long  löst,  so.  long  la^ 
mented,  with  eyes  swiinming  in  tears  of 
the  tenderest  affection..  She  then,  turnihg 
to  the  admiring  and  deeply-moved  AI- 
phonso,  apolögized  fbr  having  negleeteii 
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*°  pay  him  the  firstsalutations  of  the  morn- 

<c  I  have  been  much  concerned,"  she 
^0|ltinued,  "  at  witnessing,  my  lord,  the 
^^Vere  indisposition  of  your  countryman. 
^^t>out  an  hour  since,  my  old  Steward 
*^^iric,  who  had  just  quitted  his  apart- 
***^nt,  informed  me  that  his  flushed  face, 
^Urning  hands,  and  excessive  languor,  be- 
5°l*enedstrong  Symptoms  of  fever;  on  hear- 
***gwhich  intelligence,  I  sent  to  request 
*3*at  he  would  suffer  me  to  see  him.  This 
*^sire  was  not  denied;  I  entered  his  cham- 
^^r,  and  häving  feit  his  pulse,  which  was 
Stiaick  and  irregulär,  administered  a  cool- 
draught,  and  expressly  insisted  on  Iiis 
^ot  quitting  his  bed.    It  was  my  earnest 
«losire  to  have  procured  for  him  advice 
**xore  skilfül  than  my  own ;  but  the  poor 
y  outh  so  earnestly  entreated  me  to  relin- 
qxiish  the  idea,  and  seemed  so  violently  agi- 
tated  from  the  dread  he  feit  of  beholding 
any  stranger,  that  I  am  undecided  how  to 
act.^-.  *  My  disorder  is  mental,  lady^  he 
exelaimcd,  striking,  as  he  spoke,  his  breast 
an  appearance  of  the  deepest  agony ; 
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•  'tis  büried  here*  önd  hoüght  büt  a  medi- 
ane for  a  broken  heart  can  restore  me  tö 
träftquiöHy.  Why  then  should  I  seek 
tb  prolöhg  ah  ekifctenöe  embittered  by  dfa» 
appointtttent,  aftd  btasted  by  eVery  siedet 
of  shattie  and  mitery  T 

"  I  strove  tö  reanittiate  hia  ftpirita,  by 
pöintiftg  out  the  liappy  chaiigfc  bis  reoettt 
liberatioh  had  hiad*  in  bis  pWBßeä*,  ttbdl 
bade  hitti  t«memb&r  the  blfcs  that  w*$  tfäSk 
in  «tote  for  him^  wb&i  he  «höuM  öfrft 
tnöte  be  reuäifced  tö  bis  öountrp,  ftarifly* 
and  ftfehd».— *  Couhtty*  SimSy»  friöftdsS 
he  *epe*ted>  ih  acöfertte  of  d**paär;  •  a&te 
alafc!  they  all  a*e  loöt  tö  toe  for  eVef 
Lädy,  yoii  behöid  M  a  feiftttobi* 
«tttc^t  fröm  söcfety— a  tüföed,  wi«fche*i 
Vieth*  rff  decdt  and  tteitcheSy^  Ok ! 
— tv%  bad  I  not  r^Mfted  fc*  thed*Bg«Ma 
<tf  <^ai^  tvby  di*  I  *e«trft 

world  wbidh  ööfttaöft  ¥k)&ttn1i^ 
ffö  popptet  bttt  tfmt  $f  «träfe»  öfcd 
dfeasingttftjgÄfeb?" 

"  I  ftrond  tttfrt  afty  «göfteftt  I  coifl* 
tiSfc  entirely  &i$ed  ^  plroäuemg  the^Ierfttfcs 
effect:  altfeMigh  ^ttä&öly  «aovfed  by  ÜB 
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w<*di  and  mantiär,  I  neglectfed  no  method 
1  could  devise  to  lessen  the  affliction  of  my 
tot&ästmg  youttg  patierit ;  and  at  Ifertgth 
^Ifevihg  repoäe  afnd  qütet  wöüld  mort? 
pöwörfidiy  serVö  him  in  his  present  state 
öf&ind,  artd  evenfually  pröVe  üidifebene-* 
ficial  to  hfe  exHausted  ffa*i£,  tbäh  an/ 
ftire  of  reaeorting I  cöüld  adtatnee,  Idröse» 
<jüit  th*  chaiüber,  büt  Jfed  scarcefy' 
*Sächöd  the  <$t>öfr  efe  Ite  begged  vtie  tö  re- 
tum.-'-- '  tafdy/  Ite  excJaiihed,  in  a*  xöfce 
öffränülöüsf  eittotiön,  his  fiite  bftfck  tyä* 
ttätoiehttiily  illimüned  by  the  fimrt  änd 
heefic  coldür  that  stdeacrofe  his  pallid 
ffeatures! — '  kdy,  I  must  ittrplore  yoü  to 
pity  and  £6  pardon  my  ine*plicable  coh- 
«Jfcct ;  impute  it,  I  besfeeöh  yöü,  to  iti  rerf 
cä^sb  —  üÄ'parallelea,  irrfetoediabfe  grte£ 
m&tem !'  added  the  üflhäppy  yötrth,  be- 
faolding  me  dissolved  in  tears, '  hö#  sootb- 
1?%  is  tfiis  amiable,  this  undeaferved  Com- 
l^össion!   Yoü  shall  one  day  leaWt  thfc 
stoutces  of  my  sortow ;  but  at  present 
^am  unable  to  enter  ort  the  cruel  task. 
believe  me,  I  can  never,  never  p rovö 
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ungrateful  for  your  sympathy  and  kind* 
ness.1 

'  I  do  believe  you,'  I  replied,  with  ear-  * 
nestness  grasping  his  hand  as  I  spoke  r 
'and  whatever  may  be  your  unknown  woev 
they  have  already  secured  to  you  my : 
wärmest  pity  and  esteem.'  For  some  mo», 
ments  both  were  too  much  affected  for 
further  conyersation  mr  but  he  made  a  strong 
effort  to  recover  his  composure,  and  en-,- 
deavouring  to  calm  the  perturbation  of  his.- 
voice,  he  exclaimed — * 1  will  not  detain, 
you  longer*  excellent  lady,  thän  to  de- 
mand  one  question.*  He  paused,  and 
again  a  momentary  crimson  suffused  his 
features.  *  Can  you  inform  me  of  the 
name  of  him  whom  the  lady  Madeline 
rescued  from  Glanmabrochie,  andwho  ac-  . 
companied  me  hither?  I  think  I  heard  her 
say  he  was  an  Englishman.' 

*  You  are  right,'  I  replied ;  '  he  is  an 
English  nobleman  of  high  consideration, 
and  his  name,  my  niece  last  night  inform- 
ed  me,  is  Alphonso,.  the  gallant  baron  of 
Fitzalice.' — '  Great  God !  my  suspicions 
then  were  just!'  he  faintly  articulated,  and 
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daspfc>ghis  hands,  sunk  back  upon  his  pil- 
\oW>  alxnost  reduced  to  a  state  of  insensibility . 

"l^aited/'continued  the  benevolent  lady 
Maty»  "  tili  I  beheld  my  unhappy  patient 
«>me  degree  revived,  and  then  with- 
dreWj  dreading  lest  any  further  agitation 
^gbt  have  a  fatal  effect  on  a  frame  already 
too  much  injured  by  the  hardships  aiid 
Privations  he  has  endured,  not  to  mention 
mental  sufferings  under  which  the 
Poor  youth  confessedly  labours 
.  Pitzalice  experienced  no  slight  degree 
°f  astonishment  as  he  listened  to  this  ac- 
count;  he  vainly  endeavoured  to  form 
Gonjectures  as  to  whom  the  interesting 
I^nglishman  could  be,  and  the  cause  of  the 
extreme  emotion  he  evinced  at  the  men- 
tion of  his  name.   No  one  knöw  onght 
fespecting  him ;  his  features,  during  the 
whole  of  their  journey,  had  been  carefully 
concealed  ;  he  had  appeared  studiously  to 
avoid  the  rest  of  the  party;  and  when 
°nce  his  voice  had  by  accident  reached  Al- 
phonso's  ear,  its  tones  were  so  low  as  to  be 
ßcarcely  audible.  , 
At  length  he  remembered  the  brave  un- 
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known  wfcfr  ob  the  fie!<f  öf  Fateirfchad 
preserved  hinr  fWmi  desttactfan^rfecaHed 
to  mmd  the  emotion  he  had  displayed  an 
fintf  beholdnlg  him,  the  inysferious  ch* 
cttmatailoes  atteüihtat  oH  his  inttodtictioH 
aüd  tbe  Strange  smgnlarity  rf  his  cbndra^ 
on  witnessing  his  unk»*  wüh  Geraphme- 
he  also  lemembered  that  sir  Theddoreha« 
evinced  &  siraüar  anxiety  to  preserve  hi 
features  from  Observation,  and  no  fange 
entertained  a  dtrobt  of  the  fect;  their  dies 
indeed  was*dissimilar,  bot  fhis  Was  an 
cident  of  na  momfnf,  and  their  fonns,  Im 
thought,bore  a  Strang  reaerabhncetoeatf? 
other — u  I  will  myself  see  Uns  tmhappa 
yooth,"  he  eried ;  Ä  and  shatdd  he  indee 
prove  the  persort  whom  I  suspect  him  M 
be,  with  what  pleasore  shafl  I  erobrace  fhz 
long-wisfted-for  opportuhity  of  eiinuiM 
my  gratitude  for  the  essential  servioe  ta 
has  rendered  me !  My  friendsbip  arm 
syrtipathy,  perhaps,  may  alleriate  bis  so* 
rows ;  at  least  no  exertions  on  jny  pa^ 
shall  be  wanting  to  restore  him,if  it  yet 
possible,  to  happiness  and  peace." 
The  lady  Madeime  and  her  veneratd« 
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mmtgazed  with  admirationon  the  animated 
-countenance  of  the  youthful  baron,  whose 
fiiie  features  glowed  with  the  virtuous 
se&sations  *rf  his  generous  and  noble  souL 
A  heightened  eolonr  crossed  his  manly 
cheek ;  and^us  he  thought  upon  the  unhap- 
4>y  youth  to  whom  he  owed  the  preserva- 
tion  of  his  existence,  his  naturally-brilliant 
<dark-blue  eye  was  lighted  up  with  even 
moreihan  its  ordinary  expression  of  bene- 
xoience  and  goodness. 

"  You  shall  go  to  him,  my  amiable 
young  fiiend,"  exclaimed  the  lady  Mary ; 

and  may  Heaven  prosper  your  praise- 
worthy  endeavours!  fbr,  in  truth,  never  did 
■I  before  feel  so  strongly  prepossessed  in 
iavour  of  any  one  on  so  short  an  acquaint- 
mce.   Thereis  a  something  in  his  man- 
*er--a  melancholy  4SO  deeply  touching, 
that  I  think  it  cannot  fail  to  enterest  the 
"Jöost  indifferent  beholder." 
.As.she  spoke  the  lady  Mary  surnmon- 
'^i.Edric,  who  was  dispatched  with  ajnes- 


ibaairvalid,  and  jcequesting  permission 
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to  wait  oii  him  at  any  hour  most  conve^ 
4iient  to  himself.  % 

The  aged  domestic  speedily  Tetumö^ 
with  the  reply  that  the  stranger  feit  truly 
grateful  for  his  kindness,   and  that  he 
would  admit  him  in  half  an  hour.  This 
short  space  of  time,  to  the  impatient  in*a- 
gination  of  Alphonso,  appeared  tediously  , 
long ;  that  it  Was  his  gallant  preserver  he  t% 
was  about  to  visit,  admitted  not,  in  his 
opinion,  of  a  doubt ;  and  his  heart  beat  with  ; 
an  emotion  he  could  scarcely  diefine,  as  he 
ascended  the  staircase  leading  to  the  inva- 
lid's  apartment,  when  informed  by .  Edric 
that  he  was  prepared  for  his  reception. 

With  as  litüe  noise  as  possible  he  un- 
closed  the  door,  and  advanced  towards  the 
bed  unobserved  by  the  stranger,  one  af 
whose  hands  covered  his  eyes,  wliilst  lya 
parched  Ups  moved  as  though  he  were  ab- 
sorbed  in  silent  prayer.  Fitzalice  started ; 
he  approached  more  near,  and  gazed  with 
strong,  though  silent  emotion  on  the  small 
portion  of  his  face  that  was  discernible ; 
the  features  were  not  those  of  sir  Theodore, 
but  most  forcibly  did  they  recall  to  mind 
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the  memory  of  one  still  more  intercsting, 
still  more  dear. 

He  thought  with  agony  of  the  hours  of 
Aappiness  he  had  onee  tnjoyed,  when  bless- 
M  by  the  confidence  and  affection  of  that 
still  beloved,  that  deeply-lamented  friend; 
and  a  heavy  sigh  burst  from  his  sorrowing 
-bosom ;  it  reached  the  stranger's  ear,  who 
hastily  withdrew  his  band ;  but  what  pen, 
what  language,  can  paint  the  sensations  of 
Titzalice,  when,  notwithstanding  the  ra- 
■vages  made  by  sickness  and  sufferingon 
his  once-lively  and  blooming  couritenance, 
he  beheld,  in  the  unhappy  being  before 
him,  the  brother  of  his  Ceraphine,  the 
"never-to-be-forgotten  Clarrington ! 

u  Great  God !  am  1  indeed  awake  ?  do 
not  my  eyes  deceive  me  ?"  in  faltering  ao- 
tents  he  exclaimed ;  "  can  it  be? — Oh  yes, 
■it  is  himself— it  is  my  beloved,  my  long- 
tonented  Addelbert!" 

Yes,  Fitzalice,"  he  faintly  replied, 
*you  do  indeed  behold  in  this  wasted, 
thattered  form,  all  that  now  remains  of 
fte  once-innocent,  once-happy  Clarring- 
ton. Ifeelthat  I  am  dying  ;  still,  dear 
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Alphonso,  do  not  then,  unworthy  as : 
havebeen  of  your  kindness,  do  not,  ja  mn 
last  mppients,  d^sert  me !" 

"  Desert  thee  !"  in  a  suffocated  ypioc 
Fitzalice  .cried ;  "  eh  Addelbert  !**  Exe» 
«ive  feeling  prevented  the  possibility  c 
farther  utterance ;  and  aiakin^g  on  bis  cou 
sin's  neck,  he  gave  a  free  yent  to  the  paii> 
fully-violegt  ei^iotious  with  wbich  bis  best* 

"  AJh,  my  best,  my  kindest  Fitzalice  r 
^exelaimed  Clamngton,  whose  tears  &bun- 
dantly  accompanißd  bis  own,  "  how:litfle 
have  I  xnerited  this  goodness,  this.protf 
of  unabated  friendship !  Would  tbat  I  bftd 
ever,  as  at  this  onqment,  known  hpw  to 
?pprecjate  y our,  inestimable  value !  would 
tbat  1  bad  suffered  roy^lf  ,to  be  guidqd  Jby 
your  dkmterefcted  gdyice,  and  bad  attgacU 
ed  to  tbe  repeated  wantfngs  and  admani- 
tions  which,  in  spite  of  my  ingratitude,you 
still  continped  to  give  me !  JJut,  alas !  in 
jeturn  for  your  fjateroal  kindness  and  af- 
fection,  I  treated  you  with  tbe  most  unfeel- 
ing  indifference  sind  negtect;  and  inati- 
gated  by  tbe  ridicule  of  my  lpose  compa- 
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hionSy  gradually  learnt  to  despisc  those  tc-  " 
netsof  prudence  and  morality  wlüch,  frotu 
iniancy,  my  dear,  lost  father  had  taught  me 
to  cherish  and  revere.  At  length,  AI- 
phonso,  with  bitter  shame  do  I  confess  it, 
.  I  began  to  consider  your  undeviating  rec- 
titude  of  conduct  with  a  jealous  eye ;  and 
conscious  that  you  could  find  nothing  to 
approve  in  mine,  shunned  at  once  your 
Observation  and  your  society.  I  concealed 
fiom  you,  too  generous,  faithful  friend,  my 
every  thought,  and,  as  much  as  possible, 
my  actions;  whilst  the  confidence  thus 
withdrawn  was  promiscuously  lavished  on 
those  who  repaid  it  by  the  destruction  of 
my  peace  of  mind.  I  am  now,"  conthuied 
the  unhappy  youth,  w  a  forlorn,  bereaved,% 
and  exiled  wretch,  an  alien  for  ever  from 
my  family  and  country,  and  branded  with 
the  ignominious  name  of  traitor,  by  one — 
Oh  God,  Fitzalice!  that  way  distraction 
lies !  The  very  wretch  for  whom  I  for- 
sook  my  earliest  friend,  my  more  than 
bother,  was  the  author  of  this  terrible  de- 
.  staictioiL  At  the  very  moment  of  plightr 
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ing  my  wedded  vow  to  the  loveliest, 
tlest  maid  that  ever  returned  an  antf^^ 
youthful  passion,  that  accwrsed  fienc^^^ 
human  shape,  after  having  for  ever 
stroyed  my  character,  and  rendered  J 
tnemory  detested,  by  coupling  the  nsr^ 
of  Clarrington  with  that  of  traitor,  plurcgf* 
his  dagger  in  my  breast !   Would,  as 
him  intended,  that  that  hour  had  been  my 
last !    Alas,  Fitzalice !  do  I  indeed  live  fr** 
compare  the  dreadftil  present  with  th^ 
blissful  past !    Do  I  live  to  relate  the  hör** 
rors  I  haye  undergone!  to  reflect  upor* 
those  days  of  innocence  and  childho<x& 
when  every  action  was  subservient  to  thö 
rules  of  virtue,  exery  hour  replete  wirf* 
happiness  and  peace  !  to  think  upon  that 
blessed  period  when  the  approving  smiletf 
of  a  sainted  parent,  and  the  fnendship  and 
affection  of  Alphonso  and  his  Ceraphine, 
were  all  the  World  to  me !  and,  above  all» 
on  that  triumphant  moment  when,  clasped 
to  the  bosom  of  the  glorious  Edward,  I 
'  was  received  as  the  beloved  son  of  his  most 
valued  friend !    Oh  Alphonso!  my  bunt- 
ing  heart  must  indeed  be  hard  to  bear  the 
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J  -äuel  retrospect,  the  horrible  reverse! 
m  Wlatam  I  now?  a  wandering  wretch, 
deprived  of  fortune,  family,  and  country  i 
my  name  eternally  disgraced,  my  very 
Hfe  in  danger !    Oh  God !  oh  God !  to 
bepublicly  executed  as  a  traitor!  The 
terjr  idea  fires  my  brain  with  madness  l 
Ktzalice,  come  not  near  me !  do  not  ven- 
ture to  approach  the  miserable  Clarring- 
-ton,  lest  you  too  should  be  suspected,  and 
implicated  in  his  destruction 

The  exeessive  anguish  of  the  imhappy 
lufferer  seemed  indeed  to  have  wrought 
Ks  feelings  nearly  to  a  pitch  of  frenzy ; 
*nd  so  deeply  was  Fitzalice  affected  at  his 
melancholy  Situation,  that  the  power  of 
articulation  was  denied,  though  the  elo- 
quent expression  of  his  intelligent  coun- 
tenance,  and  the  silent  pressure  of  his  band, 
were  fully  and  gratefuliy  understood  by 
the  wretched  Addelbert 

"  Alas,  Alphonso !"  he  continued,  after 
ashort  pause,  during  which  herecovgred 
«•me  small  portion  of  composure,  ^alas ! 
all  my  other  woes,  I  think,  I  eould  have 
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borne ;  but  tliis  deepest  stroke,  this  dreai 
ful  accusation,  is  more  than  human  fori 
tude  can  support.    Almighty  God  !"  pui 
sued  the  agitated  youth,  raising,  as  b 
spoke,  Iiis  united  hands  and  tearful  eye 
to  heaven,  "  thou  knowest  every  actkx 
of  my  past  existence,  and  in  thegreat  am 
awful  hour  of  retribution,  my  innoqence  k 
this  partieular  will  fully  appear.    I  hau 
been  guilty  of  many  follies,  many  crimen 
but  never,  never  ha«  that  of  disloyalty  Ix 
the  best  of  monarchs,  even  in  thought,  pol 
luted  my  souL    I  thank  thee,  then,  thas 
thou  art  about  to  take  me  from  this  woifc 
of  wretchedness,  and  that  thou  hast  pef 
mitted  my  last  agonies  to  be  alleviated  bj 
the  presence  of  the  best  of  men,  the  ido* 
generous  of  friends;  When  I  am  no  more 
Fitzalice,  I  charge  you  to  relate  this  scene 
to  inform  the  censorious  multitude,  and 
above  all,  my  beloved  and  venerated  king 
that  my  dying  breath  invoked  a  blessing 
on  bis  honoured  head.    Teil  him,  At 
phonso,  I  conjure  you — teil  -hirn  that  et 
though  the  vöice  of  calumny  destroyed 
my  fame,  a  more  faithful  attachment  tx 
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ö  .  bis  person  and  interests  never  animated 
bis  most  devoted  subject's  breast,  thanthat 
which  through  life  has  glowed  within  the 
bowin  of  the  betrayed  Clamngton." 

ttOh  Addelbert!  beloved  friend  of  my 
carKest  youth,"  Fitzalice  cried,  bis  voice 
scarcely  audible  from  the  fexcess  of  his 
emotion,  "  if  you  love  me,  talk  not  thus^ 
Your  sad  forebodings  wring  my  heart  with 
anguish.    Dq  not,  I  beseech  you,  cherish 
Ais  despondency,  but  rather  hope  with 
me,  that  since  it  has  pleased  Heaven  to  re- 
store  us  to  each  other,  many  years  of  hap- 
piness  are  yet  reserved  to  console  you  for 
past  sorrow  and  misfortune.   You  have 
ened,  my  Addelbert;  but  who,  in  this  sin- 
tü  state  of  existence,  shall  be  found  en- 
tirely  free  from  guilt?    Alas !  many  indk 
viduals  who  at  this  moment  are  supposed 
aodels  of  excellence,  and  considered  ex- 
amples  of  sanctity,  will  one  day  be  un* 
aasked,  and  beheld  in  all  the  detestable 
colouring  of  vice,  rendered  still  more  odious 
from  the  dissimulatioli  and  hypocrisy 
which  cloaked  them  from  the  discovery  of 
superficial  Observation.  Comparatively  hap* 
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py,  then,  aiid  innocent,  is  the  being  whan* 
sincerely  contrite  fbr  the  errors  of  his  youtiS/^ 
steadily  turns  from  the  Kommission  of  »U" 3 
milar  iniquity,  with  a  resolute  determina*" : 
tion  to  subdue  .every  rising  passion  an4  ? 
pernicious  habit  disgraceful  to  his  natura^  - 
nor tamely  suffers  them  again  to  assumethafc  * 
baneful  ascendancy  they  so  soon  acquired'  * 
Remember,  beloved  Clarrington,  that  the 
angels  in  heaven  rejoice  over  the  unfeigntiiifc 
repentance  of  a  sinner ;  and  doubt  not  that?  : 
in  the  eyes  of  the  Almighty  the  man  wh<y  -j 
bravely  struggles  against  temptation,  who: 
inobly  combats  his  own  vicious  inclinations," 
and  rises  superior  to  the  malignity  of  thostf- 
who  endeavour  to  discountenance  and  rfc> 
dicule  the  meritorious  example  they  know 
not  how  to  imitate — such  an  one,  believe* 
ine,  Addelbert,  is  more  likely  to  obtaia 
the  favour  and  forgiveness  of  his  Heavenly 
Parent,  than  he  who  weakly  yields  to  the 
pressure  of  misfortune — who  droops  be- 
neath  the  weight  of  an  unquiet  conscience, 
and  terror  of  the  world's  reproach,  and 
who,  with  untnanly  want  of  fortitude, 
chooses  rather  ignobly  to  pine  away  the  re- 
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jj    raainder  of  an  ill-spent  life,  than  to  arouse 
*   himself  from  senseless  apathy,  for  the  im- 
v   portant  purposes  of  repentaiice  and  refor- 
mation.    Exert  then,  my  friend,  the  no- 
bler energies  of  your  mind,"  continued  the 
youthful  Mentor,  Iiis  fine  eyes  glistening  - 
as  he  spoke,  and  illumined  with  almost 
more  than  mortal  brightness ;  "  follow  the 
Steps  of  your-invaluable  father,  and  suffer 
:  not  the  glorious  name  of  Clarrington  to 
sink  into  oblivion.    For  my  sakp,  for  your 
cxcellent  uncle's,  for  your  angel  sister's, 
for  your  own,  endeavour  to  regain  your 
health  and  spirits;  andwhen  your  strengtb 
isre-established,  we  will  together  repair  to 
the  court  of  the  noble  Edward,  will  throw 
ourselves  at  bis  feet,  and  declare  to  him 
the  treachery  by  which  you  were  betray- 
ed.  You  teil  me,  Addelbert,  that  the  im- 
f  putation  of  disloyalty  under  which  you 
lie  is  a  malignant  falsehpod,  invented  by 
\  your  direst  enemy  for  your  destruction, 
and  most  sincerely  do  I  confide  in  the 
truth  of  your  assertion.    Never,  never 
could  I  for  an  instant  endure  to  suppose 
*hzt  the  son  of  the  virtuous  Ethelwolphe 
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would  disgrace  his  name,  or  that  any  d**'  - 
eumstance  could  inducehim  toäbandon  htt^ 
•ountry  and  his  king;  and  even  when  " 
the  indigtiant  Edward  laid  before  me  such 
evidence  äs  it  was  impossible  for  me  to 
disprove,  I  still,  almost  against  convictien, 
encourageda  hope,  that  had  you  escaped 
the  sword  of  Balderoch,  the  handwriting: 
would  have  been  found  a  forgery,  or  that: 
your  signature  had  been  obtained  either1 
under  the  influence  of  intoxication,  or  by : 
some  other  ftaudulent  means.    I  am  nowf ' 
Addelbert,  convinced  that  my  conjectures % 
were  just.    You  have  assured  me  you  aiß 
innocent,  and  your  word  I  have  ever  had' 
reason  to  hold  sacred.    Let  us  then  relate 
the  whole  truth  to  our  excellent  monarch," 
who  is  merciful  and  just,  and  who  will,  I 
am  assured,  experience  no  less  satisfaction' 
than  myself  in  discovering  that  you  have 
never  been  undeserving  of  his  friendship 
and  esteem ;  äüd  doubt  not  that  when  re- 
stored  to  your  affectionate  friends  and  ia* 
mily,  you  will  still  be  happy" 

Fitzalice  paused,  as  though  expecting  a 
reiolv;  but  Addelbert  in  silence  seemed 
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to  await  the  continuation  of  a  discourse, 
whiph  afForded  him  more  comfort  and 
Insolation  than,  in  the  present  state  of  his 
mind,  he  had  believed  himself  capable  of 
cxperiencing. 

"Oh  Alphonso !"  he^t  length  exciaim- 
ed,  u  how  am  I  to  thank,  to  bless  you  for 
this  generous  sympathy,  this  unabated  con- 
ßdence?  Yet  the  only  return  in  my 
power  I  will  make,  and  by  following  the 
wivice  so  often  ungratefiilly  neglected, 
*ove  myself  now  at  least  desirous  to  de- 
erv.e  your  estimable  friendship.  Yes, 
^tzalice,  I  will  endeavour  to  live ;  I  will 
brow  myself  at  the  feet  of  my  gracious 
avereign,  and  unreservedly  inform  him 
f  every  €ircumstance  relative  to  my  un- 
tappy  story ;  and,  oh  !  if,  by  the  Hessing 
<f  Heaven,  I  may  still  be  enabled  to  re-. 
Hove  the  horrid  suspicions  which  at  .pre- 
sent attach  themselves  to  my  name,  to 
dear  my  character  to  the  world,  and  to  re- 
gain  the  confidence  and  good  opinion  of 
the  great  Edward,  every  action  of  my  fil- 
mte" life  shall  evince  the  deep  impression 

Cr  3 
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yourwords  havemade  upon  myheart,  an 
the  sincerity  of  a  penitence  as  perfect  as 
will,  I  trust,  prove  beneficial  to  my  teni 
poräl  and  eternal  welfare.  Yet,  Alphonso, 
he  proceeded,  his  countenance,  which  ha* 
been  momentarily  illumined  by  hope,  ona 
more  clouded  by  the  glooin  of  dejection 
"  when  I  remember  that,  innocen£  as  J 
in  reality  am,  my  word  is  all  I  have  to  ap- 
pose  to  the  terrible  conviction  of  guilt  thai 
fatal  signature  carries  with  it ;  when  1 
consider  too  the  numerous  enemies  createJ 
by  the  friendly  confidence  With  which  thö 
king  once  honoured  me,  and  that  it  will 
be  necessary  for  them  also  to  acknowledge 
their  belief  of  my  fealty,  and  publicly  to 
acquitme  of  intentional  guilt,  Iconfessto 
you,  my  friend,  that  I  cannot  but  despaff 
of  ever  being  able  fully  to  effect  the  ar« 
dently-desired  exculpation  of  my  calunmi» 
ated  name" 

Fitzalice  strove,by  every  method  in  hia 
power,  to  reanimate  the  spirits  of  his  Cou- 
sin, and  to  inspire  him  with-a  hope  that 
all  would  yet  end  well,  and  that  by  somi 
unforeseen  means  the  justice  of  Provi- 
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&eBce  would  doubüess  cause  his  innocence 
to  be  brought  to  Hght,  although  tbe  truth 
of  what  he  had  advanced  was  foo  palpable 
to  adinit  of  contradiction.    Once  indeed 
he  was  inclined  to  inform  him  of  the  oon- 
fessiori  whieh  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  accord- 
ing  to  Roderic  Macpherson's  account,  was 
|  about  to  make  immediatdy  after  the  bat- 
tle  of  Falkirk ;  but  then  he  remembered 
tlxat  the  whole  of  this  affair  was  probably 
b,  fabrication,  or  that,  even  supposing  his 
assertions  were  true,  the  cireumstance  of 
Iiis  havkig  been  treadierbusly  prevented 
firom  visiting  the  monastery  of  St.  Sigis- 
mond  had  doubtless  frustrated  the  design 
of  the  dying  man.    Considering  therefore 

ithat  this  disclosure  would  önly  serve  to 
*aise  hopes  which,  if  disappointed,  must 
unavoidably  atigment  the  wretchedness  of 
Addelbert,  he  carefully  forbore  to  mention 
.  the  name  of  his  betrayer ;  and  after  some 
more  conversation,  calculated  to  console 
and  comfort  the  afflicted  penitent,  arose  to 
quit  his  Chamber,  in  order  to  enable  him  to 
tfbtain  that  repose  of  which  his  mind  and 
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body,  alike  careworn  and  harassed,  stc 
so  essentially  in  need. 

CHAPTER  VII. 


 «  Could  I  forget 

What  I  have  been,  I  might  the  better  bear 
What  I  am  destined  to.   Vm  not  the  first 
Tbat  ha*  been  wretched ;  bot  to  tbink  bow  raucb 
I  have  been  happier ! — Wild,  hurrying  thought 
Starts  every  way  from  my  distracted  soai 
fTo  find  out  bope,  and  ouly  meets  despair." 

On  descending  to  the  apartment  whe 
he  had  left  his  venerable  hostess  and  t 
lady  Madeline,  Alphonso  found  them  € 
tremely  anxious  to  learn  the  result  of  1 
interview  with  the  interesting  sträng 
when  with  much  emotion  he  commii 
cated,  as  briefly  as  possible,  the  affecti 
scene  that  had  taken  place,  acquaint 
them  with  the  surprising  discovery  he  h 
made,  and  entered  into  a  short  detail  of  t 
most  injportant  particulars  relative  both 
his  cousin  and  himself,  as  far  as  he  was  : 
formed  of  thehistory  of  the  former;  for 
still  remained  Ignorant  of  all  that  had  1 
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feilen  him  since  their  last  Separation,  ex- 
cepting  such  painful  intelligence  as  had 
reached  him  through  the  medium  of  com- 
mon report. 

His  auditors  expressed  the  strengest  in- 
terest  for  the  fate  of  lord  Clarrington,  and 
the  lady  Mary  insisted  that  he  should,  on 
110  account,  think  of  quitting  her  mansion 
tmtil  his  health  and  strength  were  entirely 
fe-established. 

"  Ah  !  well  I  knew,"  she  cried,  "  that 
no  common  misfortunes  had  reduced  this 
noble  youth  to  such  a  depth  of  despair* 
My  heart,  at  the  first  itioment  of  beholding 
him,  was  uriaccountably  moved  in  his  fa- 
vour,  and  it  is  my  most  earftest  desire  that 
he  may  yet  live  to  be  restored  to  happi- 
ness;  at  least,  whilst  he  is  beneath  my 
lt)o£  neither  kindness  nor  attention  shall 
k  Wanting  to  contribute  to  his  comfort 
-^ccording  to  the  course  of  nature,  I  can 
but  a  very  short  time  to  live,  and 
that  period  it  is  my  ambition  to  employ 
in  succouring  the  unfortunate ;  but  in  the 
Pr^sent  instance,  baron,  I  own  to  you  that 
Ä<üination,  even  more  powerfiilly  tha» 
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duty,  impels  me  to  use  every  effort  tc^-S 
serve  him  it  is  in  my  power  to  exert 

As  she  concluded  these  words,  the  ve— 
nerable  dame  arose,  and,  with  the  assist— 
ancc  of  heT  crutch,  quitted  the  apartment^zfrjr 
in  order  to  ävoid  the  acknowledgments  oto 
Fitzalice.  She  stole  softly  to  Clarrington'a,*"JÄ- 
Chamber,  and  experienced  sincere,  delight^^Ä 
in  finding  him  wrapped  in  acalm  and  tran-^rx: 
quil  slumber,  which  lasted  several  hoursaaT 
and  which,  together  with  the  composin^^  m. 
medicines  administered  by  her  in  themonLÄrr: 
ing,  inexpressibly  recruited  his  strengtlÄT--!" 
and  invigorated  his  spirits. 

Fitzalice  watched  by  hisside  during  th»--** 
night,  with  the  tenderness  of  a  fond  anc»  — 
anxious  brother,  and  on  the  following  da^T— ■ 
found,  tliat  although  still  too  weak  and  ill  ::= 
rise,  his  mind  was  considerably  more  epm^^ 
posed ;  so  much  so,  that,  at  his  own 
quest,  he  commenced  a  relation  of  ever 
circumstance  respecting  himself  wit 
which  his  friend  was  unacquainted ;  bu~ 
when  he  began  to  recou^t  the  dreadflu-— * 
scene  that  had  taken  place  at  the  chape 
of  St  Josephine,  his  emotions  became 
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Violent  that  Alphonso  grew  seriously 
Tarmed,  and  besought  him  to  defer  the 
continuation  of  the  recitaj  tili  some  future 
period, 

Clarrington,  however,  would  not  consent 
*o  his  desire — "  Oh,  no,  my  friend  !"  he 
cried,  "  these  horrible  events  are  so  strong- 
^y»  so  indelibly  impressed  lipon  my  me- 
**K>ry,  that  their  recollection  cea&es  not  to 
l^rey  upon  my  heart.    To  pour  forth  the 
"^^ffiisions  of  my  anguish  seems  then  the 
^Uly  relief  it  now  is  capable  of  receivipg. 
^^our  looks,  Fitzalice,  evince  the  rnost  nn- 
^flfiscted  sympathy,  the  most  tender  com- 
J^ssion,  for  my  griefs  and  wrongs ;  and  be- 
ileve  me,  that  from  you  this  sympathy  and 
^bis  compassion  hnpart  a  degree  of  plea- 
sUre  which  I  liaye  long  since  supposed 
^Tiyself  incapable  of  feeling.    You  have 
^crved,  dear  Alphonso,  with  an  ardour  equal 
~*o  my  own,  and  you  may  consequently 
"Well  imagine  how  invaluably  precious  to 
my  widowed  heart  must  be  even  the  re- 
inembrance  of  tfie  virtues  of  my  Rosalie, 
Alas !  the  world  containfc  but  one  female 
te^ose  personal  or  mental  charms  can  bear 
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comparison  with  hers.  Need  I  say  that' 
female  is  our  gentie  Ceraphine ;  that  she 
alone  of  all  created  beings  is  equally  ami- 
able,  equally  lovely  ?" 

A  glow  of  honest  pride  and  exultation 
suffused  the  manly  cheek  of  Fitzalice,  as 
he  listened  to  this  just  eulogium  on  his 
adored  bride,  and  a  tear  of  exquisite  emo- 
tion started  to  his  eye,  as  gratefully  he 
pressed  the  hand  he  held.  For  a  moment 
both  were  siient,  but  Addelbert  made  a 
strong  effort  to  recover  himself,  and  thus 
continued  his  recital. 

"On  recoveringfromtheswoon  to  which 
the  horror  I  had  undergone,  and  the 
wound  I  had  received,  reducedme,  I  found 
myself  still  lying,  covered  with  blood,  at 
the  foot  of  the  altar  in  the  chapel  of  St 
Josephine.  It  was  too  dark  for  me  to  dis- 
tinguish  any  of  the  surrounding  objects, 
and  it  was  some  moments  ere  I  could  suf- 
ficiently  collect  my  confused  and  scattered 
ideas  to  recal  to  mind  the  means  by  which 
I  became  involved  in  such  a  Situation, 

"  Soon,  however,  too  soon,  a  tecollection 
of  the  late  appalling  scenes  recurred  with 
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all  its  horrors,  and  I  groaned  aloud  with 
mental  and  corporeal  angiiish.    Faintly  I 
articulated  the  name  of  Rosalie,  but  no 
answer  was  returned ;  and  unable  to  endure 
the  additional  miseries  of  suspense  and  in- 
<jertitude,  I  made  an  effort  to  rise,  in  which, 
with  extreme  difficulty,  I  sueceeded ;  and 
in  order  to  be  preserved  from  falling,  lean- 
ed  against  a  pillar  which  stood  betweeh 
myself  and  the  principal  entrance  to  the 
cliapel. 

"  In  this  Situation  I  had  not  long  remain- 
ed  ere  a  distant  door  opened,  and  a  person 
cautiously  entered,  bearing  with  him  a 
light.    Rnowing  that  the  pillar  behind 
which  I  stood  effectually  screened  me  from 
Observation,  I  watched  his  motions.  He 
appeared  to  be  searching  for  some  one,  and 
I  perceived  that  the  murdered  body  of  my 
Rosalie  had,  during  my  insensibility,  been 
removed.    At  this  moment  I  would  fain 
have  spoken,  fain  have  demanded  once 
more  to  behold  her  lifeless  clay,  and  have 
denounced  the  fiercest  vengeance  on  her 
cruel  destroyer;  but  the  violence  of  my 
emotion  prevented  this,  and  without  the 
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power  of  uttering  a  syllable,  I  saw  th— 
man,  whose  features  I  was  unable  to  dis=»  a* 
ceni,  depart. 

"  With  much  difficulty,  and  after  man -  mrm 
unavailing  efforts,  I  contrived  to  reach  tiÄj"J 
door,  and  tottered  to  a  field  at  a  short  rife  ^  ff 
tance,  where,  exhaust'ed  with  weaknes^^j 
and  agonizing  despair,  I  feil,  rather  deag^-s 
than  alive,  under  a  hedge,  eagerly  expec^^si 
ing  that  every  moment  would  prove  imm 
last,  and  praying  that  I  might  speedily  jo;-ooi 
the  spirit  of  my  Rosalie  in  a  better  worUd— ?li 

"  How  long  I  should  have  remained  ij 
this  deplorable  Situation  I  know  not,  b~  ^ut 
am  inclined  to  think  that  a  very  shr  )rt- 
period  would  have  ended  my  miseratnuie 
existence,  butforthe  benevolent  attentk^:**» 
and  assistance  afforded  me  by  a  countryin»JMf 
who,  with  his  two  sons,  entered  the  fie1!^! 
in  order  to  commence  his  work  with  tl*-  * 
earliest  dawn  of  day.    On  discovering  ncx^^» 
and  the  wretched  condition  I  was  in,  the^^f 
humenely  removed  me  to  their  humbl^^e 
abode,  and  applied  such  remedies  to  m^^d 
wound  as  staunched  the  bleeding,  and  con- — 
siderably  allayed  the  pain  I  had  sufferedJfc^ 
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O^om  it   Tliis  doi\e,  they  forced  some 
ci^rops  of  milk  betwoen  my  teeth,  aiid  com« 
x  ^^Äitting  me  to  the  care  of  his  wife,  a  mid- 
crX  le-aged,  clean-looking  woman,  the  kind- 
l  ~s_«arted  peasant  and  his  children  returned 
fc«3  their  employment. 

"•Not  to  weary  you,  my  friend,  I  shal] 
iefly  fidd,  that  in  a  short  time  the  excel- 
at  nursing  of  my  hostess,  together  with 
Braayyouth  and  naturally-strong  constitu* 
-fcion,  enabled  me  to  quit  the  cottage.  My 
T^reservers  were  unacquainted  with  my 
»anie  and  real  condition,  and  when  I  pre- 
«cnted  them,  on  parting,  with  a  purse  of 
gdd,  they  would  have  strenuously  refused 
pjr  reward  for  the  Services  they  had  reft- 
<tosd  me,  but  that,  by  declining  it,  they 
eridently  hurt  and  aflücted  me  in  a  very 
petf  degree. 

*  From  these  honest  creatures  I  heard  a 
Aktion  of  the  events  that  had  taken  place 
töthe  chapel  of  St  Josephine,  and  found 
ttat  the  treacherous  Balderoeh  had  so  per. 
v$ted  the  truth,  that  every  appearance  of 
guilt  was  shifted  upon  the  unhappy  Mont- 
*lboume  and  myself.  Dejected,  miserable, 
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and  forlorn,  after  having  bid  adieu  to  the 
happy,  though  humble  abode  of  the  hos- 
pitable  peasants,  I  wandered  many  night» 
and  days  through  woods  and  forests,  and 
amongst  the  most  unfrequehted  paths  that 
presented  themselves,  subsisting  on  the  oe* 
casional  charity  of  such  cottagers  as  I  - 
chanced'to  encounter.  Düring  the  whole 
of  this  time  my  mind  could  scarcely  be 
deemed  sane ;  reflection  drove  me  to  the;  x 
verge  of  madness.  I  resolutely  determined 
nevej  to  disclose  my  real  name  to  any  hu- 
man being,  but  rather  to  encourage  the 
prövalent  belief  that  I  bad  fallen  by  the. 
hand  of  sir  William  Montalbourne,  and  to 
seek  the  seclusion  of  some  remote  monas- 
tery,  where,  by  a  life  of  penitence  and 
prayer,  I  might  at  once  screen  njyself  from 
Observation,  escape,  perhaps,  an  ignomini- 
ous  death,  and  expiate  the  sins  and  follies 
of  which  I  had,  alas  !  been  guilty. , 

"  The  more  I  pondered  on  this  plan  for 
the  future,"  continued  Clarrington,  ?  the 
more  anxious  became  my  desire  to  put  it 
into  execution ;  and  so  firmly  was  my  re* 
Solution  fixed,  that  eten  after  my  libera* 
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tion  from  Castle,  when  I 

heard  you,  toy  friend,  speak,  and  be- 
came  almost  certuin  that  I  recognised  the 
voice  of  my  beloved  Fitzalice,  I  still  per- 
severed  in  my  former  intention,  slirinking 
with  confusion  aiid  conscious  guilt  from  the 
Jdeaofdiscoveringmyselfto  one  whom  I  Iiad 
so  unworthiJy  treated,  andfalsely  believing 
that  instead  of  still  finding  the  being  I 
knew  to  be  in  every  respect  my  superior, 
apitying  and  indulgent  friend,  I  should 
experience  the  scorn,  and  even  detestation, 
unhappily  so  well  deserved." 

A  hectic  blush  overspread  the  pallid 
features  of  Addelbert  as  he  pronounced 
these  words,  for  most  acutely  did  he  now 
feel  the  ingratitude  of  bis  former  conduct, 
and  the  value  of  such  a  friend  as  Fitzalice. 
Theyouthful  baron  pressed  his  band  in 
silence,  and  Clarrington,  casting  on  him  a 
loök  of  ineffablft  gratitude,  continued — 

"After  many  weeks  had  thus  been 
«pent  in  miserable  wandering,  I  one  even- 
ing,  about  the  hour  of  sunset,  found  my- 
«elf  in  the  midstof  a  large  forest,  at  whose 
ertremity  some  lofty  and  spacious  building 
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appeared  partially  peeping  amongst  tli 
trees.  I  made  towards  it,  fiilly  expectin 
here  to  find  the  religious  asylum  of  whic 
I  was  in  search.  The  gloomy  horrors  < 
all  around  well  suited  the  melancholy  sei 
sations  of  my  mihd,  and  I  feit  a  sad  plea 
sure  in  the  idea  of  having  sufficient  tina 
and  leisure  to  brood,  without  interruptioi 
over  my  sorrows.  I  had  been  a  short  p< 
riod  seated  on  a  mound  almost  close  to  th 
buildirig  on  which  my  eyes  were  vacantl 
fixed,  when  my  reveries  were  suddenly  ii 
temipted  by  the  approach  of  two  solcher 
who  seized,  secured,  and  brought  me  int 
the  interior  of  the  Castle. 

"  With  a  mixture  of  surprise  and  ange 
I  demanded  the  cause  of  such  unwarrani 
able  treatment,  when,  in  return,  they  asl 
ed  me  for  what  purpose  I  had  so  curi#usl 
and  minutely  examined  the  edifice.  1  a< 
quainted  them  with  my  x&l  design,  whic 
explanation  appeared  only  to  increase  the 
suspicions,  since  they  treated  it  with  cch 
temptuous  iricredulity;  and  immediatel 
conveyed  me  to  one  of  the  most  secui 
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«partments,  where  I  was  confined  under 
lock  and  key. 

c<  As  loss  of  liberty  was,  however,  the 
only  evil  of  which  I  had  to  complain,  I 
xnade  myself  as  contented  as  the  distracted 
State  of  my  mind  wöuld  allow,  although  still 
ignorant,  and  almost  indifferent,  as  to  the 
real  cause  of  my  unwarrantable  detention. 

"  The  kind  attentions  and  native  sim- 
plidty  of  Conrad  Rutherglen  beguiled 
toahy  an  hour  of  weary  solitude  duriijg 
tay  lorig  residence  at  the  Castle.  When 
&t  liberty  to  evince  the  genuine  goodness 
°f  his  heart,  he  lost  no  opportunity  of  al- 
Wiating  the  sorrows  of  my  condition  by 
fcVery  method  that  lay  within  his  power ; 
and  I  began  to  grow  reconcile4  to  the  idea 
°f  spending  the  remainder  of  my  melan- 
fcholy  days  in  this  gloomy  captivity,  when 
the  arrival  of  the  laird  of  Killamenlochy 
gave  rise  to  a  most  unpleasant  change  in 
**iy  Situation* 

"  I  had  frequently  heard  Rutherglen 
speak  of  his  chieftain's  ardent  passion  for 
soxne  beautiful  Englishwoman  ;  but  as  it 
Ql?peared  he  was  unacquainted*  with  her 
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name,  and  as  I  feit  no  interest  in  the  coii*-J 
cerns  of  a  being  whom  I  had  never  beheldi 
tbe  circumstance  failed  of  exciting  in  m»j 
any  degree  of  curiosity.  Judge  then  o.« 
the  extreme  astonishment  I  experiencedE 
when  Killamenlochy,  causing  me  to  b++ 
brought  before  lüm,  informed  me  tbat  th»~* 
object  of  bis  adoration  was  my  own  bef 
loved  sister. 

*  I  am  told,'  continued  the  haughty  ScotJ 
'that  the  beauteous  Ceraphine  is  alreadjZ 
betrothed  to  some  southern  youth,  choseir" 
by  her  friends  to  be  her  future  lord ;  buM 
my  attachment  is  insurmountable;  no  per — 
suasions  can  withdraw,  no  impedimenttf 
divert  me  from  my  purpose;  and  it  is  to  ^ 
demand  your  assistance  in  obtaining  her,  * 
Englishman,  that  I  now  summon  you  to  ' 
my  presence.  I  propose  once  mdre  to  ami-  * 
cably  ask  the  charming  Ceraphine  of  the  ^ 
earl  Dunalvin ;  but  should  he  again  refuse  £ 
to  grant  me  the  request  nearest  my  heart,  * 
we  must  forcibly  attack  the  abbey,  and  * 
tear  her  from  his  arms.  You  are  now  ac-  j 
quainted  with  the  service  I  require ;  and  ' 
•  when  I  inform' you  that  immediate  liberty  * 
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he  its  rewaid,  I  doubt  not  you  will 
joyfully  comply  with  my  oonditions.' 

*  The  violent  mdignation  of  my  feelings 
ptevented  me  from  interrupting  the  ha» 
fe&giie  of  Killamenlochy ;  but  when  at 
feftgth  enabled  to'speak,  I  declined  his 
■ttoposal  with  such  marked  contempt,  and 
l  terms  so  unguarded,  that  with  the  ftuy 
Tan  enraged  tiger  he  ordered  twosoldiers, 
rho  had  been  present  during  the  whole 
sene,  and  who,  tbough  they  were  at  that 
Line  unknown  to  me,  I  afterwards  kamt 
3  be  Roderic  and  Andrew  Macpherson, 
d  drag  me  to  a  dungeon,  where  I  was 
*ft,  after  having  been  firmly  secured  un- 
jer  a  variety  of  locks  and  bolts. 

u  Not  doubting  that  I  was  to  be  left 
aere  to  perish  without  nourishment,  I  fer- 
rently  prayed  that  my  end  might  be  as 
sxpeditious  as  possible,  and  looked  forward 
with  calm  composure  to  the  hour  whicli 
afcould  reunite  me  to  my  loved,  lamented 
Hosalie.  This,  however,  was  not  the  in- 
t^ntion  of  Killamenlochy,  who,  with  more 
**fined  cruelty,  suffered  me  to  linger  on  a 

Vol.  IV,  H 
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miserable  existence,  and  who  studied  evoy 
means  to  render  the  captivity,  which  had 
eriginally  no  other  motive  than  the  mis- 
trust  and  suspicion  incident  to  bis  nature; 
as  painful  as  the  malicious  hatred  of  ä  de- 
terrriined  enemy  could  make  it.. 
.  "  Conrad  no  lönger  administered  the 
scanty  provision  of  bread  and  water  I  was 
allowed,  and  which  nature  and  religian 
alike  forbade  me  to  refuse.  Düring  seve- 
ral  weeks  it  was  let  down  through  a  smaU 
trap-door  by  one  of  thesentinels  appointed 
as  my  guards,  who  refused  to  teil  me  whal 
had  become  of  Rutherglen ;  but  I  after- 
wards  learnt  from  himself  that  he  had  beer 
absent  with  the  forces  of  Killamenlochy 
which,  almost  immediately  after  my  im_ 
prisonment,  marched  against  Dunalvis 
Abbey ;  and  he  ükewise  informed  me 
the  eyent  of  this  expedition,  whose  humi 
liating  and  unexpected  termination  mo9 
deeply  wounded  his  commander's  insoi 
lently-overbearing  pride. 

u  No  incident  worthy  of  remark  afte: 
this  period  varied  the  wearisome  mono 
tony  of  my  days,  until  the  humane  and 
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feithful  Rutherglen  informed  me  of  a  plan 
he  had  laid  for  his  own  escape,  and  offered 
to  assist  me  in  effecting  my  liberation  from 
captivity.  1  should  have  refused  to  ac- 
company  him,  butthat  my  soul  still  yearn- 
ed  towards  the  holy  calm  of  a  cloister,  and 
that  I  hoped  to  discover  some  brotherhood 
ofpious  monks,  where,  remote  from  the 
cares  and  temptations  of  a  delusive  world, 
my  remaining  moments  might  be  passed 
the  Performance  of  such  penitentiary 
duties  as  the  eye  of  Heaven  would  ap- 
prove,  and  as  might  obtain  for  me  a  place 
inthose  blest  regions  whither  my  Rosalie 
had  gone  before." 

Addelbert  ceased  to  speak.    A  tear  of 
tender  recollection  glistened  in  his  eye,  and 
Fitzalice  perceiving  how  greatly  the  me- 
lancholy  relation  of  his  sorrows  had  affect- 
edhim,  turned  the  discourse,  by  acquaint- 
him  with  such  particulars  of  the  inte- 
festing  lady  Madeline's  story  as  were  still 
uriknown  to  him.    He  also  entered  into 

• wmmstantial  detail  of  the  defeat  of  Kil- 
kfcenlochy's  forces  on  the  night  of  their 
H  2 
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attaek  lipon  Dunalvin  Abbey,  and  of  thfc 
complete  victory  the  Engltsh  arms  had  ob- 
tained  over  the  Scots  at  the  field  of  Fat 
kirk,  carefully  however  avoiding,  during 
the  whole  of  bis  recital,  to  mention  the 
name  of  the  cruel  author  of  his  cousitfs 
woes.  The  benevolent  design  with  which 
he  had  commenced  these  various  relational 
ere  he  had  concluded  them,  produced  the 
desired  effect ;  and  on  quitting  the  Cham- 
ber, he  had  the  happiness  of  beholding 
him  comparatively  composed,  and  cona- 
derably  less  fatigued  than  might  have  been 
expected  from  the  exertions  he  had  under- 
gone. 

It  was  not  long  ere  the  unremitting  at 
tentions  and  assiduities  of  Fitzalice  wem 
more  than  repaid  by  perceiving  the  dailj 
improvement  of  Clarrington's  health  an* 
strength,  and  that  in  proportion  as  h5 
mind  grew  more  calm  and  tranquil,  h3 
body  became  less  enervated. 

At  the  end  of  a  fortnight  also,  to  his  in 
creased  delight,  Conrad  Rutherglen  wß 
turned  from  Cumberland,  with  a  Ion- 
epistle  from  his  Ceraphine,  so  füll  of  terz 


Tttfc  WtTfc  OF  PITZALICE.  149 


denk*,  and  so  patheticfelly  pourtraying 
the  exceasive  anguiah  Iiis  supposed  loss 

-  had  occasioned,  that  the  tears  of  love  and 
gmtifude  trembled  in  the  fond  husband's 
Atrk-Mue  eye  as  he  perused  the  affecting 
nanative,  She  next  informed  him  of  the 
departure  of  father  Anthony  from  the  ab- 
bey,  but  added,  that,  sincerely  as  she 
aourned  his  absence,  the  vacuum  it  causjed 
tbeir  little  circle  was,  in  a  great  degree, 
nütigated  by  the  society  of  a  most  amiable 
and  lovely  young  female,  whom  accident 
fod  introdueed  to  their  knowledge,  and 
whose  unprecedented  misfortunes  and  he- 
loic  virtues  had  endeared  Jher  inexpressi- 
Wy  to  lord  Dunalvin  and  herseif. 

On  the  particulars  of  Rosalie's  unhappy 
rtory  she  forbore  to  enter,  being  unwilling 
todestroy,  or  even  to  damp,  the  pleasnre  she 
Well  knew  this  epistle  would  confer  on  her 
Alphonso,  by  a  relation  of  the  horrible 
events  connected  with  it ;  and  the  youth- 
fidbaron,  as  he  communicated  its  most 
welcome  contents  to  Addelbert,  coiild  not 
^Ip  entertaining  a  secret  hope,  that  the 

ckttxis  ajd  virtues  of  his  Ceraphine's  fair 
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friend  might  in  time  erase  his  unfbrhf- 
nate  attachment  to  the  murdered  Rosalie, 
from  a  heart  naturally  endowed  with  every 
quality  requisite  for  the  inspiration  and 
participation  of  an  ardent  and  tender  pas — 
sion. 

The  health  of  Clarrington  was  now  sqm 
perfectly  recovered,  that  the  day  was  fixed0 
for  their  departure  towards  Scone,  whew^ 
they  found  king  Edward  then  was;  and^ 
with  sincere  regret  on  all  sides  they  bade-— 
adieu  to  the  venerable  lady  Mary  of  Dun- 
gannon,  and  the  interesting  lady  Made- 
line, both  of  whom  expressed  the  most  ar- 
dent  wishes  that  the  purpose  for  whick 
they  sought  the  king  might  prove  succesa» 
fuL 
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;    chapter  vin. 

++++++4 

Rising  he  displays 
Iiis  godlikc  presence.    Dignity  and  grnce 
Jkdom  his  frame ;  and  manly  beauty,  join'd 
Wich  »trength  Herculean.   On  his  aspect  shin* 
Soblimest  virtue,  and  desire  of  fame, 
"Wiiere  justice  gives  the  laurel ;  in  his  eye 
The  mextinguishable  spark  which  fireü 
Tbesoul  of  patriots ;  while  his  broW  supports 

Uddauoied  valour,  and  contempt  of  death. 

Serenehe  rose,  and  thus  address'd  the  throng. 

Gloveh's  Leonidai. 

JKing  Edward  well  knew  thät  the  con- 
questof  Scotland,  which  had  long  engross- 
jed  every  thought,  every  desire  of  his  soul, 
was  still  far  from  being  either  complete  or 
secure.   In  the  person  of  the  brave  sir 
"William  Wallace,  the.Scots  had  found  a 
champion  equal  to  himself  in  valour,  pru- 
-dence,  and  political  skill;  and  his  argu- 
ments  and  powerful  representations  had 
induced  the  youthful  Robert  Bruce,  hi- 
therto  a  dormant  spectator  oif  their  pro- 
ceedings,  to  join  his  party.    Very  few  of 
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the Higtiland  chieftains were in  reality  dis-  j ^ 
posed  to  favour  his  pretensions,  and  amongst 
those  who  professed  attachment  and  alle-  \ 
giance,  the  greater  numher  were  secretly  ;paa 
disaffected  to  his  cause.  ;— 

Thus  situated,  and  perfectly  aware  of  ^ 
the  difficulties  he  should,  in  all  probahi-  : 
lity,  yet  have  to  encounter»  the  English  M 
monarch  resolved,  as  the  first  step  towards 
their  removal,  erehequitted  the  kingdom, 
to  win  as  mach  as  possible  on  the  affec- 
tions  of  these  his  foreign  subjects ;  and,  ac- 
cordingly,  a  short  time  before  the  arrivat  j 
of  Fitzalice  and  Clarrington,  he  had  or-  w 
dered  ä  proclamation  to  be  isstied,  import-  — i 
ing  that  on  a  certain  day  he  should  hold  a** 
toumament,  atwhich  the  Scottish  chie&-Zfe< 
tains  and  nobility  were  severaHy  invitedJ>« 
to  be  present 

This  summons  was  universally  obeyecUJE*- 
and  numbers  flocked  from  every  part  oto 
the  eountry  to  share  in  the  expected  festi-i^; 
▼ities.  On  the  appointed  day  the  com^c» 
pany  were  arranged,  and  the  glorious  Ed£>Ci 
ward,  followed  by  the  flower  of  the  EngÄ1 
fish  and  Scottish  court,  appeared  among^ 
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thera.  As  he  ascended  a  magnificent 
throne  erected  for  the  purpose,  loud  änä 
:  reiterated  shouts  and  acclamations  rent  the 
air;  but  on  perceiving  that  the  king  was  - 
about  to  speak,  not  the  murmur  of  a  voice 
«    was  to  be  heard,  and  scarcely  dared  his 
&    auditors  respire,  lest  a  syllable  of  his  ad- 

*  dress  should  be  lost  * 

*  Edward,  with  majestic  dignijy,  arose, 
a    *öd  thriqe  he  bowed  to  the  assembled  con- 

<*>urse  ere  the  extreme  emotion  that  chain- 
*d  his  tongue  permitted  him  to  speak. 
4t  fength,  however,  he  commenced  an 
Ofation,  well  calculated  at  once  to  concili- 
*te  and  sooth  a  people  who,  although  un- 
*l>le  to  brook  what  they  deemed  the  Usur- 
pation of  a  tyrant,  were  sensible  that  ia 
Rahling  so  powerful  a  monarch  for  their 
$*iend,  they  need  no  longer  dread  the  at- 
*tacks  of  foreign  enemies.  The  present  oc- 
^saioxj  Edward  rightly  judged,  therefore, 
to  be  extremely  well  chosen  for  his  pur- 
iwse,  when,  not  expecting  so  strong  an 
appeal  to  their  feelings,  they  were  unpre- 
P«ed  to  combat  his  arguments,  or  to  re- 

•  See  Vol.  IV.-Note  U 
H  3 
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sist  tlie  fascination-  of  Iiis  unparalleled  ek>- 
quence. 

"  Fain  would  I,"  he  conchided,  "  consi- 
der  ye  as  the  children  of  my  fond  affec- 
tion,  sharing,  equally  with  my  Welsh  and 
English  subjects,  my  incessant  cares  foi 
the  increase  of  your  happiness,  and  the  se- 
curity  of  your  welfare.  Fain  would  I  be- 
hold commerce  flourishing.  throughoul 
your  now-desolated  towns  and  cities ;  tlie 
rieh  produce  of  husbandry  and  agricultun 
crowning  your  barren  heaths  with  con 
and  pasturage ;  justice  alike  administere« 
to  the  prince  and  to  the  peasant;  and  th< 
sister  kingdoms,  no  longer  torn  with  in 
testine  divisions,  together  defying  the  as 
sembled  World.  My  friends,  I  come  na 
hither  to  conquer,but  to  unite;  not  to  de 
stroy,  but  to  protect.  Do  not,  therefor* 
1  beseech  you,  any  longer  regard  me 
the  base  usurper  of  another's  rights,  b\J 
rather  as  a  tenderly-devoted  father,  * 
whom  the  welfare  and  prosperity  of  hi 
children  is  dearer  than  his  own !" 
x  The  voice  of  the  monarch  trembled  * 
he  ended  this  address.    He  was,  as  he  aj 
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peared,  much  afiected,  although  the  hasty 
glance  he  cast  on  the  surrounding  multi- 
tade,  convinced  him  that  the  impression 
it  had  made  was  highly  flattering  to  him- 
self.  His  majestically-dignified  aspect, 
the  inexpresdbly-bewitching  enchantment 
of  his  manner,  at  once  persuasive,  humble, 
sndoommanding — the  touching  melodyof 
his  tones,  now  raised  in  nervous  strength 
*nd  energy,  now  softened  into  tremuLous 
*nd  melting  pathos,  altogether  produced 
*n  effect  as  sudden  as  it  was  surprising 
*nd  universal,  and  the  air  was  rent  with 
^iterated  cries  of  "  Long  live  our  gracious 
sovereign !  Long  live  the  glorious  Ed- 
uard!" 

The  tournament  was  now  at  liberty  to 
commence,  and  the  first  kiiight  who  ap- 
peared  was  sir  Matthew  Glendarvon,  a 
yoüng  Caledonian,  famed  forvarious  deeds 
öf  valour  and  heroic  chivalry..  His  steed 
Was  a  fine  cream-coloured  animal,  who,  by 
violentty  snorting  and  pawing  the  ground, 
evii)ced  his  hnpatience  for  the  hour  of  en- 
gfcgement. 

Xafting  off  his  helmet  .with  .unrivalled 
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grac?.  and  riding  under  the  baicany  which 
had  been  ereeted  for  the  occasion,  and 
which  was  crowded  with  ladies,  sir  Mat- 
thew stopped  on  rtaching  its  extremity, 
whei\  bowing  profoundly  to  the  lady  An- 
nr.hella  \YhdhsfoitL  a  lovely  young  wi- 
dow.  to  whose  charms  he  was  devoted,  he 
entrtv:ied  permission  to  become  her  knight. 

The  irr.u*iou$  smile  of  fascination  with 
whioh  this  roquest  was  received  and  grant- 
t\h  cjnsed  a  jrfow  of  animation  to  suffuse 
bis  r.ne  ituv.and  entering  thelists,  hepro- 
eLü'.ved  the  Ldy  Annabella  Whaüisford 
h>  be  the  m*>st  beantilul  of  women,  and 
ifcut  he  wor.ld  spend  the  last  drop  of  his 
bliwl  in  maintainiiig  Iiis  assertion ;  then 
Üoowing  a  glanee  of  defiance  around  him, 
he  thriee  rode  round  the  ring,  anS  cast  his 
gaumlec  on  the  groiind,  whieh  was  almost 
\nmu\liatelv  taken  up  by  another  knight, 
aiui  the  eontest  commenced  with  equal  vi- 
gour  on  both  sides. 

Fortune,  however.  after  a  short  strag* 
gle,  deelared  herself  in  favour  of  Glendar- 
von,  who  unhorsed  and  disarmed  his  van* 
quished  antagonist,  axnid  lond  peals  of  con- 
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gratulation  and  acclamations  of  applause, 
with  which  the  spectators  of  the  combat  rent 
the  air.  But  it  was  firom  the  coral  lip  of 
the  syren  Annabella  alone  thatsir  Matthew 
valucd  preise,  and  he  received,  with  raptu- 
rous  delight,  from  her  fair  hands,  a  richly- 
embroidered  scarf,  which  had  been  loosely 
thrown  across  her  polished  Shoulders. 

Several  other  knights  afterwards  attempt- 
ed  to  disprove  the  lady  Annabella's  Claims 
tosuperiority  in  favour  of  their  own  mis- 
tresses,  but  each  experienced  similar  ill- 
fortune;  and  afterafew  hours,  notaknight 
was  to  be  found  who  would  venture  to 
oppose  so  accomplished  an  antagonist. 

At  length,  however,  the  shrill  blast  of  a 
distant  trumpet  gave  notice  that  another 
being  yet  remained,  sufficiently  daring  to 
cotitend  against  the  victorious  and  invulr 
nerable  Glendarvon,  and  a  warrior  almost 
immediately  appeared,  whose  princely  ha- 
lft and  commanding  stature  attracted  uni- 
versal attention.  His  coat  of  mail,  of  a 
deep  and  brilliant  blue,  was  richly  studded 
«nd  embossed  with  silver.  His  helmet  of 
kmished .  steel  was  ornamented  with  a 
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plume  of  snowy  feathers,  and  the  noble 
animal  which  bore  his  towering  form,  as 
though  proud  of  his  burthen,  pranced  and 
neighed,  seeming  to  disdain  the  ground  he 
trod  on. 

.   Sir  Matthew  Glendarvon  eyed  hiß  new 
Opponent  with  considerable  pleasure  and 
attention,  for  he  believed  that  the  present 
Victory  would  möre  redound  to  his  honour  - 
tlian  any  preceding  one;  and  not  doubting  -5 

of  success,  he  was  well  satisfied  with  hav  

ing  an  opportunity  of  finishing  the  day  by — - 
a  conquest  so  glorious.  The  regards  of  all^B 
were  fixed  upon  the  stranger-knight,  andKE 
the  universal  interrogation  of  "  Who 
he  ?'V  ran .  through  the  assembly;  non^Si 
were  however  capable  of  replying  to  thi^9~ 
inquiry,  and  as  the  visor  of  his  helmet*^ 
was  closed,  no  one  had  the  power  of  be— ^ 
holding  his  features. 

Taking  the  gauntlet  from  the  grounde^ 
he  exclaimed — "  I  declare  that  the  ladj^^ 
Ceraphine  of  Fitzalice  is  the  most  beau-^ff^ 
teous  of  created  beings ;  and  that  in  comM^M 
parison  with  her,  any  other  woman  is 
an  expiring  torch  to  the  noonday-sun  " 
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The  eyeaof  Glendarvon  flashed  indig- 
Bant  fire  äs  he  heard  these  words,  and  thc 
jetty  brows  of  the  fair  Annabella  were 
contracted  into  an  angry  frown;  but  on 
none  present  had  they  more  effect  than  011 
king  Edward  and  the  young  count  Am- 
broise  de  Verluche.  A  thousand  ideas — 
a  thousand  indistinct  hopes,  doubts,  and 
conjectures,  occupied  alternately  the  minds 
ofeach,  as,  bending  eagerly  forward,  they 
beheld  him  poise  his  lance,  as  though  im- 
patiently  awaiting  the  expected  attack  of 
his  udversary.  No  further  time  was,  how- 
tver,  allowed  for  contemplation ;  for  with 
unparalleled  fierceness  on  the  one  side, 
and  cool  intrepidity  on  the  other,  the  fight 
commenced,  and  Glendarvon  soon  found 
that  he  had  at  length  met  with  his  equal, 
as  well  in  valour  as  in  dexterity. 

Ever  on  Iiis  guard,  the  unknown  knight 
parried  the  furious  thrusts  madeat  him,  in 
a  manner  which  astonished  all  who  beheld 
him.  Long,  and  most  interesting  to  every 
«pectator,  especially  to  the  English  mo-. 
nareh  and  de  Verluche,  was  thi§  combat;, 
the  hopes  of  the  latter  were  rai^ed  t0  ^a 
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faighest  pitch  of  expectation — u  Surely," 
he  inwardly  exclaimed,  "  this  astonishing 
prowess  can  belong  to  none  but  thematch- 
less  Fitzalice and  once  more  the  warm 
pulse  of  transport  throbbed  witfain  his  ge- 
nerous  bosom. 

At  Iength  the  strokes  aimed  by  Glen- 
darvon  became  more  feeble ;  fbr  he  had,  on 
the  first  onset,  exerted  his  strength  so 
much,  and  so  incautiopsly,  that  of  neces- 
sity  it  could  not  but  be  speedily  exhausted ; 
wliilst,  on  the  contrary,  that  of  his  adver- 
sary  momentarily  appeared  rather  to  in- 
crease  than  to  diminish.    The  impetuous 
Scot  grew  infuriated,  and  he  resolved  to 
make  one  desperate  effort  to  recover  the 
ad  van  tage  he  had  lost ;  rushing,  therefore, 
upon  the  unknown  knight,  he  endeavoured 
to  penetrate  his  breastplate  by  a  blow  di- 
rected  against  it  with  all  the  violence  he 
eould  command;  but  perceiving  his  inten* 
tion,  he  effectually  parried  the  thrust,  and 
received  it  on  his  shield,  at  the  same  mo- 
ment  that  he  dealt  Glendarvon  so  heavy  a 
rtroke  across  his  helmet,  that,  stunned  by 
its  force,  and  deprived  of  sense  and  motion, 
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he  feil,  apparently  lifeless,  firom  the  back 

of  his  steed. 

Loud  and  repeated  peals  of  admiration 
and  applause  resounded  on  all  side*,  as  the 
Victoripus  unknown  presented  his  hand  to 
*3ise  his  fallen  antagonist  from  the  ground, 
^ho,  stung  almost  to  madness,  and  cover- 
*d  with  confusion,  at  the  unexpected  is- 
«ue  of  the  contest,  precipitately  withdrew 
ftom  the  scene  of  his  disappointment  and 
defeat. 

The  curiosity  of  the  spectators  was, 
however,  not  yet  fated  to  be  satisfied  with 
*e$pect  to  the  name  of  the  gallant  stranger ; 
ft>r  scarcely  had  he  time  to  recover  from 
*he  fatigue  and  Heat  of  the  late  encounter, 
^re  another  warrior  entered  the  lists,  whose 
"violent  agitation,  which  was  evident,  even 
^re  they  beheld  the  distortions  of  his  in* 
ftvriated  countenance,  attracted  the  atten- 
tion, and  excited  the  wonder,  of  theassem* 
V>led  multitude. — "  And  who  art  thou  that 
<lar'st  aspire  to  the  favour  of  the  lady  Ce- 
tephine  of  Fitzalice  ?"  he  fiercely  cried, 
throwing  up  the  visor  of  his  helmet,  and 
^isplaying  features  erimsoned  with  thfc 
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rage  that  boiled  within  the  dark  recesses  of  " 
his  soul.  "  Weak  ideot!  dost  thou  hope,  , 
although  her  husband  were  no  more,  that-^ 
Donalbert  of  Killamenlöchy  would  allow"? 
another  to  possess  the  woman  he  adores?^ 
Be  undeceived ;  nor  hell  nor  Heaven  shallX 
prevent  her  from  becoming  mine;  and* 
thou,  whoever  thou  mayst  be,  shall  payaf 
the  forfeit  of  existence  for  thy  base  pre*— 
sumption."  :  - 

"  I  am  an  Englishman,"  the  unknown~a 
replied,  "  and  one  whose  respect,  whose  ^ 
reverence,  for  the  matchless  Ceraphme,  - 
can  alone  be  equalled  by  his  contempt  for 
thee :  know  that  this  breast  is  8  stranger 
to  fear,  and  that  I  alike  despise  thy  vaunt- 
ed  power,  and  defy  thy  threats." 

This  calm  reply,  whilst  it  increased  the 
adrairation  of  the  surrounding  concourse, 
augmented  the  haughty  Killamenlochy's 
fury  to  the  verge  of  madness. 

King  Edward  and  count  Ambroise,  ia 
the  mean  time,  experienced  mingled  sen- 
sations  of  pleasure  and  disappointment;  for 
though  the  gallant  conqueror's  voice  unde- 
ceived their  belief  that  they  beheld  in  him 
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W    &e  person  of  Fitzalice,  it  was  a  voice 
I    -*Aich  failed  not  to  excite  the  strengest 
'    -firterest  in  the  breasts  of  eaeh — it  was  the 
fiaice  of  his  preserver,  the  brave  sir  Theo* 
dore. 

Already  had  this  valiant  but  mysterious 
youth  lifted  the  gauntlet  of  the  laird  Do- 
Valbert  fix>m  the  ground,  and  placed  him- 
^3f  in  a  posture  of  defence  to  receive  his 
üeice  attack,  when  a  distant  trumpet  blew 
^hree  loud  shrill  blästs,  and  a  horse,  cover- 
ed  with  dust  and  foam,  bearing  a  form  of 
unrivalled  dignity  and  grace,  was  seen 
Aastily  advancing  towards  the  scene  of 
action. 

On  reaching  the  spot,  he  immediately 
entered  the  lists,  and  turning  towards  Kil- 
lamenlochy,  whose  lance  was  raised  against 
the  bosom  of  sir  Theodore,  addressed  him 
in  accents  scarcely  artirulate  from  the 
emotions  of  contempt  and  rage  which  agi- 
tated  his  bosom — "  Vile  murderer!"  he 
cried,  "  it  is  from  my  hand  thou  ought- 
est  to  receive  the  recompence  due  to  thy 
crimes — from  Fitzalice,  the  husband  of  Üie 
angel  CerapUine !" 
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The  sensations  of  Killamenlochy,  at  thü  -^g 
moment,  may  be  more  easily  imagifleäflE 
than  described.  Thunderstruck  fOT  a  mo-  m 
ment  by  the  sudden  surprise  of  finding^^j 
Alphonso  at  liberty,  he  exhibited  every  ap-«=: 
pearance  of  coward  guilt :  the  disgrace  anc»~fl 
public  exposure  he  had  to  expect,  utterljg^J 
deprived  him  of  his  accustomed  effrontery^^ 
and  at  once  bereft  him  of  all  his  wontet»-s 
presenee  of  mind.  On  the  other  hanÄ=>< 
how  different  were  the  emotions  of  th»*ri 
king  and  the  attached  de  Verlache!  Thos#»,^ 
only  who  have  been  similarly  situated  eem:& 
imagine  the  ecstatic  delight  they  experiencx:* 
ced,  on  beholding  once  again  a  being  8*0 
beloved,  a  friend  so  valued,  arisen  as  ü 
were  from  the  grave,  and  unexpectedl^i- 
appearing  before  them,  endued  with  ait^ 
that  courage,  vigour,  and  greatness  of  soiiK  5^ 
which  from  infancy  had  formed  his  strong-^g 
est  characteristics. 

Sir  Theodore  made  no  Opposition  to  hi^^f 
desire,  and  without  discovering  himself  tc^^ 
Fitzalice,  he  silently,  and  almost  unper — ~~ 
ceived,  amid  the  general  burst  of  wonder^ 
ßnd  astonishment,  withdrew ;  whiLst  the 
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youthful  barem»  burning  with  indignation, 
heaved  aloft  his  lance,  and  impatiently 
awaited  the  moment  when  Killamenlochy, 
recovered  from  his  confusion,  should  be 
prepared  to  meet  Iiis  fierce  attack.  The 
momentary  consternation  and  compimetion 
tf  the  savage  chieftain  speedily  vanished ; 
for  he  remembered  that  on  the  death  of 
Alphonso,  the  safety  and  preservation  of 
W«  own  e^stence  in  all  probabiüty  de« 
pended,  It  was  well  known  to  him  that 
fte  king  entertained  a  particular  friend- 
thipand  value  for  his  adversary ;  and  should 
b  live  to  relate  the  treatment  he  had  ex- 
perienced  at  his  hands,  there  could  be  lit- 
Öe  doubt  it  would  be  punished  with  the 
*ost  rigid  severity, 

Assuming,  therefore,  an  air  of  defiance, 
he  gave  the  signal,  and  prepared  himself 
to  reeeive  Alphonso's  furious  charge,  whilst 
fte  spectators,  with  breathless  interest,  at- 
tended  the  issue  of  the  combat.  Victory 
fi>r  a  time  seemed  doubtful  on  whose  part 
to  incline ;  for  nearly  equal  skill  was  dis- 
played  on  either  side,  and  each  appeared 
**>  fight  as  though  inspired  with  a  similar 
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spint  of  indignant  rage.  A  tremendot 
blow,  however,  from  the  well-nerved  an 
of  Fitzalice,  at  length  decided  the  fate  i 
the  combat,  and  laid  the  ruffian  Killama 
lochy  a  breathless  corse  at  his  feet. 

In  an  instant  all  the  feelings  of  resen 
ment,  and  the  sense  of  injury  he  had  i 
lately  experienced,  vanished  from  his  nob 
breast,  and  leaping  from  his  courser,  l 
anxiously  examined  the  body,  in  order  1 
discover  if  ought  could  be  administered  1 
save  him;  but  his  humane  intentions  wa 
fruitless,  the  weapon  had  pierced  his  hear 
and  with  a  Sensation  somewhat  allied  t 
compunction,  the  truly  -  generous  h« 
tumed  to  receive  the  congratulations,  an 
reply  to  the  salutations,  with  which  he  c 
every  side  was  greeted. 

After  a  few  moments,  however,  tl 
consciousness  that  he  had  rid  the  world  « 
a  tyrant,  his  monarch  of  a  traitor,  an 
himself  of  a*  cruel  enemy,  taught  him  r. 
ther  to  rejoice  in  the  haughty  chieftair 
fall,  than  to  regret  that  he  had  perished  h 
his  hand ;  and  he  gave  himself  up  to  tl 
unalloyed  enjoyment  of  the  happiness  to 
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wiiöh  he  was  surrounded.  De  Verluche 
was  the  first  to  fly  to  his  beloved  Fitzalice, 
and  in  an  instant,  speechless  from  the  ex- 
oess  of  theiremotions,  the  youthful  friends 
were  encircled  in  each  other's  arms.  Al- 
phönso  then  hastened  to  throw  himself  at 
the  feetof  the  king,  and  at  this  triumphant 
moment  the  expressions  of  esteem  and  re- 
gard  thät  flowed  from  the  Ups  of  his  ador- 
ed monarch,  and  the  genuine  looks  of 
aäfeetion  that  beamed  in  his  speaking  eye, 
«eemed  to  more  than  recompense  him  for 
fte  hardships  he  so  recently  had  endured. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


11er  rayen  hair  plays  round  her  neck 

Like  tendriib  of  tlie  vine ; 
IJer  cheeks  red  dewy  rosebuds  deck, 

Her  eyes  like  diamonds  shine.  Grainger. 

^6  name  of  Fitzaliee  was  so  well  known 
to  both  the  Scottish  and  English  nobility, 
^^thisunexpected  appearance  was  anevent 
^  Universal  interest  and  importance;  a 
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new  turn  seemed  given  to  their  ideas;  the 
tournament  was  no  longer  thought  of,  and 
a  concourse  of  people  flocked  about  him^ 
eager  to  catch  the  sound  of  his  voice  ancL. 
sight  of  his  rnanly  person.    The  festivitks 
of  the  day  Alphonso  found  were  to  cofe-~ 
clude  with  a  ball  and  banquet,  at  whidb» 
fbr  more  reasons  than  one,  he  was  anxiot&s 
tobe  present ;  but  ever  less  mindfid  «f  \ 
himself  than  others,  he  remembered  the  1 
unfortunate  lady  of  Kiüamenlochy,  and  de-  I 
termined,  ere  his  attendance  was  required, 
to  dispatch  a  messenger  to  Edinburgh, 
with  the  intelligence  of  her  release  from  a 
monster,  on  the  event  of  whose  death  he  ^ 
attempted  not  to  offer  condolence,  feeling  .  ^ 
well  aware  how  impossible  it  must  be  for 
her  to  suffer  those  pangs  of  agonizing  sor- 
xow,  which  tlie  loss  of  so  near  and  inti- 
mate  a  connexion  must,  under  different  ^ 
circumstances,  have  assnredly  created.  ^ 

This  duty  performed,  he  devoted  h& 
every  thought  to  the  contemplation  rf 
another  in  which  his  heart  was  yet  more 
deeply  interested.  With  difficulty  escap* 
ing  from  the  eye  of  Observation»  be  flew  to  1 


OP  ITITZAUCZ*  169 

?  |wnflve  Clarrington,  and 
live  the  Iidpe  he  had  inspir» 
iß  spiarits,  which,  during  the 
ortarit  day,  had  been  more 
»pre&scS. — "Addeibert  P  he 
mwd  feelingsofmybeart 
>t  entirely  removed,  thy 
ist,  ere  long,  be  mafcerially 
tst  y  cft  x-estore  thee  to  the 
iencistiil?  of  the  king,  or 
ciy  own  xnind  taste  repose; 
ca»  l*e  laappy  whifct  thou 
r  X  can  enjoy  the  af- 

Sisar  o£  a  gracious  monarch 
■\ier  laariguishes  under  hts 
Leets\rre  ?  No,  Clarringtoii ; 
l  "itiG  "3.  selfishness  so  despic« 
xnoment  is,  I  am  aware* 
^portant  ccmsequence ;  such 
rTtvixiity,  in  all  probability, 
öre  return,  and  as  thy  ima- 
Lery  Vias,  throughout  this  khig- 
g^nerally  believed  and  publicly 
fty  character  shall  by  me  be,  this 
in  presence  of  all  the  eourt,  as 
ixculpated." 
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u  Ah,  my  too-generous  fiiend!"  sigh- 
ed  the  dejected  youth,  "  grateful  as  I  am 
for  your  goodness,  and  desirous  to  believc 
what  I  so  ardently  desire,  yet,  Alphonsö 
how  am  I  reasonably  to  suppose — how  cat 
I  even  venture  to  indulge  a  Hope,  that  th< 
king  will  allow  either  your  eloquent  per 
suasions  or  my  assertions,  however  solemn 
to  outweigh  the  too-convincing  evidencc 
apparently  conveyed  in  that  most  fata] 
signature — that  bane  of  all  my  earthly  hap 
piness  ?  Öh  that  there  were  but  one  sur- 
viving  witness  of  that  dreadfiil  scene !  1 
then,  perhaps,  might  still  have  lived  U 
prove  my  innocence;  but  now,  alas !  Fitz- 
alice,  the  deeper  I  reflect  upon  this  ago. 
iiizingprtibject,  the  more  I  feel  eonvinced 
that  I  have  nothing  left  to  hope." 

"  Despair  not,  dear  Clanington,"  re 
turned  Alphonso,  grasping  his  hand  witt 
fervour  as  he  spoke; "  the  king,  in  spite  ol 
every  thing,  still  loves  you — he  loved  youi 
virtuous  father ;  hope,  therefore,  with  me 
and  believe  every  thing  we  can  desire  fron 
his  clemency  and  excellence  of  heart." 

Fitzalice  rightly  conjectured  that  nc 
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t&oment  could  bc  more  ädvantageous  than 
the  ppesent  for  the  reconciliation  he  medi- 
tated,  for,  in  addition  to  the  favourable 
«entiments  Jung  Edward  had  ever  enter- 
tained  towards  the  house  of  Clarrington, 
the  flourishing  state  of  his  public  and  po- 
litical  affdirs  might,  at  this  peculiar  period, 

>  be  naturally  supposedto  incline  him,  even 

\  more  than  usual,  to  clemency  and  pity. 

;  The  restoration  of  the  duchy  of  Guienne, 
awarded  to  bim  by  the  arbitration  of  pope 
Bonifaee,  and  the  araicable  peace  concluded 
between  England  and  France«  which  was 
to  he  ratified  and  confirmed  by  the  double 
union  of  himself  and  son  with  the  sister 
and  daughter  of  Philip  (2.) ;  the  entire 
Submission  and  jperfect  tranquillity  of 
Wales,  together  with  the  glorious  -con- 
quest  lately  gained  over  his  most  power- 
ftü  enemies  the  Scots,  were  circumstances 
that  all  tended  to  inspire  him  with  the 
fand  hope  that  the  king  would  listen  fa- 
vourably  to  the  taJe  he  should  unfold;  aaid 
^th  eager  impatience  he  awaited  the  mo- 

.  ^ent  his  judgment  had  selected  as  the 
12 
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möst  proper  for  putting  his  design  in  aaff^ 
cütion.  'J%-^ 

At  the  evening  entertainment  given  btX 
Edward,  were  to  be  assembled  all  thoB< 
who,  a  few  hours  before,  had  witnessed  witl:* 
admiration  the  prowess  of  his  youthful  firf 
Töurite,  and  who,  even  before  they  knev^^ 
him  to  be  that  valiant  Englishman  whos** 
featsofgallantry  had  rendered  him  so  conmr 
dpicuous  on  the  field  of  Falkirk,  had^  fro«r 
the  majestic  dignity  of  his  air  and  aspedB* 
well  imagined  he  could  be  no  ignoble  herc — 
The  female  part  of  the  assetnbly,  espedallj-  — 
anxiously  awaited  the  moment  wlien  h  j 
should  appear  again  amongst  thetn,  coie~~ 
ceiving  that  the  conquest  of  such  a  hearr* 
would  prove  to  her  who  should  enslave 
no  inconsiderable  triumph,  for  the  faLff 
spectators  of  his  victory  were  still  unac^^ 
quainted  with  his  marriage,  Alphonso'^ 
brief  address  to  Killamenlochy  having  beer^* 
delivered  in  accents  too  inarticulate  ancl 
agitated  to  be  atidible  to  the  distance  at 
which  the  balcony  was  situated. 

One,  however,  above  the  rest,  impatient- 
ly  sighed  once  more  to  behold  that  godlike 
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wuntenance,  that  matchless  form,  on  whicb, 
from  the  first  instant  of  bis  ^iscovering 
himself,  her  eyes  had  rested  with  admirar 
tm  and  delight — that  one  was  the  beau- 
teoqs  lady  Annabella  Whallisford,  whose 
violent  but  hitberto-wavering  affectipns 
were  already,  ahnest  unknown  to  herseif, 
deeply  eaptivated  by  the  valour  of  bis 
deecfo  and  tbe  unriyaUed  graces  of  the 
vouthful  baron's  persoo. 

Sir  Matthew  Glendarvon,  a  youtb  np 
less  estimable  from  tbe  private  virtues  that 
:  adomed  his  character,  than  from  the  Impu- 
tation whicb  tbe  invincible  smcce$s  of  his 
arms,  until  the  late  unfbrtnnatef  defeat, 
W  justly  acquired  him,  had  long,  amid 
a  train  of  lovers,  sighed  for  the  favour  of 
this  most  fair,  yet  fickle  of  created  beings, 
unable  to  disengage  himself  from  the  chains 
in  which  her  chärms  and  fascinations  had 
j  *ntangled  his  affections,  and  at  the  same 
I  time  but  too  deeply  sensible,  too  painfully 
,  aware,  of  her  caprice  and  inconstancy. 
Sir  Matthew  was  one  of  the  most  rieh 
and  powerful  chieftains  of  the  Scottish 
<*>utt ;  in  consequence  of  which,  tlue  lady 
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Annäbella  was  well  pleased  to  behold, 
desirous  to  retain  him  amongst  the  numx 
ber  of  her  slaves ;  she  well  knew  that  ^ 
smile  was  sufficient  to  render  him  forget^ 
ful  of  the  most  injurious  treatment,  and 
her  cruel  heart  experienced  more  triums- 
phant  exultation  in  behoHing  the  tör- 
mentg  she  caused  him  to  endure,-  than  th* 
softest  endearments  of  mutual  love  would 
have  conferred.   Mad  with  shame  at  his 
recent  defeat,  änd  enraged  that  the  disap-  ! 
pearance  of  his  antagonist,  who  was  no 
where  to  be  fonnd,  had  prqyented  him 
from  renewing  the  combat,  and  enjoyihg 
the  revenge  he  panted  to  obtain,  his  air, 
on  entering  the  seene  of  festivity,  was  de- 
jected  and  fbrlorn. 

The  lady  Annabella,  seated  in  an  atti- 
tude  of  apparently-unstudied  grace,  the 
unhappy  youth  discovered  at  the  upper 
extrcnrity  of  .the  apartment,  gaily  eon- 
versing  with  a  crowd  of  nobles,  both  of  the 
English  and  Scottish  courts,  who,  fascinafe- 
ed  by  her  charms,  and  dazzled  by  her  wit, 
seemed  to  behold  no  other  objeet.  Her 
drfess  united  taste  with  elegance,  splendou* 
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with  simplidty,  and  the  long  and  ample 
tresses  of  her  jetty  hair  were  richly  braid- 
cd  with  a  profusion  of  diamonds  of  the' 
finest  water;  never  had  she  bestowed  such 
pains  to  display  to  the  utmost  advantage 
posaMe  her  naturally-transcendent  loveli- 
oess;  and  in  truth  that  loveliness,  though 
tlways  rtriking,  had  never  before  appeared  . 
so  exquisite  as  on  this  momentous  night 
.  Am*ng$ttherest,Glendarvonapproach~ 
cd  the  smiling  siren,  well  knowing  that 
the  ül  success  of  bis  arms  on  that  day  was 
owing  chiefly  to  his  own  impetuous  ardour 
her  cause,  and  that  this  very  failure 
ought  consequently  to  have  at  least  engaged 
W  gratitude  and  esteem.  Notwithstand- 
rog  this  internal  consciousness,  however, 
he  addressed  the  mistress  of  his  fate  with 
temulous  accents,  and  an  air  of  mournful 
tumility,  which  was  forcibly  augmented 
the  contemptuous  coldness  of  her  re- 
plies,  and  the  unconstrained  freedom  of 
discourse  with  all  save  himself ;  but, 
*Us!  on  the  unhappy  Glendarvon,  that 
^ost  devoted  of  lovers,  the  unfeelhig  An- 
Khella  scarcely  deigned  to  bestQW:  3  glance; 
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and  wben  she  did  condescend  to  auswar 
bis  addresses,  it  was  witli  an  aspect  * 
freezing,  and  accents  of  scorn  so  cuttin^  5 
and  pointed,  that,  overwhelmed  with  tK  «  J 
fceenest  anguish,  and  stung  to  the  soul  b^y 
such  public  and  umnerited  tokens  of  dJ^- 
dain,  he  hastened  to  a  distant  part  of  th.  *e 
m  room,  in  order,  if  possible,  to  indulge  hK'  ] 
sorrow  unobserved — "  Ah,  too  dangerousl  ~? 
lovely  Annabella  P  he  internally  exclain — "> 
ed,  "  why  am  I  compelled  thus  madly  fe3>. 
adore  thee,  ineapable  as  thou  art  of  returr — =i- 
ing  my  passion  ?  hadst  thöu  ever  esteemec^* 
ever  loved  me,  too  surely  the  tnischand^e 
of  fate,  unattended  by  any  fault  of  minv 
save  that  of  ftenzied  fbmhsess  fbr  an  ui~:äb- 
grateful  sire»,  could  never  thus  have  ii  m  n- 
stantaneously  taught  thee  to  abhor  and 
despise  the  wretched  Glendarvon;  y^^efc 
Tainly  do  I  etideavonr  to  escape  my  thra-^*'- 
dorn ;  alas !  this  Jevoted  heart  is  doomer 
for  ever  to  endure  the  tcpmente  of  &  hop^^- 
Iess„  ill-requited  love,  and  fruittess  are  tl^»^ 
effbrts  rcason  makes  to  shake  off  the  ty^^ 
rannic  trammeis  which  enslave  it.'* 

The  sigli  that  fceayed  the  faithfulbaso*-^* 
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är  Matthew  might  better  bave  been  be-» 
tojml  an  sowe  mpre  wortby  object;  bat  at 
bis  raoment  his  xrebncboly  reverie  was 
lt&rupted  by  an  object  wbicfe  alone  had 
owerto  abstcact  Im  thoughts  froin  the 
\d  ideas  that  occupied  them. 
lt  was  Fitzalice,  who;  entering  with 
le  count  Aixibroiee  de  Verlache  hagging 
n  his  arm,  and  #£ompanied  by  the  king, 
>gether  with  the  principal  nobles  of  his 
ourt»  attracted  the  rqgard  of  the  whole 
ssembly.  The  gracious  condescension  of 
ing  Edward's  maimer  could  not  feil  to 
härm  at  all  times  those  whose  affections 
e  desired  to  gain ;  and  on  the  present  oc- 
asion  so  entirely  did  his  endeavours  suc- 
eed,  that  each  not  only  appeared  delight- 
d  with  his  impartial  and  well-directed  at- 
fcirtions,  but  absolutely  fascinated  by  the 
Finning  captivation  his  every  word  and 
Lction  displayed,  as  well  as  awed  by  their 
tflowledgeof  his  great  andgodlikequalities. . 

On  the  other  band,  the  lord  Fitzalice 
^as  beheld  with  scarcely-less  interest  and 
dtniration,  both  on  account.  of  his  own 
^tsonal  merits,  and  of  the  distinguished 
13 
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friendship  and  favour  with  which  he  wi 
honoured  by  the  king,  who  himself  intn 
duced  him  to  several  of  the  Company,  an 
amongst  the  rest  to  the  lady  Annabdi 
WhalKsford.  The  heart  of  the  fear  ei 
chantress  palpitated  with  violence,  and  h 
beauty  was  heightened  by  the"  agitttU 
blush  that  crossed  her  cheek,  as  gracefiü 
she  bent  to  his  courteous  salutation ;  b 
as  yet  her  loveliness  had  scarcely  been  o 
served  by  Alphonscs  for  though  natural 
and  habitually  attentively  polite  to  the  & 
sex  in  general,  he  was  too  entirely,  fa 
tenderly  attached  to  his  angelic  Ceraphiw 
to  süffer  any  other  woman,  however  beaii 
teous,  for  a  tnoment  to  rival  her  in  his  ad 
miration,  or  to  wean  him  from  the  contem 
plation  of  her  superior  charms. 

The  softest  strains  of  music  now  stofc 
lipon  the  ears  of  the  delighted  audience 
diverting  the  souls  of  the  sad  from  thi 
contemplation  of  their  private  sorrows,  an< 
Alling  the  bosoms  of  the  gay  and  thougiit 
less  with  the  most  luxuriant  pleasure. 

Twelve  venerable  harpers,  on  whös 
heads  the  snows  of  many  a  winter  had  fal 
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len9  swept  with  inimitable  skill  the  stnpjtyi 
of  thebr  finely-toned  instrumenta. 
patlietically-tender  air  they  perfqrmed  was 
national,  and  its  melodious  sweetness,  aid,- 
ed  "by  the  powerful  auxiliaries  of  a  master- 
ly  style,  and  alternate  force  and  delieacy  of 
expression,  seemed  peculiarly  calculated 
to  infect  the  spirits  with  that  deliciousme- 
kncholy  which  those  who  liave  experien- 
ced  its  soothing  influence  can  alone  know 
poperly  höw  to  appreciate. 

Alphonso's  soul,  whose  every  fibre  was 
ättimed  to  harmony,  seemed  rapt  in  ec- 
stasy ;  and  the  tears  of  exquisite  sensibility 
^hich  glistened  in  bis  deep  blue  eye 
evinced  the  strength  of  Iiis  emotions,  as, 
1!*attentive  to  every  other  object,  Iiis  re- 
gards  were  rivetted  on  the  intercsting 
ßgures  of  the  aged  musicians. 

-At  length  this  charming  prelude  was 
coixduded,  and  the  harpers,  accompanied 
other  perfonners  on  various  instru- 
toents,  began  an  air  altogether  as  lively  as 
tlic  last  was  plaintive ;  a  correspondent  joy 
aPpeared  to  beam  from  every  eye;  the 
d^ce  commenced,  and  a  general  Sensation 
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^Maefacfcion  and  delight  seerned  to  pre* 
^ffthroughout  the  mirthful  thifcng- 

Fitzalice,  however,  feit  ntithe*  able  nor 
desirous  so  sooii  U>  banish  the  sad  yet 
sweet  emotfofris  he  had  experienced ;  the 
liarp  was  Iiis  favourite  Instrument — it  wu» 
also  that  from  wlucb  his  Cerapfime  derived 
the  most  delight    The  idea  of  bis  adored 
bride  was  therefore  naturally  associated 
with  it;  and  totaily  mseasible  of  »H  that 
was  passing  around,  imaginstion  had  al- 
ready  conveyed  tum  to  Ditnalvin  Abbey 
and  her  faithfiri  arms,  when  he  was  arous- 
ed  by  the  soiind  of  sotne  voices  so  loud 
and  near,  'as  entirely  to  iirtemiptthe  train 
of  Iiis  thonghts,  and  effectüally  to  destroy 
the  bltssful  delusion. 

Recalled  thus  to  a  sense  of  bis  Situation, 
Fitzalice  feit  hitnself  coropelled  to  mingle 
with  the  dancers;  but  seeing  no  one  who, 
tnore  than  the  rest,  attracted  his  interest 
and  attention,  chance,  or  rather  her  own 
artful  manoeuvring,  oontrived  that  the  lady 
Annabella  Whallisford  should  be  the  part» 
ner  he  selected/  From  the  ftrst  moment 
ojf  his  entrance  into  the  room,  the  lovely 
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Cided°nl***i  had  watched  with  indefatig- 
able  earr*^steess  his  every  lbok  and  action  ; 
j^e  bet^Jd  vnth  exultation  how  deeply 
mtisic  Uad  the  power  to  affect  his  soulr 
and  ftilly  conscious  ofher  own  fascinating 
attractöons,  doubted  not  her  effbrts  would 
be  eveiftually  crowned  with  the  most  eri- 
tire  succes«. 

Annabella  had  made  the  human  heart 
her  study  ;  and  the  invariable  result  of  her 
cxperience  had  taught  her,  that  the  being 
tliusalire  to  theenchanting  influenae  of  har- 
monious  sounds  was  ever  sensible,  in  a  pecu- 
Karly-high  degree,  <rf  yet  more  teuder  emo- 
tions.  Fbring  her  hright  black  eyes  on  his, 
she  read  at  once  in  their  intelligent  expres- 
sion  sufficient  to  point  out  to  her  the  plan 
of  conduct  most  proper  to  be  pursued  lin- 
der the  present  circumstances ;  her  subtle 
penetrative  spirit  percedved  that  the  most 
lively  saitfes  of  wit,  or  the  most  engaging 
and  animated  gaiety,  wöuld  probably  at 
this  moment  fail  to  captivate ;  and  eonse- 
qnently  desirous  to  be  rid  of  her  admirers, 
she  feigned  a  headache,  and  expressed  a 
disinclination  to  join  the  dancers,  assuming 
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at  the  same  time  an  air  of  pensive  sa 
ness,  and  casting  into  her  countenan 
such  soft  and  touching  languor,  as  gave 
it  a  thousand  new  and  witching  charms. 

Fitzalice  threw  hft  regards  around  t 
apartment,  wherein  a  vast  concourse 
elegant  and  lovely  women  were  assembk 
but  nowhere  did  he  behold,  amongst  t 
many,  one  who  in  any  degree  reseinbl 
Ceraphine ;  seVeral  indeed  were  finc 
formed  and  regularly  handsome;  butv 
looked  in  vain  for  the  aspect  of  bene\ 
lent  goodness,  the  characters  of  reßned  i 
telligence  and  sense,  so  clearly  written  < 
her  polished  brow ;  or  for  the  unassumii 
sweetness  of  her  manner,  and  the  mingl< 
dignity  and  modest  grace  which  markedh 
every  movement.  On  the  contrary,  amid 
the  females  by  whom  he  was  now  si 
rounded,  the  self-complacency  of  conscio 
beauty  seemed  almost  universaüy  to  pi 
vail ;  and  he  turned,  with  a  sensatä« 
somewhat  similar  to  disgust,  towards  t 
part  of  the  room  where  lady  Whallisfb 
was  seated.  She  alone,  undoubtedly  t 
fairest  of  the  group,  appeared  intent  ( 
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flotliing  less  than  on  her  own  attractions ; 
Alphonso  perceived  the  air  of  soft  dejection 
tfaat  suffused  her  beauteous  features,  and 
feelingly  alive  to  those  sentiments  of  com- 
passionate  tenderness  which  female  soirow 
Ms  not  to  excite  in  the  hero's  mauly 
breast,  approached,  and  entered  into  con- 
versation  with  her — "  May  I  inquire,"  he 
i  exclaimed,  "  why  the  charming .  lady 
Whallisford  refrains  from  mingling  with 
the  festive  throng,  and  thus  cruelly  de- 
prives  the  dance  of  its  brightest  Orna- 
ment ?Ä 

"  Alas  T  sighed  Annabella,  glancing  on 
Pitzalice,  äs  she  spoke,  a  look  of  affecting 
*nelancholy ;  "  alas,  my  lord !  when  the 
heart  is  sad, 4  the  festive  throng'  can  comrau- 
**icate  no  portion  of  its  gaiety  ;  mirth  is  as 
*epugnant  to  a  mind  attuned  to  contem- 
plative  sorrow,  as  the  plaintive  strains 
^re  soothing  with  which  mine  ear  so  re- 
^fttly  was  charmed." 
%  These  sentiments,  expressive  of  a  sen- 
^ility  so  congenial  to  his  own,  delighted 
*itzalice;  he  surveyed  the  lady  Annabella 
***ore  intently,  and,  for  the  first  time,  ob- 
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served  hfp  extreme  loveliness,  and  discc^ 
vered  a  thousand  beauties  in  her  mannen 
which  heightened  tbe  Impression  produce-^ 
by  her  discourse. 

"  Most  fully  do  I  comprehend  the 
ture  of  your  feelings,"  the  unsuspectin^ 
youth  replied,  in  aecents  forciHy  expre». 
sive  of  his  admiration ;  "  yet,  lovely  lady, 
much  as  I  honour,  and  deeply  as  I  parti. 
cipate  in  them,  I  am  also  aware  that  this 
is  no  place  for  the  indulgenee  of  such  soul- 
subduing  sensations.    Amid  so  many  joy- 
ous  countenances,  ours  should  not  alone  be 
sad  ;  and  if  I  may  be  honoured  with  tbe 
band  of  so  amiable  a  partner,  I  shall  feä 
happy  to  dissipate  these  untimely  emotion»  ■ 
in  the  pleasures  of  the  dance." 

The  bright  orbs  of  Annabella  sparkled 
with  delight,  and  scarcely  was  slie  able  to 
disguise  her  transport,  as,  with  a  smile  of 
witching  sweetness,  she  presented  to  him 
her  snowy  band. 

"  I  feel,  my  lord,  the  justice  of  your  Ob- 
servation," she  cried ;  "  scenes  such  as  tbe 
present  ought  assuredly  to  inspire  morc 
enlivening  sensations;  and  pleasing  as** 


186        THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

portion  of  applause,  no  less  from  the  st 
mg  dignity  and  manly  grace  of  Ms 
portment,  than  from  the  excdlence  cd 
Performance,  and  the  superior  akr  of  M< 
ed  nobleness  and  sweetness  whieh  mar 
his  fine  ftatures*  Even  his  very  rii 
though  enraged  by  the  pveferenee  ] 
WhalKsford  had  manifested  för  the  hi 
Borne  Englishman,  interaaHy  -confessed 
advantages  he  in  every  fespect  posse 
over  themselves;  whilst  the  enamot 
Annabella  every  moment  drank  n 
deeply  of  the  intoxicating  draught  of  Ii 
and  although  the  whiapers  she  h*d  h< 
circulated;  respecting  the  cause  of  his  c 
bat  with  Killamenloehy,  gave  her  rej 
to  suppose  his  heart  was  already  engaj 
as  yet  she  knew  not  that  the  sacred  bc 
of  marriage  bound  him  to  the  fahrest, 
most  virtuous  of  women,  and  she  feit 
mentarily  less  inclined  to  relinquish 
idea  of  securing  lüm  her  own. 

Thus  intently  bent  on  a  conquesl 
whieh  slie  attached  more  value  than  to 
devotion  of  any,  or  of  the  whole  traii 
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verted  all  her  powers  of  fascination,  and 
«eiased  every  opportunity  of  throwing  out 
those  witching  lures  which  before  had 
brougbt  so  many  knights  and  chieftains  to 
kerfeet  Every  word  she  uttered  was  the 
effectof  studied  artifice;  nay,  her  looks, 

,  her  very  motions,  were  such  as  she  con- 
ceived  most  likely  to  enslave  and  capti- 
tate;  yet  all,  to  the  superficial  observei, 
appeared  the  impulse  of  the  mement,  the 
result  of  ehance,  and  her  enticements  were 
«»ttequently  the  more  dangerous,  since 
ftey  wore  the  aspect  of  infantine  inno 
cence,  and  a  frankness  as  natural  as  rnge»- 
nuous. 

Itwas,  pcrhaps,  afortunate  circumstance 
for  Fitzalice  that,  at  this  particular  pericxl, 
his  mind  was  so  entirely  occupied  by  the 
Kontemplation  of  the  plan  he  had  projected 
Elative  to  Clavrington,  that  every  other 
°bject  was  comparatively  uninteresting ; 
and  although  lady  Whallisford  had  mo- 
mentarily  attracted  bis  admiration,  if  the 
fwtns  of  politeness  had  not  compelled  him 
*°  temain  wiih  her  awhite  after  the  con«. 
Fusion  of  the  dance,  he  would  have  gladly 
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retreated  frona  a  scene  so  uncongei 
his  feeling*.  Unabte,  bowever,  in 
ately  to  follow  the  bent  of  hi*  wish 
exerted  hinweif,  and  entered  into  a 
conversation,  which  lady  Whaflisfor 
eare  should  not  be  unsupported  c 
part.  The  irresistible  graces  of  h 
course,  wherein  pleasantry  and  good 
politeness  and  sincerity,  were  h 
blended,  inexpressibly  charmed  his 
partner ;  and  although,  at  times,  slj 
ceived  the  abstraction  of  his  thougl 
nity  imputed  it  to  a  cause  which  ga 
110  uneasiness. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Set  hoiionr  in  one  eye,  and  death  i'th*other, 
-And  I  will  look  ou  bot  Ii  indifferent))'  ; 
'  For  let  tut;  gods  so  speed  ine,  as  I  lovc 
Tlie  niune  uf honour  mure  than  I  fear  death. 

S  H  A  K 

At  length,  to  the  extreme  vexat 
lady  Whallisfbrd,  and  the  infinite  r 
Alplionso,  tbe  crowd  of  knights, 
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«idlovers  thatgathered  about  her,  at  least 
to  share  hör  smiles  with  their  envied  rival, 
gave  him  an  opportunity  to  escape,  and, 
foUowed  by  de  Verluche,  to  whom  he  had 
|  pevkrasly  signified  bis  desire  of  sharing 
ü  with  him  a  few  moments  of  private  con- 
;  wrsation,  retired  to  an  apartment,  where 
they  conceived  themselves  secure  from  in- 
tenrupfion,  when  Fitzalice,  turning  to-  . 
Wards  his  fiiend,  addressed  him  with  a 
flnmtenance  füll  of  anxiety,  and  in  accents 
facibly  expressive  of  die  streng  emotion» 
*hat  agitated  his  breast. 
"  De  Verluche  r  he  exchamed,  "  I  feel 
;  convmced  that  I  may  confidently  impart  to 
youa  project,  in  the  success  of  which  I  am 
^ore  dearly  interested  than  I  caa  possibly 
tfescribe ;  indeed  on  it  depends  my  futnre 
happiness  or  misery.    You  remember, 
Ambroise — you  are,  I  know,  incapable  of 
&rgetting  ihe  ilLfated  Clarrington,  who 
was  not  less  dear  to       than  my  own  ex- 
^nce ;  you  also  recollect  that  he  was<sus- 
[  Pstfed  of  having  committed  crimes,  of 
1  ^ich  I  know  his  generous  soul  to  harne 
^*ti  incapable.    lt  is  then  my  ardent  de- 
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sire,  my  fixed  deteroiination,  if  indi 
yet  be  possible,  to  clear  him  from  th 
putations  under  which  bis  meinory  <a 
ient  labours.  I  would  at  .any  toxi 
Verluche,  have  risked  my  life  in  ok 
redeem  the  honour  of  his  name  froi 
loquy,  and  to  restore  tliat  most  be 
friend  and  brother  to  the  xxtfifiden 

the  king.   But  now  " 

"  Stay,  Fitzaüce,"  interrupted  <de 
lache,  "  you  have  yet  to  receive  ii 
gence  which,  though  it  cannot  altog 
remove  your  just  regrets,  will  at  leas 
terially  mitigate  the  sorrow  that  mus 
unavoidably  be  connected  with  the 
lection  of  a  friend,  whom  in  this  war 
shaü,  alasi  behold  no  more^but  who 
as  he  t\vas  to  you,  possessed,  I  may 
sincerity  affirm,  an  eqajal  share  of  D 
fections.  Poor  Clarrington  !"  he  , 
mied,  a  deep  gloom  oversg>readiiig  hi 
countenance,  "  would  to  God  you 
still  in  existence,  that  I  might  no 
•deed  endeavour  to  deserve  your  fi 
ship  !  would  that  by  imitating  the  1 
example  of  your  glorious  Fitzalice,  I 
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ikOW  strive  lo  merit  the  generous  confi- 

dence  whieh  was  formerly  so  ill  bestowed ! 
Ah,  my  most  beloved  and  esteemed  AI- 
fhonso !  to  you  do  I  owe  it,  that  I  have 

[  ever  quitted  the  path  of  guilty  pleasures, 
bot,  tili  cenvinced  by  your  precepts,  and 

.  deeply  affected  by  your  magnanimous  ex- 
unple,  could  I  summon  sufficient  resoki- 
tion  to  forsake  my  follies,  and  escape  the 

f  trammeis  of  vice." 

u  Attribute  not  to  me,  my  friend,"  re- 
plied  Fitzalice,  "  a  praise  of  whicli  I  am 
undeserving ;  but  sincs  it  has  pleased  the 
Ahmghty  to  render  me  the  humble  in- 
rtrument  «ff  assistifig  the  purposes  of  his  0 
dMiie  will,  let  us  rather  together  bless 
himfor  having  vouchsafed  to  disengage 
so  valuable  a  member  of  society  from  pur- 
«uits  calculated  to  äbeorb  and  undermme 
svery  estimable  quahty  and  disposition. 
dairington,  squally  beloved  by  us,  was 
tobject,  in  common  with  the  rest  of  man~ 
fand,  to  human  frailty,  and,  Ibetrayed  by 
&be  friendship,  his  memory  is  unjustly 
•ccused  of  «disloyalty  towards  a  sovereign, 
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for  whom  he  would  cheerfully 
the  last  drop  of  his  hearfs  blood 

u  *No,  my  friend^  de  Ve»;luc 
Teplied ;  "  thank  God,  the  fabeln 
calumny  has  been  proved  beym 
sjbility  of  a  floubt  King  Edwi 
fectly  satkfied  of  his  innocenoe; 
this  moment  possesses  the  coli 
the  traitor,  sir  Oswald  Balderocl 
the  pomt  of  death,  did  justice  t 
mory  of  our  unhappy  friend  " 

The  rapture  and  astonishment 
«xperienced  as  he  listened  to  th 
description  is  inadequate  to  por 
-demanded  and  r^ceived  fem  d€ 
a  circumstantial  account  of  all 
happened  relative  to  Addelbert 
Reparation;  and  when  his  amd< 
ries  were  satisfied,  gave  a  loose 
nerous  delight  wlth  which  his  n< 
expanded.  Tiie  young  count  al 
part,  was  soon  apprised  of  Adde 
istence,  and  briefly  informed  c 
cumstances  attendant  on  his  esc 
Aber  with  his  previous  misfort 
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«ubsequent  delivery  ftbm  the  tyrannous 
enthralment  of  the  laird  of  Killamenlochy. 

Almost  incredulous  of  the  fact,  and  de- 
prived  for  some  minutes  of  the  power  of 
tpeecfa,  de  Verluche  listened  to  the  joyful 
intelligence  that  his  long-lamented  friend, 
tös  faeloved  Clarrtngton,  still  survived. 
The  Wissful  certainty,  however,  was  con- 
frmed  beyond  a  doubt,  when  Fitzalice, 
vko  had  for  a  momeiit  quitted  the  apart, 
ment,  returned,  accompanied  by  the  dear 
ofcject  of  their  mutual  interest  and  affec- 
tiv In  an  instant  the  three  friends  were 
dosely  locked  in  each  other's  arms.  Their 
«mofions  were  too  big  for  utterance,  and 
the  utmost  eloquence  of  rhetoric  would 
fcü  to  pieture  'the  violence  and  variety  of 
Oedings  that  at  this  affecting  moment  agi- 
tated  the  breast  of  each. 

De  Verluche,  still  scarcely  able  to  cre- 
^dit  the  evidence  of  his  senses,  dosely  grasp- 
*d  the  hand  of  his  recovered  friend,  whilst 
■his  tearful  regards  seemed  rivetted  on  the 
ftie  oountenance  which  he  had  first  beheld 
*nimated  with  cheerful  gaiety  and  glow- 
Jflghealth.   Alas!  howsad  an  alteration 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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did  it  now  exhibit!  Pale  were 
blooming  cheeks,  languid  was 
brilliant  eye,  and  wasted  almos 
dow  that  athletic  form,  whose  m* 
had  fonnerly  captivated  every  h 
even  at  this  moment  of  restan 
dear.and  valued  fiiend,  his  v« 
seemed  to  partake  of  a  mek 
touching,  that  the  eyes  of  de 
swam  in  tears  as  he  amtem\ 
heart-rending  change. 

"Oh  Clarrington !"  he  cried, 
agitated  and  tremulous  from  the 
his  emotion,  "  I — I  have  fata 
buted  to  cause  this  i  my  base  ex 
rendered  you  miserable!  Oh, 
Qan  you  ever  forgive  the  wretcl 
thus  abused  the  sacred  character 
can  you  ever  " 

"  Dear  Ambroise,"  interruptet 
ton,  "  you  aceuse  yourself  with 
severity.  My  own  unworthiness 
occasioned  the  sorrows  I  dep 
should  it  please  the  Almighty 
me  to  the  confidence  of  the  kir 
tliW  sufferings  my  follies  have 


OF  FiTZALICB.  195 

^  me  vsr\Jl  at  least  pjevent  me  from 
^e^ng    thena.   My  friends,"  he 
^tewing  .  affectionately  a  band  of 
«rät,  q£  \*etween  his  own,  ",  the  fairest 
lüjod  äxaSü  ev«r.  blessed  a  doting  lov$r  with 
&  reciprocal  affection,  was  barbarously  mur- 
<ter$d  befote  cpy  distracted  sight;  qiy  so» 
fereign.fcljeves  sae  to  hs^ve  died  a  traitor* 
my  country  ahhors  the  once-loved  name  of 
Qa^rington-;  say,  then,  have  I  not  suffi* 
dent  cause  for  wretchodnes* — sufficient 
ups?  to  wish  for  death  ?  But  for  the  fond* 
alfisi  I  fear  the  ill-founded  Uope  of  res* 
cuipgmy  reputationfrom  di$honour — this» 
this  alone  can  give  ine  courage  to  support 
Qiy^estiny  ;  for  thoughmy  private  griefs, 
I  think.  I  might  have  borne,  when  I  reflect 
upon  the  odium  my  folly  has  üttached  to 
the  hoüse  of  Clarrington — when  I  remem- 
ber  that  my  angel  sister,  whilst  she  weeps 
toy  lass,  jmist  shudder  at  my  supposed  in- 
gratitude  and  guilt ;  and  that  the  cheek 
i   <tf  my  xevered  uncle  perhaps  is,  even  at 
j   Ahis  moment,  tinged  Vith  the  blush  of 
l  shame  for  the  treachery  of  the  ill-fated  A4- 
i  £2 
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delbert — oh  God !  I  cannoft-cannöt  besr  V 
the  dreadful  retrospeet"      *  i 

Unable  to  proceed,  the  unh^jty  youth 
covered  his  face  with  hishands,  ih  drier 
to  oonceal  the  tears  of  bitter  anguish  -wfrich 
streamed  fiom  between  his  fingert  ;  his 
manly  bösom  also  heaved  with  sighs  of  &- 
tttodt-cohrulsive  ngany ;  and  thetondhekrt 
of  de  Verluche  so  deeply  sympathiied  in 
bis  grief,  thatthough  he  endeavortrtd  tö 
«peak  words  of  oomfort  to  his  wöünded 
spirit,  the  emotion  he  experienced  render- 
ed  him  ihadequatö to  the  task   After  a_ 
tnomeritary  patrie,  however,  Alplhohfcv 
conquering  as  mach  as  possiUe  the  agita— 
tion  of  his  own  feelinga,  bastehed  to  re— 
lieve  the  seul  of  his  tmhappy  friend  fimni 
a  part  at  least  of  the  sorrowthat  dppre&eA 
it. 

"  Dearest  Äddelbertr  he  cried,  «*my 
more  than  brother!  let  not,  I  entreat,  I 
conjure  you— Jet  not  this  fatal  melanchoiy 
so  completely  overwhdm  your  fortitude, 
but  rather  look  upon  the  sorrows  you  have 
endured  as  wholesome  chastisements,  in- 
^ended  by  the  Almighty  not  to  excite  de- 
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,  but  to  prove  that  one  deviation  from 
e  may  involve  us  in  a  thousand  un- 
een  misfortunes.  Our  Heavenly  Fa-  % 
alike  merciful  and  equitable,  sooner 
*er  justifies  the  innocent,  whilst  he 
shes  the  guilty.  He  confounds  the 
ened  sinner,  but  comforts  the  afflicted 
tent.  In  your  case,  my  beloved  Clar- 
x>n,  is  this  truth  raost  particularly  ex- 
lified.  You  have  been  led  into  error, 
jrour  heart  is  not  depraved ;  your  re- 
ance  is  sincere.  You  have  been  un- 
y  calumniated,  and  it  is  the  will  of 
,  at  onoe  to  comfort  your  dejected  spi- 
ind  to  disprove  the  false  accusations  df 

•  enemiea.    My  friendf  my  Addel- 

!  our  adored  monarch  is  satisfied  of 

•  innocence;  he  bewails  your  loss  as 
of  Iiis  most  brave  and  gallarit  subject; 
*spects  your  memory  as  the  last  of  the 
L  house  of  Clarrington." 

lphonso  paused,  but  Addelbert  was 
>le  to  reply.  His  cousin's  assertion, 
robable  and  incomprehensible  as  it  ap- 
ed  without  further  explanation,  ren- 
d  him  at  first  incredulous;  but  de 


198        THE  WIFE  OP  FITÄALICE. 


Verluche,  eager  to  convey  a  ray  of  comfbrt 
to  a  breast  so  dear,  yet  so  forlorn,  minutely 
detailed  the  Contents  of  sir  Oswald  Balde-  - 
roch's  dying  confession,  and  acquaihted-J 
him  with  every  particular  relative  to  thati 
unhappy  man's  last  moments  which  hes 
had  himself  learnt. 

The  astonished  and  delightedj  but  nocs 
longer  doubting  ClaiTington,  was  affectedSi 
beyond  the  power  of  utterance.    Tears  at^ 
first  refused  their  friendly  relief ;  but  aftera 
the  Intervention  of  a  short  period,  he  be — 
came  more  composed.    His  humid  eyess 
were  again  illumined  with  their  wonte&Ä 
brilliance.    He  gazed  for  a  moment  with-* 
mingled  tenderness  and  tränsport  on  hiss 
deeply-moved  friends,  then,  dropping  on^ 
his  knees,  ejaculated  a  fervent  prayer  of? 
gratitude  and  thanksgiving  to  that  AI— 
mighty  Being  who,  by  means  so  imex- 
pectcd,  so  unhoped-for,  had  rescued  his 
name  from  disgrace  and  obloquy. 

Fitzaliee  aflfectionately  embraced  Iiis  be- 
loved  Addelbert,  who  received  with  grate- 
ful  joy  the  warm  congratulations  of  his 
friends  ;  and,  as  much  still  remained  to  be 
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completed,  the  youthftil  baron  once  more 
devoted  his  thoughts  to  the  contemplation 
of  a  plan  in  which,  on  account  of  the  late 
discoveries,  it  was  necessary  that  some 

\  dight  alteration  should  be  made,  and 
which,  as  soon  as  it  was  properly  digested 

I  and  arranged,  he  briefly  communicated  to 
de  Verluche  and  Clarrington. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

fiiiough !  eootigli  l  thy  feiUty  has  been  tried ! 
fiiiough  !  IVe  read  the  tablet  of  thy  heart ; 
Aud  thus  we  lueet  again,  oh !  never  more  to  part. 

Hodgson. 

Alphonso  and  Ambroise  returned  to  the 
scene  of  gaiety,  after  having  conducted 
their  agitated  friend  to  an  apartment  which 
Was  contiguous  to  it,  and  from  whence  he 
could  distinctly  see  and  hear  all  that  pass- 
ed.  A  sumptuous  banquet,  consisting  of 
every  deücacy  of  the  season,  delicious 
fruits  and  costly  wines,  was  provided  for 
the  refreshment  of  the  Company,  to  which* 
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*3on  after  the  re-entrance  of  the  youthftrt 
friends,  they  repaired. 

King  Edward  placed  himself  at  the 
head  of  the  first  long  table,  and  lord  War- 
renne presided  at  another,  whilst  the  re* 
mainder  of  the  English  knights  and  nobles 
gaily  conversed  with  their  fair  partners* 
and  their  husbands,  fathers,  and  brothers^ 
with  that  species  of  easy  politeness  "and 
eordiality  the  most  likely  to  conciliate 
the  heart.    Two  seats  on  either  side  of 
the  king  were  still  nnoccupied,  and  Ed- 
ward, desirous  to  avoid  the  Imputation  of 
partiaiity,  declared  they  should  be  filkd 
by  that  Scottish  and  that  English  knight 
who  had  the  möst  particularly  signalized 
themselves  in  the  morning.   Sir  Theodore 
was  nowhere  to  be  found,  and  the  name  of 
Fitzalice  immediately  resounded  through 
the  vaulted  apartment,  when,  summoned 
by  the  king,  he  modestly  advanced,  grace- 
fully  bowing  to  the  Company,  who  had  - 
unanimously  decreed  to  biro  the  place  of 
honour.    Sir  Matthew  Glendarvon  was 
selected  as  the  most  gallant  of  the  Caledo* 
nian  combatants,  and,  at  the  particular  re» 
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quest  of  Alphonso,  placed  at  the  right 
band  of  Edward,  whiLst,  with  a  counte- 
nance  füll  of  happiness,  he  aeated  himself 
on  the  left. 

The  fascinating  address,  gentle  manners, 
and  invincible  eourage  of  the  handsome 
Efiglishnuti),  could  not  but  prepossess 
every  one  in  bis  favour.   Even  bis  na- 
£oaalenemieswerecoinpeUed  toadmireand 
kve,  thougb  striving  to  detest  bim,  alike 
fem  the  superior  fame  he  had  acquired  in 
tbe  fidkji  of  fight»  and  ivoin  the  marked 
preferenee  with  which  he  was  regarded  by 
the  women»  Many  a  female  heart  had  aL- 
ftady  surrendered  itself  to  bis  merits ;  nor 
Wcte  the  attractions  of  a  dignified  and 
fraceful  fcrm,  together  with  aface  of  unri- 
talfed  manly  beauty,  by  them  undervaluecL 
iut  wbitst  othert  loved  him,  the  lady  An- 
Habella  Wh^llisford  passionately  adored. 
Expec$ing  tbat  he  would  have  placed 
himself  cm  the  right  band  of  the  king,  sh? 
had  eoqfcrived  to  ofctain  the  next  seat,  and 
was  not- »  ,little  mortifled  at  seeing  it  oc- 
cupi^d  b^  Gl<en$asvon,  to  whöse  oonyersa- 
tion  ghe  tunged  a  deaf  ear,  qnd  whoseterv 
K  3 
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der  attentiöns  and  exertions  to  please^  shr 
beheld  with  indifferente  and  oontempt 

The  brigbt  black  eyes  of  tke  beauteoat 
siren  were  fastened  on  the  countenance  of 
Alphonso,  whicb,  on  this  night  especially, 
it  was  impossible  to  behold  Without  admira- 
tion,  with  unequivocal  Iooks  of  lave.  Hft 
whole  soul  appeared  in  those  noble  linear 
ments,  aniöiated  at  once  with  plearax^ 
and  beaming  the  most  agieeable  expreß 
sion  of  hope.   The  project  of  restoring 
Clarringtön  to  bis  king  so  completely  oc- 
cupied  the  thoughts  of  the  young  warriön 
that  be  was  wholly  unconscious  of  the  Ob- 
servation he  excited ;  neither  did  he  per* 
ceive  the  glances  of  speaking  tendernesr 
directed  to  him  by  Armabelk.  The  qukk 
disoemment  of  Edward,  however,  aöon  _ 
convinced  him  of  the  stftte      her  heart^ 
He  admired  her  exquisite  beauty,  whilst= 
he  pitied  the  hopeless  passion  jriie  mxre — 
sistingly  indulged;  yet  did  he  also  aC^ 
times,  despite  of  her  arts  and  dissimula-- 
tion,  discover  a  boldness  in  her  looks  and 
gestures,  which  was,  he  feit  assured,  the 
effect  of  an  unlimited  gratification  of  her  1 
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wishee;  and  in  her  style  of  expression,  a 
oontemptuous  indifFerence  for  the  opinions 
af  others,  wholly  incompatible  with  Iiis 
ideas  of  female  delicacy. 

On  this  memorable  night,  every  heart 
was  won  by  the  courtesy  of  the  English  * 
monaidu  He  was  condescendingly  po- 
ite,  attentive,  and  affabfe  to  all,  con versing 
m  any  topic»  however  trifling,  or  unim- 
portant,  that  happened  to  present  itself, 
wdth  an  easy  flow  of  language,  and  he 
nritehing  eLoquence  entirely  his  own.  The 
äur  Caledonians  who  by  their  presence 
graced  the  banquet,  received  feom  hirn  a 
listinguished  share  of  notice,  and  these 
?specially  were  unanimously  charined  with 
die  gßllantry  and  fascination  of  his  man- 
aer-.   Yet  did  not  the  trnly  great  and 
prudent  Edward  in  any  degree  descend 
jom  his  naturally-majestic  dignity;  norr 
irhilst  his  heart  yearned  to  devote  his  con^ 
rersation  to  his  beloved  Fitzalice,  could 
;he  most  prejudiced  observer  have  taxed 
lim  with  betraying  that  partiality,  nor  of 
»ying  more  marked  attention  to  liim  than 
o  any  pther  individuaL 
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:  Large  goblets,  filled  witk  wine  of  nee- 
tareous  flavoür,  Were  quaffed  by  the  happy 
group  to  thehealths  of  their  abeentwive* 
or  present  mistresses ;  whilst,  m  return, 
the  same  complraient  was  expected  fiom 
the  ladies.   The  monareh  of  England  «et 
the  example.  He  took  a  large  golden  cup, 
embossed  with  valuable  pearls,  and  drink- 
ing  to  the  health  of  his  betrothed  princess, 
Margaret  of  France,  passed  it  to  sir  Mat- 
thew Glendarvon,  who  sat  on  his  right 
hand.    With  a  look  of  inexpressible  kwe, 
he  named  the  lady  Annabella  Whallisfbfd^ 
who,  at  the  same  moment,  was  helped  to- 
some  fruit  from  the  hand  of  the  adored 
Alphonso.    Agitated  and  delighted,  ghe-" 
took  the  goblet  from  Glendarvon,  and,  oie^ 
being  asked  for  a  toast,  tremulously  ex- 
claimed,  whilst  herbeauteöus  eyes  wereal— 
ternately  directed  towards  the  king  and  to— 
wards  Alphönso. — "  I  am,  'tis  true,  a  Ca— 
ledonian,  but  my  country  is  tom  by  in— 
testine  divisions,  and  I  am  also  a  fira* 
pafriot.   I  own  I  lament  that  it  should  be 
swayed  by  other  than  a  Scottish  aove- 
reign,  but  I  rejoice  yet  more  thfct  it  has 
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fallen  into  the  hands  of  so  wise  and  glo- 
tious  a  monarch  as  the  gaQant  Edward." 

A  bright  carnation  glow  suffused  her 
lovely  cheek  as,  in  accents  of  sielting  soft- 
ness,  she  pronounced  these  wordt;.  and, 
rising  from  her  seat,  the  witching  girefr 
elevated  the  gebiet  to  her  ruby  Ups  as  she 
exdahned — "  I  drink  to  the  health  of  the 
taoic  Edward,  whose  character  I  have 
long  admired,  whose  person  I  already  lover 
and  whom  I  am  proud  to  acknowledge  aa 
Äijr  sovereign.  Great  king,*  she  added^ 
*ith  Increasing  animation,  *■  aeeept  the 
ancere  devotion  of  a  subject*  who,  thougb* 
Unable  by  deeds  to  prove  her  ardour  in 
thy  cause,  has  yet  a  heart  as  mach  thy 
cwn  as  that  of  the  proudest  of  thy  Eng- 
fish  warriors." 

The  king,  at  once  snrprised  and  detight- 
ed  by  the  unexpected  tribute  of  the  lovely 
kdy  WhalMsford,  gazed  with  unfeigned 
admiration  on  her  charming  form,  more 
than  ever  beauteous  from  the  emotion  she 
eitber  feit  or  seemed  to  feel;  and  he  made 
a  reply  to  her  short  though  emphatic 
speech,  with  even  more  than  his  accus- 
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tomed  floquence,  concluding  by  presstog 
her  soft  white  hand  to  his  Ups»  in  tokenof 
the  gratificatioa  her  conduet  had  afforded 
him. 

But  if  the  king  feit  pleased,  Fitzaiice  war 
no  less  enchanted  at  so  public  a  proofi  so  ani- 
mated  a  declaration  of  loyaltyrfeom  one  dT 
the  luost  powerful  females  of  the  Scottish 
realms.    He  east  his  ey es,  beamkig  Looks  oT 
ardent  gratitude,  on  the  lovely  champioB. 
of  his  adored  soverei^n ;  and  tl.is  glanca» 
conveyed  to  Annabella  s  breast  more  rap — 
turous  exultation  than  the  sacrifice  of  ex— 
istence,  could,  she  thought,  have  counter— 
balanced.    Glendarvon  beheld  the  expres— 
sion  of  the  siren's  countenance,  as  it  mefc 
the  admiring  regards  of  Alphonso,  with  ill— 
concealed  grief  and  rage ;  yet^  though  his 
jealous  indignation  scarcely  brooked  re- 
gtraint,  pride  taught  him  to  assume  an  ajfr- 
pearance  of  composure,  and  finding  his  en- 
deavoursto  engageher  attention  £ruitless,he^ 
sank  intoa  profoundandmelancholy  siience- 
At  length  it  became  the  tum  of  Fitz— 
alice  to  name  the  ehosen  mistress  of  his- 
heart.    The  lady  Annabella's  snowy  bcar- 
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wm  palpitated  with  violence.  She  hoped, 
she  fully  expected,  to  hear  her  ewn  health 
drank.    What  then-  was  her  tage,  her  di&- 
tppointment,  when  she  heard  bim.  with 
^vering'  fip  pronounce  th*  raune  of  Ce- 
fephine  of  Fitzalice,  whilst  at  the  mention 
tf  that  adored  being  a  crimaorr  glow  suf- 
ftsed  his  noble  countenance,  and  a  tear  of 
exquisite  tenderness  bedewed  his  deep 
htue  eye- 

u  Ceraphmeof  Fitzaüce  !,r  lady  Whallis- 
fand  internally  repeated ;  "  can  this  be  his 
rister  ?"  The  idea  was  absurdly  improb» 
tble,  yet  hope  often  rests  on  improbabilities, 
md  Annabella  would  fain  have  foroed  her- 
telf  to  believe  what  most  she  wished.  She 
jelteagerly-desirous  to  make  further  inqui- 
p^and  wasturning  towards  sir  Robert  Ne- 
eüle,  who  sat  beside  her,  in  order  to  satis^ 
fy  herimpatient  anxiety,  when  the  king  de- 
manded  of  Fitzalice  if  his  lady  were  appra- 
edofthe  danger  he  had  escaped,  and  receiv- 
edfrom  him  an  answer  in  the  affirmative. 

"  Holy  Virgin !  are  you  then  married  ?" 
«he  faintly  cried,  the  pale  hue  of  death 
ovenpreading  her  countenance,  and  com- 
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pletely  tfcrown  off  her  guard  bjr  the  sud» 
denness  of  the  surprise ;  u  baron,  did  I 
hear  aright?  say,  are  you  indeed  aheadjr 
married?" 

Fitzalice  looked  at  her  with  astomAr 
ment  Though  divested  of  any  ahaie  cf 
vanity,  he  oould  not  but,  at  thit  momen^ 
perceive  the  uncommon  intereat  her  woidt 
but  yet  more  speakingly,  her  eyes,  es» 
pressed ;  but  he  wished  not  to  eonoeal  ÜB 
union  with  Ceraphine ;  and  to  her  eagcr 
inquiry  replied,  that  the  most  knrdy  mi 
accomplished  woman  his  eountry  eouM 
boast  had  blessed  hhn  with  her  hand  be- 
fore  he  last  had  quitted  England;  that 
they  had  been  betrothed  from  infaney  te 
each  other;  and  concluded  by  infonniog 
her,  that  his  baroness  was  the  only  aytgr 
of  the  unfortunate  earl  Clarringtoiu 

As  Alphonso  pronounced  this  belov«? 
name,  he  fixed  his  regards  on  the  kiBgr 
too  anxiously  kitent  on  discovering  tbe 
effect  it  might  produce  on  him  to  notiee  ; 
the  exce8sive  agitation  of  the  lady  Anna» 
bella  Whallisford. 

The  ccuntenanoe  of  Edward  suddeöly 


\ 
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deeply  affected  at  the  recollection  of  1h* 
early  death.  Could  a  moment  be  mate 
propitious  tlian  the  present?  he  forcitty 
feit  it  could  not,  and  rising  from  his  seat 
he  threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  hisr  soro 
reign. 

"  My  king,  my  fatherP'  in  tremuloui 
accents  he  exclaimed,  "  the  intelligence.l 
am  about  to  commimicate  will  then  be  re 
ceived  by  you  with  pleasure.  Clarrington 
the  gallant  Clarrington  still  lives  \  he  panto 
to  be  restored  to  your  confidence ;  he  waHl 
but  for  your  gracious  permission,  todeckne 
his  unshaken  devotion,  his  * 

"  Clarrington  lives  !"  the  agitated  nifr 
narch  eagerly  jnterrupted,  "  iropossibkt 
Where  is  he?  Oh,  if  indeed  he  yet  sur- 
vives,  deky  not  an  instant  in  conducting 
him  hither  ;  let  me  at  once  assure  himof 
my  unalterahle  friendship,  my  continued 
esteeim" 

Addelbert  waited  not  tili  Alphoo* 
could  obey  the  king's  conamand;  an  id- 
joining  door  hastily  ©pened,  and  in  a  xofr 
ment  the  agitated  youth  lay  prostrate  at 
.the  feet  of  Edward.   Speechless»  and  ^ 
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tatet  insensible  from  excessive  emotion, 
he  embraced  the  knees  of  his  scarcely- 
less  perturbed  sovereign,  and  convulsively 
kißsed  the  hand  which  was  gracionsly  ex* 
tended  to  raise  him  from  the  ground. 

"  Edward }  adored  Edward !  my  ever- 
honoured  monarch  !"  in  a  broken  voice  he 
cried,  "canst  thou  indeed  believeme  guilt- 
les?  wilt  thou  again  with  confidence  re- 
ceive  into  thy  Service  the  calumniated  Ad- 
ddbert?  Oh  my  God!"  he  continued, 
lifting,  as  he  spoke,  his  clasped  hands  and 
swimming  eyes  to  heaven ;  "  oh  my  God  l 
if  I  dare  believe  this  blessed  moment  to 
he  no  unreal  delusion  of  my  distempered 
hrain,  it  is  indeed  a  more  than  sufficient 
recompence  for  all  my  sufferings !" 

Had  the  king  been  alone  with  Clarring- 
ton,  he  would  have  indulged  the  impulse 
which  prompted  him  to  strain  the  interest- 
ing  youth  to  his  heärt,  and  have  given  free 
vent  to  the  paternal  tenderness  with  which 
his  noble  bosom  swelled ;  but  although 
such  conduct  would  have  gratified  his  own 
feelings,  and  powerfully  affected  his  new 
;  found  favourite's  heart,  he  was  aware  that 

i 

i 
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it  might  also  have  renewed  the  fo 
envy,  and  have  excited  the  jealou* 
many  individualspresent;  and  accordi 
endeavouring  to  subdue  the  excess  0 
emotion,  he  contented  himself  with 
licly  declaring  the  perfect  convktioB 
firm  assuranee  he  feit  of  the  yonng 
innocence. 

"  My  confidence  in  yeur  integrity 
valued  Clarrington*"  he  exclaimed,  •< 
my  esteem for  yourperson,  are^befiev 
as  unshaken  and  entire  as  your  mosl 
guine  hopes  could  wish.  The  tran 
I  experience  in  finding  you  thus  1 
pectedly,  as  it  were,  arisen  from  the  £ 
I  will  not  now  atterapt  to  express. 
friends,"  he  added,  easting  a  look  ai 
the  whole  assembly,  and  presentin 
them  the  agitated  Clarrington  as  he  8 
"  in  this  brave  youth  you  behold  aa 
luable  treasure  restored  to  your  soverei 
a  staunch,  a  virtuous,  and  a  noble  subj 
one  who  has  borne  the  weight  of  i 
and  manübld  misfortunes,  who  unha 
has  been  the  victim  of  treachery,  bu 
ver — no,  never  its  hateful  advocateL* 
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The  most  obdurate  heart  was  not  un- 
moved  aft  this  affecting  scene.  Many  a 
urariike  chieftain  feit  the  starting  tear 
bedew  bis  eye,  whilst  the  profound  silence 
momentarily  caused  by  the  emotion  and 
wtonishment  shared  by  all,  was  alone  in-  / 
temipted  by  the  sobs  of  tke  ladies,  who 
wept  abtmdantly,  without  endeavouring  to 
JMbdue  the  general  burst  of  feeling.  De 
Verluche  and  Fitzalice  once  more  de- 
fightecßy  emhraced  their  much-loved  Clar- 
Jfflgton,  and  uttered,  in  terms  of  almost 
ineoherent  ecstasy,  a  thousand  expressions 
tf  congratulation  on  this  happy  reconcili- 
ätion,  and  of  gratitude  to  their  adored 
king.  Many  also  of  the  fbrmer  friends  of 
Are  ioteresting  Addelbert  now  crowded 
abotrt  him,  and  some  amongst  them,  with 
asmuch  sincerity  as  warmth,  expressed 
their  jqy  at  beholding  him  thus  rescued 
äom  disgrace  and  death. 

The  tumult  and  confusion  occasioned  by 
Iiis  reappearance  on  the  theatre  of  Kfe  be- 
folg at  length  in  some  degree  abated,  it  be- 
•came  the  unanimous  desire  to  learn  from 
hi*  own  möuth  the  particulars  of  his  me- 
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Jancholy  history.  From  some  this  rektkm  r^d 
might  possibly  have  been  required  from  »fc 
malicious  motives,  and  maiiy  undoubtedly  odest 
made  the  request  in  order  merely  to  gra-  ^ 
tify  an  idle  spirit  of  curiosity  ;  yet  what-  » tet 
ever  might  have  been  theirvarious  raison^ 
certain  it  is,  that  all  were  anxious  tQ.  hew 
the  recital,  and,  at  the  desire  of  the  kin£  k  wl 
Clarrington  unhesitatingly  complied  with  :do 
the  general  solicitation. 

His  tale  was  delivered  in  a  manner  » 
artless,  yet  affecting,  that  ere  its  conclu- 
sion  each  auditor  feit  deeply  interested  in 
the  narrative ;  and  the  infbrmatiop  it  coo- 
tained  so  exactly  tallied  with  the  xxmfefr 
sionsofsir  Oswald  Balderoch,  that  not« 
doubt  of  its  truth,  or  of  his  innocence,  re- 
mained  on  the  uiost  prejudiced  and  unsufr  |^  * 
picious  niind.  / 

The  dawn  of  day  had  already  appeared, 
when  the  Company  departed,  all  pleased,  ^<3i 
all  happy  and  satisfied  with  its  resiüt,  qave 
the  mortified  sir  Matthew  Glendarvon,  and 
one  other  individual ;  nor  is  it  difficult  to 
divine  that  that  one  was  the  lady  Anna- 
bella  Whallisford.    Her  hopes  had  m 
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la%o  w  ^  yet  did  she  still  adore 
s  En  glishman — not  with  the 
L  ^passion  of  the  interesting 
tYiough  unable  to  oonquer 
^ss,  yet  eould  despise  herseif 

-  wealcness;  but  with  an  ar- 

wliich  brooked  no  restraint, 
as  an  overpowering  torrent, 
before  it  eveiy  principle  of  de- 
le  purity,  &nd  honour. 

-  ^Vnnabdla  Roscommon  had 
le€fc  an  orphan.    Her  father, 

wtiüßt  she  was  yet  an  infant, 
lüs  only-surviving  child  to  the 
L  Wliallisford,  a  Scottish  noble- 
>  was  somewhat  younger  than 
«it  liighly  esteemed  by  his  coun- 
hi»  sovereign,  and  moreover  the 
riervd  he  had  himself  ever  possess- 
thoxigh  daily  increasing  in  grace 
»liness,  his  feir  charge  reached  her 
ith  year  beneath  the  roof  of  her  in- 
,  guardian,  ere  he  had  ever  sus- 
the  real  nature  of  the  sentiments 
hich  her  striking  charms  inspiral 
M  this  period,  however,  an  over- 
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iure  of  marriage  od  her  aocount  was  a 
dressed  to  him  by  one  of  the  neighbourii 
chieftains,  and  the  unwelcome  proposal  i 
the  first  time  rendered  him  alive  to  t 
Situation  of  his  heart 

The  honour  and  integrity  of  lord,Wh 
lisford's  principles  prevented  him  fio 
loncealing  wliat  had  happened ;  and  wi 
tremulous  emotion  he  acquainted  hiswn 
that  her  hand  had  been  solicited  by  fl 
Donald  Malcolm.  From  this  suitor,  hol 
-ever,  he  foimd  he  had  nothing  to  fear,  l 
being  both  disgusting  in  appearance,.ruc 
in  mailners,  and  savage  in  pennt  of  diq» 
sition ;  and  he  listened  with  iü-conceak 
satisfaction  to  the  haughty  refusal  of  ti 
lady  Annabella,  who  rejected  his  prefa 
sions  with  scorn,  and  ridiculed  his  penw 
-no  less  than  his  extreme  presumptiem  i 
elevating  his  thoughts  to  her. 

From  this  moment  lord  Whallisford  la 
xio  opportunity  of  endeavouring  to  ingfl 
tiate  himself  in  the  favqur  of  his  beautea 
Charge.  At  the  end  of  a  twelvemonth  i 
ventured  to  declare  his  sentiments,  ato 
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töie  day  on  which  she  entered  her  twen- 
tieth  year  beheld  her  his  adored  and  bloom* 
mgbride.  ,    '  " 

Althotigh  neariy  thirty  years  her  senior, 
the  amiable  equanimity  of  his  temper,  his 
1   fllustrious  character,  and  the  almost  idola- 
\   trous  affection,  which  effectually  blinded 
i    kirn  to  her  many  faults,  rendered  Anna- 
bella more  partial  to  her  guardian,  when 
Aegave  him  herhand,  than  to  any  other 
man.    She  did  not  love  him  indeed ;  but 
as  yet  her  hearthad  never  experienced  the 
tender  passion,  and  consequently  no  pre- 
ference  fora  being  more  favoured  influ- 
enced  her  to  reject  his  vows.    Aware  of 
the  disparity  of  their  ages,  lord  Whallis- 
,forddetermined  to  neglect  no  effort  to  se- 
|    eure  the  gratitude,  and  engage  the  affeo 
tion,  of  his  beauteous  bride.    He  took  her 
with  him  to  the  eourt  of  Scotland,  and, 
|»oud  of  the  general  admiration  she  ex> 
«ted,  beheld,  without  alarm,  the  mime» 
rous  suite  ©f  adorers  who  follo  wed  her  every 
^  tnolion,  but  whom  she  avoided  openly  to 
«ncourage,  though  they  met  with  no  r» 
>  pulse.   Four  years  of  contented  satis&ct 

1       VOL.  IV.  L 
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tien,  if  not  of  ffapturoos  lovq,  pessed  thu*,  , 
when  a  violentdisordersuddenly  termkiated 
the  existence  of  WhalKsford,  who  left  hk  { 
lovely  widowin  possession  of  the  whole  of 
bis  vast  wealth ;  and  this,  together  with  the 
adulation  tbat  on  every  side  surrounded 
her,  soon  öbliterated  every  recollection  of 
her  departed  lord  from  the  bosom  of  the 
vain  and  thanklees  Annabella. 

More  than  ever  fascinating,  mare  thaa 
ever  courted  and  admired,  aft  the  period  of 
her  introduotion  to  Alphonso,  hdy  Wfeal- 
lisford  was  traiversally  considered  as  the 
most  lovely  womaai  in  Scotland ;  and  aL 
though  she  had  passed  her  eight-and-twen- 
tieth  year,  Üie  fireshness  of  earliest  youth 
»tili  foloomed  *m  her  roseate  cheek ;  her 
dark  eye  still  emitlted  its  wonted  radiance, 
and,  from  her  constant  residence  at  court, 
her  manners  had  acquired  an  easy  elegance,  - 
a  cornmanding  dignity,  which,  aided  by 
her  too-dfficient  arte,  completed  the  dan- 
gerous  enchantment  of  her  siren  charms. 

Encompassed  however  as  she  was  l>y  a 
nu  roeraas  train  of  adorers,  many  of  whora 
possessed  eve&y  accomplishment  that  cosuM 
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töö  melancholy,  änd  her  memory  too  de» 
for  even  Ed  ward's  maVked  atteritions,  c 
the  affectionäte  sympäthies  of  de  Verludb 
and  Fitzalice,  to  heal  the  wounds  his  heai 
had  received.  His  History  was  generali 
knöwhi  it  had  extitedmuch  interest,  m 
given  rise  to  tauch  <;önversati©n ;  ahd  tb 
three  frierids  were  ahnost  equally  coiirted 
flattered,  admired,  and  beloved.  Th 
knights  aiid  nobles  sought  their  intimacyj 
änd  the  fairest  dairies  of  the  court  their  iro- 
tice;  büt  de  Verhiebe  alone  seemed  sensi- 
ble öf  these  honours,  orable  to  enjoy  the<fe- 
tinguished  marfcs  of  favour  so  liberally  W 
stowed.  His  heart  was  still  untouched  by 
love ;  he  admired  all,  fcoäversed  änd  kugh- 
ed  with  all,  and  became  with  each  a  fe- 
vourite ;  yet  amid  the  dazzling  blaze  of 
beauty  he  beheld,  he  entertained  a,  serious 
inclination  for  none.  Indeed,  so  general, 
and  so  equally  distributed,  were  his  atten- 
tions,  that  he  never  for  a  moment  gave,  <h 
jwishedto  give,  any  one  individual  reason 
to  suppose  herseif  pafticularly  beloved 
With  regard  to  Fitzalice,  he  was,  foi 
many  reasons,  anxiously  ipapatient  to  » 
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71  to  England ;  for,  having  happily  be- 
Id  Clamngton  reinstated  in  the  confi- 
jnce  of  the  king,  he  had  no  longer  any  * 
jotive  in  remaining  absent  from  it;  and 
t  was  in  the  bosom  of  his  own  family 
*loae  that  he  ever  hoped  to  see  his  beloved 
cousin  restored  to  his  wonted  peaoe  of 
mind — "  My  Ceraphine  !"  he  would  inter* 
nally  exclaim,  "  thy  soothing  tenderness, 
'  thy  gentle  cates,  shall  mitigate  the  sorrows 
of  our  Addelbert;  and  the  balray  influence 
oftime,  together  with  our  united  and  un- 
ttasing  endeavours,  will  doubtless  gradu- 
*IIy  $ssuage  the  bitterness  of  gsiefi" 
.  Again  he  thought  upon  the  interesting 
bemale  whom  Ceraphine  hadfmentioned  hj 
J*er  last  epistle>  and  becaqae  the  more  anxr 
ious  to  reaeh  Dtptalvin  Abbey,  believ* 
M\g  as  he  did,  that  the  surest  method  of 
-\vithdrawing  the  mind  of  his  friend  from 
the  agonizing  coritemplation  of  irremedi» 
able  misfortune,  and  of  effectually  restoring 
it  to  its  wonted  energies,  was  for  him  to 
imbibe  anew  a  passion  for  sorae  deserving 
object ;  and  this  passion,  from  tlie  glowing 
description  given  of  her  by  his  Ceraphine 
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be  doobted  110t  the  fe*  ely  stnoigfe?  might 

The  pefmi^iM  of  the  king,  whö  tadi 
kittw,  na  iiöftifcdiate  oeeasiofc  fc?  hi* 
fettfees,  tr&s  acöordiftgfy  ctenftattdefd  and 
öfctairad ;  find  biddteg  an?  affeetiöaat* 
adieu  fö>  thek*  «overeigf*  aild  de  Vefkteh^ 
ift  *  :fet*  <fay»  tbey  dfepasted,  tö  the  «m» 
rfm&B  grief  a&dl  dfeafcpaintm^t  of  lady 
Whrflteford,  attd  täte  g*flei>al  regreff  th* 
whele  Seottifefc  cdö*fc 

wfcose  jöy  dl  betog  so  tfr^xpectedly  tmo& 
ed  to  tiafd*  reapörtfte  ferd^  fhö&gb  fteri 
hap*  to*  eloq*6fl%  c&pi^&ed,  tiot  less 
fei*,  tfatt  that  of  theitf  moet  devöt- 
^t^hgdfitefldä*  Cforriögtoft  aüd  tötz^ 
aitoe,  *re  fi hey  qilitj|*£  Scötknd,  fof got  not 
«6  ***it  the  bift*fcsfmg  wi<Io w  of  Kiüaiiieir- 
fcchy,  whdiA,  a*  weft  as  her  vefcerable 
awtt,  the  lddy  Mary  of  Durigannon,.  tbe^ 
*e#e  rejoiöed  to  find  in  good  health. 

Madeline  aflected  no  deep  sorrow  for  the 
death  of  her  persecutor,  yet  could  she  not 
cease  to  remember  that  she  onee  had  loved 
— had  fondly  löved  him.  Hex  melaneholy 
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*tid  soft  pensiveuew  of  manner  were  net- 
ther  diminished  nor  increased,  yet  was 
ate  more  thai»  ever  kind  and  fnendly,  ex- 
ppessmg  the  atmest  pleasure  on  learaing 
fke  happy  change  that  had  taken  place  in 
Addelbert's  affairs,  and  in  retorn  freely 
aorpiairrting  tfrem  with  her  own  plana  for 
the  future. 

After  the  death  of  Ktßamenlochy,  by  the 
adviee  of  her  aüftt,  she  had  publiely  an- 
Dounced  herseif  to  the  world ;  and  as  there 
was  no  heir  who  ccmld  dispute  her  claim 
to  Ms  estatesy  she  was  put  in  peaceable 
possessio«  of  them.  Her  first  eare  was  to 
refease  the  unhappy  beings  who  had  suf- 
fered  from  bis  cruelty  the  horrors  of  an 
unjust  imprisonment,  and,  as  far  as  it  lay  in 
ker  power,  to  redress  the  injuries  they  had 
reeeived.  The  soldiers,  sentinels,  and  guards 
belonging  to  the  Castle  of  Glanmabrochie 
were  diseharged,  it  being  the  intention  of 
the  lady  Madeline  to  convert  that  building 
into  a  convent*  to  whieh,  after  the  death 
of  her  aunt,  she  had  formed  the  determi- 
nation  of  retiring,  from  a  worl^  would 


I 


.224        THE  W1YE  OT  PITZ ALTCBt 

then  have  lost  the  only  object  of  interest  3 
contained  for  her. 

The  nefarious  brot,he*s,  Andrew  and  Ha 
deric  Macpherson,  together  with  their  coir 
rade^  Archibald  Stntthnavem,  as  soon  s 
the  intelligence  of  the  death  ef  their  -enr 
ployer  reached  them,  had  absconded;  am 
it  was  generally  supposed  that  they  hat 
jokied  some  of  the  hordes  of  banditti  who 
had  for  many  yeaxs  infested  the  adjoining 
forest. 

Conrad  Rutherglen  was  already,.by  the 
munificenceof  the  generous  lady  Madeline* 
established  in  a  Situation  of  comparaüve 
afSuence^  and  she  had  given  Orders  for  the 
erection  of  a  handsome  monument  to  the 
memory  pf  the  faithftd  SutheriandÄ  who« 
humanity  had  preserved  her  from  a  deaÜ 
of  horror.  In  a  word,  whatever  were  th< 
private  sorrows  of  the  virtuous  Madeline 
she  suffered  them  not  to  interfere  withtb 
duties  she  feit  it  ineumbent  on  herseif  t< 
perform;  and  after  having  spent  a  few  day 
at  Edinburgh,  Fitzalice  and  Clarringtoi 
quitted  her  with  unfeigned  and  mutual  tf 
gret 
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t  Ceraphine,  although  still  unacquaintcd 
^tffth  her  brother's  restoration,  as  it  were, 
to  life  and  liberty,  from  the  moment  of  re* 
ceiving  Alphonso's  last  epistle,  had  reccv 
veredher  spirits  and  her  accustomedbloom» 
for  it  had  assured  her  of  the  health  and 
arfety  of  him  she  most  adored,  and  taught 
her  to  expect  that  as  soon  as.  he  had  visit- 
ed  Scone,  he  would  fly,  on  the  wings  of 
love,  once  more  to  clasp  her  to  his  faithful 
heart.   On  the  contrary,  the  gentle  Rosa- 
lia, as  she  found  it  no  longer  necessary  to 
exert  her  eaergiea  for  the^  sake  of  her  be- 
loved  iKend»  again  gradually  feil  into  a 
itate  of  melancholy  despondency ;  and  al- 
though the  attentions  of  lord  Dunalvin 
and  Ceraphine,  and  their  endeavonrs  to 
cheer  her  drooping  soul,.  were  unremitting 
-naay,  though  she  even  herseif  ströme  to 
Jtruggle  with  her  misery,  the  complieated 
inisfortimes  she  had  endured,  together  witlv 
|    the  still-fondly  heloved  memory  of  hin* 
|    wljom  she  believed  Jost  to  her  for  ever,  had 
|    Hnj*e$sed  011  her  mind,  and  stamped  ort 
her  bsayitegus  countenance  on  expressioi* 
l3 
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of  pensive  saditess,  which  iieither  her  otim 
efForts,  nor  those  of  her  fhends,  coald 
tirely  remove, 

.  One  evening,,tempted  bjr  the  dear  se* 
renity  of  a  «alm  and  doudkss  sky,  they 
tvandered  along  a  path  whfch  löd  toward* 
the  high  read,  in  Order  to  meet  lotd  Dun^ 
alvin,  whose  return  hörne,  after  seine  day* 
necessary  absenee  frota  the  abbey,  they 
hourly  expected,    Silent  and  dqected* 
Rosalie,  leaning  on  the  snowy  artn  of  he* 
fair  friend,  proceeded,  entirely  occupied  by 
her  own  melancholy  ffefleetions,  and  mat> 
tentive  to  the  beauties  that  on  every  aide 
siiiTounded  thetft,  whilst  Ceraphine,  well 
knowing  how  inaufficient  were  the  exer- 
tions  and  converse,  even  of  the  dearest  <& 
friends,  to  divert  the  mind  from  dtrefiing 
on  a  rooted  grief,  and  that  there  were  mo* 
ments  wherein  such  efforts,  however  Well 
meant,  appear  intrusiveand  troublesome, 
attempted  not  to  Interrupt  the  tram  of  he* 
4ad  thoughts,  and  waited,  in  tenderly-eom* 
passionate  and  gympathizing  silence,  untit 
she  should  herseif  eommence  a  converea* 
tion. 
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They  had  already  walked  nearly  two 
railes,  when  Rosalie  complained  of  fatigue, 
and  they  seated  themselves  on  a  dry  bank 
ata  few  yards  distant  from  the  path.  A 
crystal  stream  rippled  with  soothing  mur- 
mure  over  the  smooth  and  shining  pebbles 
which  formed  its  bed,  and  strayed  along 
in  various  windings  at  their  feet.  Pleased 
with  the  beauty  of  the  scene,  Ceraphine 
Mt  no  inclination  to  move>  and  Rosalie, 
8Ull  absorbed  in  melaneholy  reverie,  sat  in 
/tensive  silence  by  her  side»  when  the 

*Ound  of  hoises'  feet  at  some  distance 

**x>used  themv 

"  It  is  my  unele  P  Ceraphine  exclaimed^ 

^  with  featuresemittmg  the  most  animat* 
expression  of  pleasure,  she  started  fron* 

Ker  seat ;  she  however  again  retreated  in 

fcisappointmerit,  on  observing  four  horse- 

feien,  who  rapidly  advanced  towards  th* 

*;pot  on  which  they  stood. 

~  It  cannot  be  lord  Dunalvin,"  Rosalie 

replied,."for  he  was  only  accompanied  by 

Philip,  unless  mdeed  some  friends  retum 

^irith  him  to  the  abbey." 
They  had  time  far  no  further  consktera» 
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tion  or  conjecture,  büt  were  at  once  as — 
-tonished  and  alarmed,  at  beholding  two  ofcü; 
the  men  hastily  dismount  from  their  horses  Ä 
and  make  towards  them  with  the  utraos^fc 
possible  expedition.    Terrified  beyond  ex:- 
pression,  they  were  about  to  fly,  when  » 
voice,  immediately  recognised  by  Cereu- 
pbine,  called  on  them  to  stop;  it  thriHed 
to  the  inrnost  recesses  of  her  heart;'she 
started  violently,  at  first  doubtful  whether 
to  credit  the  evidence  of  her  senses*  but 
the  next  moment  beheld  her  eneircled  iö 
the  arms  o£  her  adored  Fitzalioe.  .  ; 

Hosalie  had  retired,  conceiving  her  pre? 
sence  might,  at  that  affecting  instant,  be 
dispensed  with;  her  heart  experienced> 
glo#  of  generous  delight  as  she  witnessei 
her  friend's  happiness,  and  she  contemplat- 
ed  the  meeting  so  long  desired,  so  imex- 
pected,  with  more  pkasure  than  she  had 
thought  herseif  now  capable  of  receiving-r- 
*  Ah,  my  Ceraphine !"  she  inwardly  ex- 
fclaimed,  "  I  now  find  how  ardently  I  lovet 
th£e ;  thy  felicity  is  dear  to  me  as  my  owiv 
and  I  even  feel  for  thee  too  much  affectio» 
to  envy  thy  present  bliss 
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A  heavy  sigh,  which  almost  contradieted 
^Usilent  ejaculation,  was  suspended,  as 
name  of  Addelbert  Clamngton  caught 

•her  ear ;  a  eonvulsive  tremor  ran  through 

eVery  vein ;  the  blood  forsook  her  cheek; 

**id  in  violent  emotion  she  darted  forward; 

but,  oh  !  what  pen  can  delineate  her  feel- 
**igs  when  she  saw  Fitzalice  prcsent  her 
kusband,  her  Addelbert,  to  Iiis  half-faintintr 
sister — when  she  heard  his  beloved,  his 
^cll-known  aqcents,  and  was  indeed  con- 
*i»ced  he  stood  before  her. 

Falling  on  the  neck  of  Ceraphine,  and[ 
almost  incapable  of  ütterance,  from  the 
Variety  of  einotions  that  agitated  his  bo- 
*ora,  he  could  only  exciaim — "  Thank 
Oodf  thank  God!  this  angel  sister,"  and 
fae  clasped  her  fondly  to  Iiis  heart  as  he 
spoke,.  "  this  gentle  friend,  is  still  left  to 
Komfort  me ;  she,  she  alone  of  all  create^ 
Veings,  resenibles  thee,  my  sainted  Rosa- 
lia!" 

-  The  seene  that  foJlowed,  it  would  be 
folly  to  attempt  describing.  Ceraphine 
Vould  gladly,  by  degrees,  haye  acquaint« 
ed  Rosalie  with  the  extent  of  Jher.  bappi- 
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fiess,  but  it  was  too  late;  faint,  weakyand 
languid,  from  the  effect  of  reeent  mental 
*  suffering,  and  unable  to  endure,  with  any 
degree  of  fortitude,  the  excess  of  her  un- 
looked-for  felicity,  she  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
and  feil  senseless  into  the  arrns  of  Fitzalice* 
who,  perceiving  her  Situation,  flew  to  Sup- 
port her  sinking  frame. 

It  was  now  too  dark  for  Addelbert  to* 
distinguish  the  features  of  the  lady  whom 
his  sister  and  Alphonso  were  eager  to  re- 
cover  from  her  swoon,  shaded  as  she  wa& 
by  the  trees  that  encompassed  them ;  but 
the  silvery  voice  of  Rosalie  could  never  be 
forgotten/  She  in  a  few  moments  regain- 
ed  her  senses ;  she  gazed  around  with  an* 
air  of  doubt  and  distraetion,  and  called 
wildly  for  her  husband,  her  Clarrington* 
Electrified  by  the  sound,  assured  it  was 
herseif,  yet  scaicely  daring  to  credit  the 
blessed  certainty,  he  feil  alniost  lifeless  at 
her  feet — "  Rosalie,  my  Rosalie !"  in  fal- 
tering tones  he  cried,  "  am  I  indeed  awake? 
did  I  indeed  hear  that  angelic  voice,  or  is; 
it  her  beatified  spirit  that  at  this  instant 
presents  itsetf  to  moek  my  misery !" 
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Xtosalie  couild  not  reply  ;.the  power  cdf 
pMgfech  was  as  yet  denied ;  but  she  threw 
^rself  into  hi&  arms,  and  sobbed  a  few  in* 
oiierent  words  on  his  bosoin*  Ä  flood  of 
etm  at  length  relieved  her,  and  she  wept 
bundatitly  and  unrestrainedly,  which,  in 
11  probability,  preventcd  her  ftora  relap*- 
ig  into  hisensibility. 

There  is  a  certain  degree  of  blis»  beyond 
'kich  vre  are  ineapable  of  arriving,  and 
Ms  pitch  of  happiness  the  reunited  lovers^ 
>  long  separated,  so  unexpectedly  reatör- 
d  to  each  other's  arms,  bad  now  attained. 
U  soon  as  Rosalie  had  sirfficiently  recou 
ered  from  the  ahnost  painfuQy-agitating 
Beets  of  her  joyous  surprise,  supported  by 
er  adored  Clarrington,  and  followed  by 
^itzalice  and  Ceraphine,  «he  returned  to 
he  abbey,  where  the  remainder  of  thi* 
lad  evening  was  consumed  in  eager  in- 
liiries  and  mutual  relations  of  all  that  had 
assed  since  their  last  meeting. 

Rosalie  listened  with  breathless  interest 
*id  inexpressible  emotion  to  the  recital 
jWen  her  by  Clarrington  ;  the  mddeiv  al* 
«iHtkm  in  her  prospecte,  however,  the  re* 
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membrance  of  all  she  had  suffered,  hei 
present  exquisite  delight  and  pious  grati 
tude  to  Heaven,  so  powerfully  affected 
frame  and  spirits  long  weakened  by  die 
tress  of  mind,  that  it  was  with  the  utmo« 
difficulty  she  could  sufBeiently  command 
her  feelings,  and  collect  her  scattered 
thoughts,  to  give  him  in  turn  a  detail  of 
past  events ;  but  how  did  the  bosom  of  her 
adoring  Addelbert  throb  with  proud  ad- 
miration,  when  he  reeeived  from  Oer* 
phine  a  more  minute  and  ample  aecount 
.of  circumstances  which  the  modesty  of 
Iiis  lovely  bride  had  caused  her  to  supprea; 
^when  he  learnt  the  hardships  her  filial 
piety  had  led  her  eheerfully  to  undergo> 
^nd  the  unremitting  anxiety  With  whict 
slie  had  tended  the  fate,  and  watched  over 
the  last  hours  of  a  father*  whose  repentr 
ance  obüterated  from  her  generous  soul 
every  reoollection  of  tlie  cruelty  of  bis  for- 
mer conduet! 

:  Hi^  love  for  her  arose  almost  to  a  pitch. 
of  idolatry;  he  gazed  on  her  enchantin£ 
countenance,  now  more  than  ever  bewitch- 
ing  from.  the  pensive  softness  her  sorrowv 
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had  rendered  habitual,  with  sensations  so 
pure,  so  füll  of  tenderness,  so  ardent,  yet 
so  chastened  by  esteem,  that  angels,  at 
that  moment,  might,  without  compunc- 
tion,  have  experienced  the  saroe. 
I       Forgetful  of  the  past,  füll  of  sanguine 
1   hopes  for  the  fbture,  and  entirely  enjoying 
\    the  blissful  present,  Fitzalice  and  Clarring- 
[1   ton,  with  their  lovely  brides,  experienced, 
j]    in  the  quiet  retirement  of  Dunalvin  Ab- 
q    tey,  the  joy  s  of  a  terrestrial  paradise.  Cera^ 
$     pbine,  to  whom  all  the  immense  wealth 
t,     of  sir  Oswald  Balderoch  had  been  bequeath- 
#     ed,  with  the  coiicurrence  and  approbation 
ß    of  her  lord,  disposed  of  his  estates,  and  pur- 
{gn    chased  with  their  pixxluce  one  of  the  finest 
$    demesnes  in  Cumberland,  which  Alphonso 
^    and  die  transferred  to  Rosalie,  not  as  a 
J    present,  but  as  an  act  of  justice— a  mere 

Restitution  of  her  pwn  property. 
$  "For  is  it  reasonable,"  the  lovely  lady 
[  Pitzalice  exclaimed,  as  she  pressed  her  fair 
itj  sister  to  her  heart,  "  is  it  reasonable,  my  Ro- 
^  salie,  to  suppose,  that  the  man  who  adored 
4  y°u  to  distraction  would  have  bestowed 
4        richeß  on  an  unknown  person,  had  bu* 
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imagined  it  possible  that  you  w«e  stiS  im 
existence?   Do  not  imagine,  my  stetes-, 
that  it  is  a  deed  of  geweroeity  we  perferna; 
but  hetiere  that,  on  the  contrsry,  a  hhv 
tive,  truly  selfish,  p#ooipt&  us  to  restore  fr 
you  what  is  in  reality  you*  own ;  fbr  my 
Alphonso  well  knows,  that  after  his  own 
society,  the  pretence  of  Addelbert  «d 
Rosalia  is  necessary  to  my  felicity ;  and  if 
you  wirfi  not  to  render  us  both  unha#py> 
I  beaeech  you,  make  no  objectiong  to  cor 
plan  of  rendering  our  own  biiss  the  matt 
eomplete,  by  the  more  certain  and  fre* 
quent  enjoyment  of  mtercourse  with  those 
whom  most  we  love." 

Rosalie  for  some  moments  could  make 
no  reply  to  this  affectionate  proof  of  ten* 
derness;  her  fair  cheek  glowed  with  the 
wärmest  sentiments  of  gratitude,  and  her 
fine  eyes  swam  in  tears  of  softened  feel- 
ing,  whiktt  the  fond  pressure  of  her  hanct 
alone  befcpoke  the  emotion«  with  which 
her  snowy  bosom  heaved.  Those  balmy 
tears,  however  (oh !  how  unlike  the  dropft 
of  anguish  so  recently  shed!)  speedily 
reatored  to  her  the  power  of  utterance,  and 
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ardently  returnmg  tfae  embraoe  of  Cenu 
phine,  she  s  cried*-"  I  am  deeply,  most 
ieeply  afiected,  srweeteit  fitend,  thoagh  not 
artomshed,atthig  newevidenceof  yourlove, 
yoor  tmexampfed  goodness ;  ftom  *  *oul 
Aldi  as  yotrre,  the  Knallest  art  of  beneft- 
cence  must  ever  pos*e&  an  irresistible 
Ann j  bot  acte  o£  magnaniinity,  however 
Aey  may  delight^cannot  surprise  any  one 
asintinaately  acquaintedas  myself  with  your 
töKfcttwrton  generowty  and  heroic  greatness 
rf mifid,  To  you,  lady  Fitzatice,*  she  conti« 
flüftd,  wA&tig  her  c&Sped  hands  and  swiro- 
mmg  eyesto  heaven, "  to  you,  dear  eonsok 
ing  a&gel,  next  to  the  Alrnighty,  do  I  oWfe 
Btypwsentfelidtjr— you  mterested  yourseÜT 
ftr  my  poor  father — you  alteviated  the  hör- 
rors  of  his  dying  moments — you  protected, 
Adtered,  and  snpported  his  friendlessr 
dfld.  As  a  wretched  orphan,  as  a  di&. 
consolate  widow,  you  have  tenderly  sym- 
ftthteed  in  my  sorrows,  have  patiently 
listened  to  my  complaints — have  soothed, 
htve  saved  me  from  despair.  Oh,  my  Ce- 
raphine!  I  never,  never  can  repay  your 
IfciievQlent  kindness  !  I  tmst  $  never 
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be  ■,  cblted  upoh  to  perform  tibose  toei 
choly  offices  offiriendsbifr  you  ha ve  so  * 
discltarged ;  bufc  should  the  Almig] 
think  fit  to  affiict  you  with  misfortu 
and  shaukt  yp»  ever  neeä^aetLvei 
vices  öf  a  fHe»d*  ietaember,;Biort  belcn 
giii  the  tvorda  I  now  pronounce  " 

As  she  «pake,  the  grateftd  Rosalie  dl 
ped  upon  her  knees,  and  with  energetie 
lemnity  e^ckimed — "  Bear  witoesa, , 
heaveoly  pöwers !  to  my  vow  w? 
under  any  cirfcumstances  of  sicknessoa 
isprrow— never,  under  misfortune,  of  tri 
ever  description  *x  ipagnitude*  to  fo* 
4P  to  negject  the  friend  to  whom  I  < 
ihcaleulable  Obligation,  and  whose  wel 
^nd  happihess  are  not  less  dear  to  me  t 
jny  own.n 

"  Let  the  vow  be  njttttuaV*  Ceraph 
in  accents  of  extreme  emotion»  repli 

for  mutual  is  our  affection,  and  mu 
are  our  obligations;  wehaveeach  suffe 
under  the  pressure  of  supposed  misforto 
the  most  agonizing  tortures,  and  in 
hour  of  distress,  each  has,  to  the  uta 
.«xtent  of  her  power,,  supported  the  ot 
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hh,  my  Rosälie !  how,  how  can  we  ever 
^rove  Ourselves  sufficiently  grateful  to  that 
Omnipotent  Disposer  of  eyents,  who-has 
thüs,  as  it  were,  miraculously  restored  üs 
tofelicity !  We  are,  at  the  present  moment, 
w  unexpectedly,  so  infinitely  happy,  that 
I  ahnost  tremble  as  I  neflect  tipon  my  bl  'ss. 
and  also  remember  that  unalloyed  joy  is 
not  the  lot  of  mortality.    Oh !  could  the 
dear  preceptor  of  my  infant  years  witness 
the  blessed  change  that  has  taken  place 
«nee  he  quitfced  us — could  the  excellent 
fcther  Anthony  but  know  how  happy  his 
Ceraphine  now  is,  I  think  I  then  might 
call  my  felicity  complete !" 

At  this  moment  a  rustling  amongst  the 
trees,  beneath  which  they  were  seated,  in 
a  bower  formed  by  nature,  and  ornament- 
ed  by  the  hand  of  art,  startled  them,  and 
checked  the  reply  which  hovered  on  the 
lip  of  Rosalie,  when  Fitzalice,  rushing 
forward,  clasped  the  lovely  Speaker  to  his 
heart. 

Ä  convereation,  of  a  nature  nearly  simi- 
b>'iiad,  passed  between  himself  and  Clar- 
^gton,  and  their  steps  had,  almost  tnei 
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chanieaHy,  turnet  towards  thgt  fers 
spot  where  so  ma&y  bliaaful  hours 
formerly  been  ?pent;  tlie  eonsequeöc* 
that  they  liad  heard  wtintentiflpaily  ä 
had  been  said;  and  if  raight  couldaug 
the  happiness  of  the  adorwg  lovers,  j 
t*>  behold  the  ardeni  and  gnutoal  affi 
that  suhsisted  betweea  their  bem 
brides,  <equaUy  atniable  a#  they  were, 
deeervkxg  of  each  other?s  love. 

In  order  to  wave  the  *enewal  << 
knowledgroents  which  Alphpnso  #öd 
phine  considered  alike  unneeesaary 
nndue,  they  tamed  the  subjört  <jf  «q 
sation,  with  happy  adroitneas,  on  tb 
pected  visit  of  kmg  Edward  and  his 
who  had  -declared  his  intention  of  *e 
a  day  at  the  abbey,  on  bis  triumphal 
turn  from  Seotland ;  and  tiods  they  ■] 
^ould  not  much  longer  be  ddayed, 
important  eoncerns  requiring  the  pre 
of  that  great  monarch  in  bis  natroe  \ 
try. 

Ceraphme  and  Bosaüe  had  nero 
behdd  the  kmg,  bat  bofih  were  jah 
prepsped  to  tone  hini*  the  tetteriroo 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  239 

affection  with  which   he  was  regarded 
lf  Addelbert,  and  the  former  from  a 
ruiety  of  motdves,  which  gave  additional 
fbroe  to  the  principles  of  loyalty  that 
lud  been  from  infancy  implanted  in  her 
breast    She  remembered,  with  gratitude, 
Iis  «arly  firiendship  for  her  father,  his 
attachment  to  the  houses  of  Fitzalice  and 
Üarrmgton,  and  more  partioularly  his 
ßteonaL  Sdndness  towards  the  husband  she 
tdored,  allof  which  considerations  excited, 
k  the  bosom  of  ardent  and  youthful  en- 
^insiasm,  an  intuitive  Teneratio»  for  his 
c^UBB&eter,  and  an  eager  desire  to  become 
^cxgiiamted  with  his  person,  which  she 
^ow  defightecfly  saw  about  to  be  gratified 
CjQfnd  Xhmafoin  also  looked  forward  with 
^nn«ud  pfeasure  to  the  arrival  of  his  royal 
Sajuest ;  hnt  whiLrt  his  heart  beat  high  with 
tonabated  love  for  the  king,  xt  was  impos- 
sible  for  him  to  forget,  or  to  reflect  with- 
cmt  anguish,  on  the  emed  revense  his  fate 
3nd  <expeaienced  sinoe  last  Ihey  met. 

.About  this  period  an  epistle  arrived 
dfem  the  young  <?ouiit  de  Verlache,  which 
in  Kane  ilegree  interrupted  the  venera) 
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happiness  that  reigned  throughöut  Du 
vin  Abbey,  for  the  intelligence  it  oont 
ed  occasioned  sincere  and  extreme  £ 
to  the  generous,  feefing  heart  of  Fitza 
1t  informed  him  that  the  malady  of  the 
teresting  Therese  had  arisen  to  so  alanr 
a  height,  that  her  iife  was  considerec 
danger,  and  a  messenger  had  been 
patehed  into  Scotiand,  requesting  ] 
immediately  to  hasten  to  Lauderbrc 
ville,  in  order  to  attend  the  dying  cm 
of  a  beloved  sister.  The  countess  his  \ 
ther,  also  worn  down  by  fatigue  and  s 
iety,  exhibited  fearful  Symptoms  of  ded 
and  Olivia  concluded  the  sad  epii 
wherein  she  affectingly  pourtrayed 
scene  of  universal  grief  that  surroun 
her,  by  imploring  her  dear  Ambroi« 
hasten  to  their  consolation,  and  by 
presence  to  support  the  spirits  ofher. 
happy  father  and  herseif. 

Alphonso's  peace  of  mind  received  fi 
this  melancholy  intelligence  a  blow  so 
vere,  that  the  anxious  eyes  of  love 
friendship  could  not  but  perceive  the  ef 
it  pro^uced  on  his  whole  manner.  Ad 
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«rt  eagerly  besought  him  to  conceal  no- 
hing  from  Ms  aflectionate  brother,  and 
3eraphine,  wMlst  thät  fond  and  gentle 
mk  threw  her  snowy  arms  around  bis  # 
leck,  and  stndned  him  to  her  faithful  ba- 
»m,  with  eyes  of  humid  tenderness,  en- 
tzeated  permissiori  to  share  his  grief. 

Fitraiice  could  wifhstarid  these  appeals 
iohis  abeady-^ofteifed  feeKngs  no  longer  ; 
hefondly  returned  hisCeraphine's  erftbrace, 
and  briefly  communicated  the  cause  of  the 
fepressiori  that  hung  upoh  his  spirits,  de- 
Kribing  Therese  in  colours  of  the  tender- 
öt  fraterriäl  love,  and  expaßating,  with 
öffixüng  doquence,  on  the  bitter  anguish 
with  which  her  untimely  death  would 
Overwhelm  her  doting  family — "  The  re- 
markable  resemblance  she  bears,  both  in 
toind  and  person,  to  thee,  my  Ceraphine,"  he 
Cried,  *  has  rendered  me  unusually  inte- 
lested  for  this  charaiing  young  creature ; 
<nd  if  I,  who  am  but  slightly  acquainted 
with  her,  feel  thus  acutely,  what  at  this 
sgonizing  period  mujst  be  the  sensations  oi 
fer  parents,  her  amiable  sister,  and  of 
'Ambroise,  our  dear  Ambroise  ?" 

*0L.  iv..  m 
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As  he  ceased  to  speak,  Alphonso's  voioe 
was  tremulous,  and  large  drops  of  sorrow 
filled  his  expressive  eyes ;  Addelbert  also, 
though  unacquainted  with  the  lovely  sut 
ferer,  was  scarcely  less  affected,  and  the 
gentle,  compassionate  Ceraphine  weptplea- 
tifully  on  her  husband's  bosom,  althougk 
far  from  divining  that  it  was  an  unfortu- 
nate  passion  for  that  very  husband,  whfch 
had  thus  reduced  the  poox  Therese  to  the 
verge  of  the  grave. 

De  Verluche's  hastily-penned  episüe  w» 
dated  from  the  English  £amp,  whickhe 
was  about  to  quit,  in  Order  to  obey  the. 
mandate  of  his  unhappy  friends,  in  thr 
course  of  a  few  hours;  and  it  concludetf 
with  expressing  the  regret  he  feit  at  being 
under  the  mournful  necessity  of  dedining ' 
at  least  for  the  present,  the  pressing  invi- 
tation  he  had  reeeived  from  Fitzalice  m4 
Clarrington  to  meet  them,  as  soonasbe 
could  conveniently  come,  at  Dunahrfo. 
Abbey. 


» 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Alus !  the  iHs  of  lifo 
Claim  the  füll  vigour  of  a  mind  prepared, 
Prepared  for  patient,  long,  laborious  strife  ; 
Its  guide  experieuce,  and  truth  its  guard  ! 

Beattfe« 


3E  day  at  length  arrived  on  which  Ed- 
urd  and  bis  suite  were  expected  at  the 
bey,  and  Rosalie  and  Ceraphine,  with 
ating  hearts,  anticipated  the  moment  of 
esentation  to  their  monarch.  As  even- 
j  drew  on,  k>pd  Dunalvin,  Fitzalice,  and 
aitington,  aecompanied  by  their  domes- 
»  and  vassals,  assembled  on  a  piain 
boice  tliey  might  discern  the  royal  visi- 
r  from  a  considerable  distance ;  a  band  of 
artial  music  performed,  with  taste  and 
ttrit,  a  variety  of  populär  airs ;  and  when 
le  people,  who  had  gathered  together 
om  many  leagues  around,  at  length  es- 
ied  the  approaching  procession,  loudshoutö 
M2 
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of  triumph  rent  the  air,  and  the  03 
"  God  bless  our  glorious  monarch  l 
"  Long  live ,  king  Edward !"  issued 
every  mouth.  Young  and  old  were 
«ager  to  express  their  delight.  Ii 
lisped  forth  the  praises  of  their  sove 
and  age  appeared  to  forget  its  feebl 
whilst  contributing  its  share  of  de 
tiotis  of  duty,  and  shouts  of  enthiu 
loyalty. 

This  joyous  day  the  benevolent  D 
vin  took  care  to  render  one  of  unr 
rejoicing  and  conviviality.  Two 
and  four  sheep  were  to  be  roasted  * 
and  money  and  clothes  of  every  de 
tion  distributed  among  the  vassala. 
road  was  strewed  with  boughs  and  brau 
and  scarcely  even  could  the  trumpef 
timphant  blast  be  heard,  so  loud  an 
peated  were  the  exclamations  of  die 
and  admiration  that  burst  frora  every 

There  is  an  indefinable  Sensation  v 
the  human  breast  experiences  on  be; 
ifig  an  heroic  and  victorious  monarc 
exalted,  that  devotion  and  religious  » 
tion  can  alone  exciteideas  more  suhli: 
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pure,  more  exquisitely  affecting.  Edward 
was  not  insensible  to  the  moving  spectacle; 
and  teare  of  gratified  feeling  started  to  his 
eyes,  as  ahghting  from  his  steed,  and  grace- 
My  taking  off  his  helmet,  he  bowed  to 
the  enraptured  multitude.  He  could  not 
irtkulate,  but  his  expressive  looks  spoke 
yet  more  forcibly  to  the  hearts  of  his  sub- 
jeris  than  volumes  of  oratory  could  have 
Arne. 

-  Lord  Dunalvin,  Fitzafice,  and  Clarring- 
ton,  advanced  to  greet  their  noble  mo* 
ttrch,  the  two  latter  of  whom  he  cordially 
ftbted ;  but  so  changed  was  the  once  lively 
Edwin  from  the  efffect  of  time  and  sor- 
ttw,that  the  king  no  longer  recognised  his 
«arly  favourite.  Dunalvin  immediately 
perceived  that  he  was  not  known,  and  the 
dreadful  cause  of  this  sad  alteration  rushed 
«tonce  upon  his  memory.  His  Julia,  his 
infant  boy,  both,  both  had  been  torn  from 
him  for  ever ;  madness  was^  the  immediate 
fesult  of  these  terrible  events,  and  when 
*ecovered  from  derangement,  his  ideas  had 
•cquired  a  turn,  and  his  features  an  aspect, 
*>  melancholy  and  pensive — so  totally  dif- 
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ferent  firom  that  which  they  onc 
wom,  that  he  was  less  astonished  tl 
flicted,  when  king  Edward,  hastily  i 
ing  his  eyes  from  his  countenan 
which  they  had  rested  a  passing  j 
exclaimed,  as  he  turned  towards  Fi 
— "  I  have  not  yet  beheld  my  c 
friend,  the  excellent  Dunalvin;  j 
him  to  me,  I  beseech  you ;  I  am  imj 
to  assure  him  of  my  continued  estec 
u  Ah  f  my  prinee,  my  benefactor  P 
the  subdued  Dunalvin,  throwing  h 
at  the  feet  of  the  king;  "  has  gr 
completelv  eradicated  every  vestige 
tbrmer  seif,  that  no  one  trace  yet  re 
to  remind  you  of  a  being  onee  hon 
witli  v  our  friemUhip  ?  This  form  tili 
of  sorrow,  even  more  than  that  uf 
has  indeed  inost  cruelly 
my  sovomg'u!  bclieve  that 
u  >r  £4 rief  can 
nor  dg 
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ighted  up  that  eye  with  its  wonted  expres- 
ion,  eyen  had  they  been  unaccompanied  by 
hese  moving  words,  would  have  proved 
ufficient  to  convince  the  king.  His  dear- 
«t»  eariiest  friends  had  been  Ethelwolphe 
*f  Clarrington,  and  Edwin  of  Dunalvin ; 
ixe  former  was  indeed  no  more,  and  deep- . 
jr  did  hestiH  lament  bis  |oss;  but  Dunalvin 
fet  lived — yet  feit  for  him  all  the  enthu- 
dastie  respect  and  love  of  a  gratefiil  sub- 
lect — a  devoted  friend.  The  monarch  was 
bigotten;  Edward,  at  this  moment,  threw 
iaide  the  dignity  of  Ms  exalted  Station ;  he 
3pened  his  arms,  and  clasped  the  faithful, 
the  beloved  Dunalvin  to  his  noble  bosom. 
Oh  my  sovereign  !"  cried  Edwin,  his 
barely  articulate  from  excessive  emo- 
eiui  I  indeed  credit  this  extent  of 
ss?  Thou  art,  if  possible,  even 
ivc  beloved  for  thy  gracious  con- 
ban  adwr  ^  and  feared  for 
■  thy  arms  — 
■»,"  he  would 
Erociferous,was 
i  king  Edward! 
jvereign  r  that 
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he  attempted  not  to  proceed,  and  was,  for 
the  present,  forced  to  content  himself  with. 
expressing,  by  the  silent  language  of  the 
eye,  the  affection  and  gratitude  whicb 
swelled  his  bosow,  A  new  acene  vm 
again  about  to  excite,  or  rather  to  kejep 
alive,  the  finer  feelings  of  king  Edwanfr 
fyeart.  Jle  entered  the  abbey,  where  (V 
raphine,  and,  to  his  extreme  astonishine nt^ 
the  interesting  Rosalie,  whom,  frort}  the 
relation  of  Addelbert,  he  had  supposed  to 
have  been  long  since  dead,  were  presentei 
to  him  aß  tbe  beauteous  brides  ^f  hi* 
esteemed  ypung  friends. 

Beneath  this  hospitable  ropf  he  fpun$ 
himself  surrouijded  by  those,  on  the  sipce- 
rity  of  whpse  attachment  to  his  person  hfr 
could  cpnfi<Jently  depend.  AU  loved,  all 
yenerated,  $11  admired  h}m ;  and  for  once 
bis  ^ospip  gfowed  with  the  gratifyipg  con» 
seipu$gess>  that  the  professiojis  of  duty  an4 
deyptipn  that  met  his  ear  were  the  off- 
spriijg  of  trutl»,  the  pur?  $nd  genuine  lan- 
g»ag.e  of  the  Jie$#.  Ceraphine  espedally^. 
whose  soul  was  replete  with  sensibility»j 
%n4  whp  had  been  taught  froin  childhooA 
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>  consider  her  sovereign  as  some  being 
?  a  superior  nature,  blushing  with  appre- 
?nsion  lest  he  might  think  her  unworthy 
*  Fitzalice,  prostrated  herseif  at  his  feet, 
id  murmured  almost  inarticulate  expres- 
OH8  of  gratitude,  and  greetings  of  wel- 
>me ;  yet  these  were  uttered  in  accents . 

►  soft,  so  sweetly  toucbing,  that  the 
ighty  soul  of  Edward  was  not  proof 
fainst  the  innocent  fascination. 

Her  melting  tones,  her  beautiful  coun- 
nance,.  most  strongly  remihded  him  of 
le  ill-iated  sisters.  Her  person,  except- 
g  the  colour  of  her  hair  and  ey  es,  bore  & 
riking  resemblance  to  that  of  the  un- 
ippy  Julia ;  and  in  the  mellow  accents  of 
*r  silvery  voice,  her  sainted  mother  was 
rcibly  recajled  to  his  recollection;  whilst, 

the  graceful  dijgnity  of  her  air,  and  the, 
gulias  expression  of  her  smile,  he  traced 
e  softened  imagie  cf  the  late  earl  Clar- 
agton.. 

-The  fine  eyes  of  the  king  were  blinded 
ith  tears  as  he  raised  the  lovely  Cera-< 
mer  and  folded  her  with  patenial  ten- 
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derness  to  his  heart.  «  My  child,  my  dear-— 
child,"  he  cried,  "  you  aFe  indeed  the  an — 
gel  my  fancy  had  fbrmed  as  the  rewartl 
due  to  your  Fitzalice  for  all  hi»  virtuesrj 
He  is  the  noblest,  the  most  valiant,  the- 
best  of  men,  and  he  deserves  what  he  pos- 
sesses,  the  most  charming  and  desirable  of 
women ;    that   enchanting  cowntenance- 
seems  so  dear  an  index  to  the  mind  witb- 
in,  that  I  cannot  but  perceiye  them  to  bfr 
both  of  heavenly  mould." 

This  welcome  and  gratifying  compB- 
ment  suffused  the  manly  cheek  of  the 
adoring  Alphonso  with  a  glow  of  exulta- 
tion,  and  the  fair  object  who  had  called  it 
forth,  reassured  by  the  encouraging  coik 
descension  of  the  king,  with  inefiable-^ 
grace  and  beautiful  modesty,  welcomed 
her  uncle's  other  guests. 

Amongst  these  were  many  knights  and 
nobles,  who  had  rendered  themselves  con- 
spicuous  from  their  unshaken  loyalty  and 
distinguished  valour — Matthew  Fitz-John, 
baron  of  Stockenham ;  Edmund  de  Has- 
tings,  lord  of  Enchimchelmok;  Hugh  Fitss-  - 
Henry,  baron  of  Ravenswath;  Alan  de  ■ 
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Zouch,  baron  of  Ashby ;  the  brave  sir  Ro- 
bert Neville,  with  others  of  rank  and  note, 
to  Whom  Ceraphine  was  successively  in- 
fcroduced  by  the  king. 

Her-uncommon  loveliness  attracted  the 
ey  es  of  all,  and  never  had  she  appeared  more 
ecxquisitely  charming  than  on  the  present 
evening.    Her  soft,  light-brown  hair  was 
t^tstefiilly  intermixed  with  chains  of  the 
finest  and  most  brilliant  diamonds,  and 
eorresponding  jewete   ornamented  her 
snowy  bosom  and  finely-rounded  arms, 
which  were  also  shaded  with  lace  of  the 
^nost  delicate  texture.    Her  robe  was  of  a 
Wush-coloured  velvet,  its  traiu  richly 
sdorned  and  finished  with  lace  and  dia- 
monds, and  a  cestus  of  brilliants  encircled 
^er  slender  waist. 

King  Edward  beheld  the  daughter  of 
Clarrington  with  pride ;  she  was  the  child 
°^  Ethelwolphe,  the  niece  of  Dunalvin, 
*he  sister  of  Addelbert,  the  wife  of  Fitz- 
aUce,  and  her  near  affinity  to  the  four  men 
^hom  on  earth  he  most  had  loved  and  va- 
*Ued,  even  had  she  possessed  no  personal 
cWras  to  his  admiration,  would  have  pow- 
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erfully  recommended  her  to  his  noblem 
heart ;  but  endowed  as  was  the  fair  youn^ 
baroness  with  every  charm  of  beauty,  everjr 
grace  of  feminine  softness,  and  every  fascu^ 
nation  calculated  to  enthral  the  mind,  it  ia 
not  wonderful  that  he  should  transfer  ta 
her  the  friendship  and  affection  he  for* 
Hierly  had  borne  her  deceased  parent, 

"  Sweetest  lady  Fitzalice  P  he  exckriro- 
ed,  "  I  find,  as  I  had  expectedi  that  the 
gay  worid  has  yet  to  receive  its  brightest 
ornament.  The  countess  Clarrington,  txx*w 
he  continued,  tiirning  to  Rosalie,  in  whose' 
Singular  history  he  had  feit  unusual  inte* 
lest,  "  you,  excellent  and  heroic  lady,  will 
prove  a  real  embellishment  to  the  exalted, 
Bank  you  hold.  I  shall  welcome  with  joy» 
when  introduced  at  my  court,  two  beingSr 
so  deserving  admiration  and  imitation,  and 
most  heartily  do  I  congratulate  the  happy 
possessors  of  sueh  unrivalled  worth  andfe 
Wellness." 

The  affable  and  engaging  smile  with: 
which  king  Edward  utterejl  these  words* 
even  more  forcibly  than  the  words  them-» 
aefres,  enchaAted  his  fair  ^udütprs.  Rosa? 
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Le  was  charmed.  Born  qnd  educated  as 
he  had  been  amongst  hiß  most  bitter  ene- 
nies,  taught  to  consider  him  as  a  tyrant 
nd  an  usurper,  she  could  not  but  confess 
hat  €*  it  were  more  conducive  to  tlie  wel- 
ire  of  her  country  to  enjoy  the  wise  go- 
ernment  of  such  a  prince — a  prince  tpo, 
3  whom  they  had  repeatedly  and  sacredly 
owed  allegiance,  tlian  to  continue  a  min- 
us resistance,  where  it  would  be  peace. 
xid  happiness  to  obey.  .  Did  he  not  rule 
ils  prosperous  people  by  the  most  sage 
ind  equitable  laws  ?  did  he  not  dispense 
tp  all,  frora  the  prince  to  the  peasant,  im- 

partial  justice  ?  did  he  not  " 

This  rapid  train  of  thought  Rosalia 
found  herseif  no  longer  able  to  indulge, 
\wt  pressing  the  band  of  Ceraphine  aa 
they  adjourned  to  the  banqueting  room, 
&e  softly  whispered — "  Ah,  my  friend ! 
?ell  may  our  lords  adore  such  a  monarch . 
as  Edward;  were  happily  the  whole  of 
the  Scottish  nation  as  sensible  of  hismerita 
as  I  am,  undoubtedly  each  member  of  it 
would  become  Iiis  devoted  subject,  hi& 
rtaunclj  supporter." 
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Amongst  the  neighbouring  nobles  assem- 
bled  at  the  abbey  to  honour  the  langes  am- 
val,  were  the  baron  Selbrooke  and  his  lady^ 
but,  alas!  how  changed  was  now  theonce^ 
haughty  Matilda!   A  settled  gloom  over- 
spread  her  still-lovely  features,  and  the 
warm  tear  glittered  on  her  cfreek  as  sie 
beheld  the  joyous  characters  of  happiness 
written  on  every  countenanoe  by  which  die 
was  surrounded,  and  feit,  too  keenly  feit,  the 
melancholy  contrast  of  her  own  heart's  od 
sensations.   At  length  the  theme  motf 
discordant  to  her  ear  was  touched  on,  and 
sir  Robert  Neville  began  an  animated  ac- 
count  of  the  fight  of  Falkirk,  addressing 
himself  to  the  lady  Jiext  whom  the  agi- 
tated  baroness  was  seated.    He  expatiated 
on  the  feats  of  gallantry  equally  displayed 
by  sir  William  Wallace  on  the  one  side^ 
and  the  monarch  Edward  on  the  other, 
and,  in  a  manner  peculiarly  calculated  to^ 
engage  the  attention,  and  interest  the  feel — 
ings  of  his  auditors,  related  many  anec — 
dotes  of  the  various  chieftains  who  haJi 
distinguished  themselves  on  that  memo— 
rable  day.    He  perceived  not  the  increas— 
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fug  palene&s  that  stamped  the  features  of 
üady  Selhrooke — he  marked  not  the  agony 
EcH-cibly  depicted  on  her  countenance,  tili, 
janable  any  longer  to  endure  the  anguish 
^flierfeelings,  she  uttered  a  faint  cry,  and 
ReH  senseless  into  the  arms  of  her  lord. 

This  uncoraraon  emotion  excited  uni- 
versal attention  and  alarm,  but  its  cause 
^¥as  unknown  to  aD,  save  the  baron,  who, 
5n  a  few  words,  explained  it.  Florio,  their 
«nly  child,  had  for  some  months  laboured 
linder  a  degree  of  mental  inquietude,  un- 
til,  unable  to  rest,  and  finding  no  pleasure 
in  his  own  home,  he  had  secretly  quitted 
it,  leaving  them  in  entire  incertitude  re- 
specting  his  intentions.  The  only  accounts 
they  had  been  able,  on  the  strictest  in- 
quiry,  to  learn,  were  from  a  Northumbrian 
peasant,  who  had  by  chance  beheld  his 
person,  and  recognised  his  features,  amongst 
a  party  of  English  warriors,  advancing  to- 
wards  Roxburgh,  where  the  king's  forcesr 
were  to  assemble  previously  to  the  ex- 
pected  contest.    In  consequence  of  this 
Information,  they  had  every  reason  to 
dread  that  he  had  fallen  on  the  field  of 
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Falkirk,  no  intelligence  of  or  from  hinr 
having  reached  his  distracted  parents  sinoer 
the  event  of  that  sangumary  combat;  and 
so  deeply  was  the  excellent  baron  afiected 
by  the  recollection  of  hig  misfortune,  that 
he  could  not  repress  the  tears  that  sprswg 
to  his  eyes,  ashe  briefly  elucidated  the  oc- 
casion  of  his  Matilda's  violent  emotion. 

Lady  Selbrooke  slowly  recovered  hom 
her  swoon,  and  Ceraphine,  whose  heart 
sympathized  with  the  sufferings  of  othert 
in  na  common  degree,  conducted  her  to- 
her  Chamber,  where,  in  the  most  tender- 
and  delicate  manner,  she  endeavoured  to-- 
calm  the  agitation  of  her  soul,  and  by 
every  persuasive  argument  in  her  power^ 
to  sooth  the  anguish  that  oppressed  her 
wounded  spirit.    She  bade  her  remembor" 
that  no  account  of  Florio's  death  had  aiv~ 
rived,  and  of  the  probability  that  he  hadr 
escaped ;  she  acquainted  her  with  the  sor^ 
rows  she  had  herseif  undergone,  and  of  beir- 
kite  most  blessed»  most  unexpected  resto— 
ration  to  happiness  ;  but  the  mind  of  ladjT~ 
Selbrooke  was  not  capable  at  this  moinenfc 
of  üsteuing  to  consolation^   Her  passioa» 
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tvere  naturally  strong,  and  from  a  long- 
indulged  habit  of  yielding  to  their  influ- 
ence,  slie  found  herseif  unable  to  control 
their  violence.    Exhausted,  however,  with 
weeping,  she  at  iength"  consented  to  en- 
ieavoür  to  compose  her  spirits ;  and  en- 
tjreating  to  be  left  alone,  Ceraphine  re- 
fcrurned  to  the  banqueting  room,  most 
dceply  moved  with  compassion  for  the  sor- 
jrows  of  ha:  unhappy  friencL    She  had 
l^iiown  the  amiable  Florio,  and  to  know 
3iim  was  to  esteem ;  but  not  the  most  re- 
*ttote*  suspicion  had  she  ever  entertained 
*hät  her  own  beauty  and  engaging  quali- 
*es  were  the  fatal,  though  innocent  cause 
^his  voluntary  exile. 


HISTORICAL  NOTES. 


1)  In  örder  to  prevent  the  possibility  of  any  of  my 
!er^  confounding  fact  with  fiction,  it  may  be  necessary 
to  observe,  that  whilst  some  authors  in  form  us  king 
ard  held  a  parliament  at  St.  Andrew's,  after  the  battle 
alkirk,  at  wbichall  the  -great  men  in  the  kingdom  sware 
y  to  him,  others  assert  that  he  "  was  obliged,  for  want 
irovisions,  to  return  hotne,  without  staying  to  hold  a 
iament."  The  immediately-subsequent  public  scenes, 
rded  in  tbis  tale  relative  to  hira,  are  consequently 
out  historical  foundation. 

i)  Soon  after  the  battle  of  Falkirk,  king  Edward  calls 
xliament,  which  Stowe  informs  us  was  held  at  Stepney, 
'  London,  at  the  house  of  one  Henry  Wallies,  then 
or  of  London,  -and  the  award  and  arbitration  of  the 
e  is  read  and  agreed  to  by  all  the  ciergy  and  laity  of 
English  parliament.  Its  Contents  were — "  That  there 
ild  be  a  firm  and  stable  peace  between  the  two  kings — 

the  voluntary  forbearing  oT  hostilities,  and  the  truce, 
ly  made  and  confirmed  between  the  two  kings,  sliould 
nviolably  observed — that  the  king  of  England  should 
ry  Margaret,  the  king  of  France's  sister,  and  endow 

with  three  thousand  seven  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
annum— that  Isabel,  the  daughter  of  the  king  of  France^ 
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not  then  seven  years  old,  should,  at  a  convenient  tirae, 
married  to  Edward,  the  king  of  England'»  son,  then  th 
teen  years  of  age,  with  the  dower  of  eigbteen  thousand  f 
aunum — that  all  goods,  on  either  side,  ships  especial 
taken  before  the  war,  and  then  not  embezzfed  or  destroye 
shotild  be  restored,  aqd  if  destroyed,*  and  not  to  be  four 
then  either  king  to  make  satisfaction,  at  the  request  of  t 
other — that  all  che  lands,  vassals,  and  goods,  which  • 
king  of  England  had  in  France  before*  this  war,  and  wir. 
iie  may  have  restored  to  him  by  virtue  of  this  compromi 
he  should  have  and  enjoy,  under  such  condiüons  and  seq 
rity  as  sliall  be  awarded-»— that  all  the  lands,  vassals,  m 
.goods,  which  the  king  of  France  was  then  possessed 
that  were  the  king  of  Englands  before  the  war,  and  th* 
the  king  of  England  was  then  possessed  of,  should  be  J 
into  the  hands  and  possession  of  the  Pope,  and  so  to 
main  tili  the  kings  themselves  agreed  about  them,  or 
should  order  what  was  therein  to  be  done,  without  pre^ 
dice  to  the  lands,  vassals,  and  goods,  or  the  kings,  as 
Ähe  possession,  detention,  or  property  of  them. 

"  Dated  at  the  iPope's  Palace  at  Rome, 
June  20,  1298." 

See  Pari.  Hist.  qf  Eng 
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IN  FIVE  VOLUMES. 
By  MARIANNE  BRETON. 


«  Pleawre,  wbat  is  it  T  rightly  to  dtflne, 
TUbntaihort-UvM  interval  fron»  pain ; 
Or  rather  «ach  alternately  venew*d, 
Gives  to  oor  Hvts  a  8wecC*ki<sHode." 


"Vlrtne  may  be  a&sail'd,  but  never  hart — 

Sarpris'd  by  unju$t  force,  bat  not  enthralPd; 

Yea,  even  that  vrhich  inischief  meant  tnost  härm, 

Shall,  in  thc  happy  trial,  pro\e  most  glory ; 

Bot  evil  on  itaelf  »hall  back  recoil, 

And  mix  no  more  with  goodnes» ;  when  at  last 

GatberM  like  scom,  and  settled  to  itself, 

It  «hall  be,  in  eternal  restless  change, 

Self-fed  and  self-conaora'd.  MILTOK. 


VOL,  V. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

On  trcmbling  wings  tet  youthful  fancy  soar, 
Nur  always  hannt  the  sunny  realms  o£  jptfy  ; 

But  now  and  tbeu  the  shades  of  life  exfriore, 
Though  mauy  a  bound  and  sight  of  woe  annoy. 

Beattie. 

.At  an  early  hour  on  the  foHowing  morn- 
ing,  king  Edward  and  bis  nobles  departed ; 
and  the  monarch,  as  he  bade  her  adieu, 
pressing  the  soft  hand  of  Ceraphine  to  his 
Ups,  expressed  his  desire  that  the  lovely 
sisters  might  be  present  at  the  celebration 
of  his  nuptials  with  Margaret  of  France. 
He  then  took  an  affectionate  leaye  of  his 
other  friends ;  and  vaulting  on  his  courser, 
he  proceeded  towards  London,  whither 
inonientous  business  immediately  de* 
manded  his  presence. 

€e  And  this — this  is  the  man,  my  Addel- 
bert  !"  said  Rosalie,  as  they  gazed  on  their 

vol.  v,  b 


2 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZA"LIC1&. 


Teceding  forms,  "  whom,  tili  you  tauget 
ine  differently,  I  had  learned  to  abhor- 
Öh,  "höw  iaifetakeft  äre  my  üdhirppy  conm~~ 
ttymen !  they  wilfafly  delttge  their  wretefe — * 
-ed  land  with  unnecessary  blood:  and  isntf"^^ 
the  sage  administration  änd  legislature  o^- 
so  potent  a  princfc  to  be  preferred 
the  sanguinary  horrors  of  intestine  divi- 
sions  ?  is  not  he  the  real  patriot,  the  reaL 
philanthropist,  who  wonld  protnote  Che 
peace  of  his  country  by  every  honourable 
concession,  rather  than  urge  on  his  mfc-  — 
gufded  people  to  hievitable  destructiofi*  ^ 
They  may  teil  us  that  hohötnr  and  inite-  — ^ 
pc*n<tehce  prompt  them  to  resistance;  bat^*M 
fhe  Sfcots  have  svvorn,  by  the  mo$t  soletm-Ä» 

ofeths,  by  völuntary  oaths,  a  lästing  aDe  

$&ice  to  the  mighty  Edward ;  they  Im  IL-  T 
srwörn  to  be  loyal  and  faithfid  to  hitn,  U: — J 
assist  hifn  against  his  enemies,  and  neve^v 
to  bear  arrns  in  Opposition  to  him,  in  anj^" 
cätfte  whatsoever.  These  professions  have* 
Been  signed  by  Bruce  and  Baliol,  äs  as 
tlie  whole  of  the  Scottish  nöbility ;  they 
have  been  confirraed  by  their  sekb,  and 
rendered  sacred  by  vows  publidy  pro- 
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sneed  an  the  faoe  öf  tbe  two  kingdoms, 
d  tefote  an  English  parliament  *  If 
e  Jäcote  considered  your  monarch  as  an 
luper,  Clarrington,  was  not  their  abject, 
eir  hypocritical  Submission,  most  despi- 
bly  base?  can  tbey,  after  a  deed  so 
reish,  pretend  to  honour  or  independ- 
oe?  and,  on  the  other  band,  if  they 
*h  «ncerity  acknowledged  king  Edward 
he  theklawfulsovereign,  and  yet  falsify 
öir  vows,  and  rebel  agakist  his  power, 
Ust  they  not  expect  to  be  cönsidered  as 
bds,  .and  to  be  treated  aecerdingly  ?" 
i&esalie  was  no  politician,  but  her  mind 
unbkssed  by  prejudice.  She  loved  her 
flow-creatures,  and  feit,  most  sensibly 
•e  Mt,  the  horrors  towhich  many  of  her 
ends  had  been  exposed,  seeking,  as  it 
fc*e,  their  own  desfcruction.  She  viewed 
ätigs  as  they  really  were ;  and  the  judg- 
«tit  **f  her  own  superior  sense  told  her, 
**t  öfter  the  Scots  had  pübiicly  and  una- 
tofimisly  owned  subjection  to  Edward, 
key  werenot  at  liberty  to  complain,  if  he 
oentedtheir  rebellion  and  breaeh  of  feith. 

6ee  vol.  i.  note  11. 
BS 
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Her  husband  listened  with  fand  deligfrt 
to  sentiments  so  just,  so  sensible,  so  entiiel^ 
giimlar  to  bis  own,  as  they  fiowed  in  softes^ 
aeeents  frora  her  vermil  lips ;  and  Fitzalic^^* 
gazed  with  unfeigned  admiration  an  th^ 
fair  advocate  of  bis  monarch. 

"  Sweet  orator !"  he  cried,  "  for  the  sak^  ^c 
of  my  revered  sovereign,  I  wish  thy  inno— 
cent  remarks  had  been  delivered  amid  4 
host  of  Scottish  rebels ;  their  strength ; 
justice  would  not  have  failed  to  produc 
effects  the  niore  forcible,  as  they  were  the 
unpremeditated  ünpulse  of  native  feeling 
Studied  eloquence  and  polished  rhetari« 
may  charm  the  ear,  may  fascinate  th^^^- 
senses;  but  it  is  thevoiceof  piain,  unorna^^.- 
mented  truth  alone  that  can  convince  th 
heart." 

tiuring  the  remainder  of  this  day,  kin^^ 
Edward  was  the  principal  subject  of  diö^ 
course ;  and  all  seemed  gay,  animated,  an«^ 
happy,  save  the  dejected  lady  Selbroote 
whose  lord  had  accompaaied  the  auite  of 
the  king  on  necessary  business  to  London,  ' 
leaving  her  disconsolate,  despairing,  ariä  ^ 
wretched,   Lord  Dunalvin  earnestly  be- 
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sought  her  not  to  return  to  Selbrooke  Cas- 
tle ;  for  the  sad  experience  of  Iiis  own  be- 
nevolent  heart  told  him  how  dreary  was 
a  home  deserted  by  relatives,  dear  as  tbose 
whom  she  would  have  found  abseilt ;  and 
she  willingly  and  gratefully  eonsented  to* 
fcexiaain  sA  the  abbey  tfll  her  husband's 
»etrurn. 

^To  endea  vours  were  negleeted  to  lighten 
Öle  bosom  of  the  sorrowing  mother  of  at 
kast  some  portion  of  its  grief ;  and  the 
ü**feigned  piety,  the  sahitary  advice,  and 
^«.utiful  example  of  the*  amiable  sisters, 
ur*ited  as  they  were  by  the  strictest  bonds 
°f   friendship  that  similarity  of  taste  and 
^^timent  could  form,  powerfully  excited 
admiratron  of  lady  Selbrooke,  whose 
^Vil,  though  misled  by  the  inordinate  in- 
^V^lgence  of  her  parents,  and  the  subse- 
^Vxent  forbearance  of  a  too-fond  husband, 
"^^s  naturally  generous,  and  capable  of  the 
**X©st  noble  and  exalted  attributes.  She 
once  believed  herseif  a  faultless  being, 
^Hit  adversity  awakened  her  from  this  fal- 
lacious  dream ;  and  the  society  of  beings 
so  virtuous  and  enlightened  as  llosalie  and 
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Cefaphine^at  once  eonvinced  her  off  h«g 
own  inferiority,  ar£i  ißspired  her  with  m 
wish  to  imitate  their  hright  exampl«^ 
Lady  Fitzalice  espieeially  sought  every* 
öpportunity  to  keep  alive  these  laudaW^ 
desires,  and  to  nourish  the  germ  of  {»ety^ 
and  resignation,  which  she  hoped  wouU* 
by  degrees,  increase  and  strengthen  into 
fixed  and  steady  prineiples.    She  deyoted 
much  of  her  time  to  the  iftteresfeing'M* 
tüda,  whose  afiection  for  her  became  mott 
ärdent,  and  seemed  daäy  to  Augment;  and 
who  gratefully  aeknowkdged,  in  a  pera* 
tentiaty  letter  to  her  lord,  the  importent 
obligatioiis  she  owed  her  amoable  yotmg 
friend. 

The  eflfect  this  epistle  produced  on  the 
baron  can  alone  be  irnagined  by  those  \rba 
have  passionately  k>ved  a  woman  rendered 
ridkulous  by  caprice  and  fbüy,  whom  tea- 
son  hed  long  bade  bim  despise,  vfhihk  in- 
'  cjination  still  compelled  him  to  adore ;  bot 
who,  after  years  of  incorrigible  abstirdities, 
atlength  perceires  her  errors,  resolutely 
detfermines  to  purify  her  raind,  steadily  »• 
nounces  her  foults,  and  shines  forth,  witfy 
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«slcuUted  lutfr?,  fipn*.  the  veijy  shsdet  tbat 
^ad  focajerly  obscured  the  latent  yirtijs* 

"  Iä        terms»  my  lprd,  am  I  ta  ad- 
<£&qs$  one-  wbose  kindness  I  hay*  sp  lpQg 
*fo\l$od  ?  Alas !  I  know  not  I  wo#ld 
tic^5rt  your  foiigiyeness,  wese  I  npt  cpiy 
Tinßfd  Qf  *ay  uwworthines?  tp  obt^in  it. 
X  ^KQ«14  Strive  to  apolpgize  fp$  pa$t  errors, 
Äicl  I  not  f^el  conspioüs,  that  no  apology 
tstri  atpue  fiwr  the$a,  na  tko#&  conyey  th$ 
K>igwwacy  of       senj^tions.   Yes,  Sei- 
$*ooJ»f  yoitf  unbappy  Matüda  at  tength 
<lis<jQye»&  tfcat,  in  addition  to  ber  other 
sfce  Sias  tb  sustaüx  *  he^vy  load 
Sielf-ftecu^tion,  of  imavailing  regr?t% 
de<?p  remorsß!   I  am*  a&  it  were, 
^Wakened  to  a  new  stete  of  existenc?.  ^ 
^«  thipgs  in  9,  dxfferent  light  froao^  tjjftf 
^hich        hitherto  illumined  my  patb ; 

on  a  sti;ict  examination  of  the  past,  \ 
$**d  my  time  has  heen  squandered  iu  un? 
^orthy  and  vain  pursuits,  whü§t  J  h^y$ 
^«Ofuefully  repaid  the  fond  affection  of  \h$ 
P^st  of  husbands  with  perverse  ingrsti? 
***<ie.    Cari  you  forgive  me? — Ob,  Yny 
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loved,  my  honoured  Duncan!  the  te&M 
which  blind  these  eyes,  which  blot  these 
lines,  bear  witness  to  the  sincerity  of  tl^e 
heart  which  dictates.  I  have  been5  indeetzl, 
most  culpable ;  but  I  am,  believe  me,  »jn 
unfeigned  penitent.    I  trust  and  hope  t~t*< 
Almighty  will  pardon  my  follies ;  and  shaZU 
I  doubt  that  the  compassionate  tendernosss 
of  my  generous  Selbrooke  will  refiise  fco 
accept  the  deep  contrition  of  his  sorrowin^f 
Matilda?    I  cannot,  will  not  suppose  xf 
possible.    Notwithstandirig  aH  my  impex"- 
fections,  you  have  ever  loved  me  with  «ix- 
shaken  fidelity ;  and  it  shall,  in  fatüre,  t>4 
the  utmost  height  of  my  ambition  "fco 
merit  that  afFection  I  unhappily  have  nev^r 
yet  deserved.  To  the  amiable,  the  angeüc 
lady  Fitzalice,  is  this  salutary  alteratior^1 
öwlrig.  It  is  not,  believe  me,  Duncan,  no^* 
tfre  eflfect  of  caprice,  but  of  principle, 
conviction.    I  have  beheld  her,  with 
chanting  sweetness,  yielding,  in  ever^^ 
trifling  opinion,  her  judgment  to  that  ^ 
her  deservedly-happy  husband.  He  adore-^^ 
her.    Who  that  knows  her  can  do  other= — 
wise  ?  .  His  whole  soul,  his  very  existence^^ 
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ans  wrapped  in  hers.  Alas,  my  hus- 
nd!  had  this  fascinating  creature  been  the 
fb  of  Florio,  he  would  still  have  blessed 
i  disconsolate  parents;  he  would  have 
b»  what  Fitzalice  is,  and  ought  to  be— 
s  most  enviable  of  men!  but  I  will  hoper 
U  believe,  he  yet  exists.  The  dear,  ines- 
riable  boy!  Oh,  may  my  prayers  be 
ard !  may  he  once  more  be  restored  to 
jt  arms!  and  since  Ceraphine  is  lost  ta 
na,  may  he  obtain  some  woman  whose 
ind  resembks  hers ! 

c<  Lady  Clamngton?  too  deserves  my 
arm  encomiums ;  she  is  extremely  amia- 
e,  but  to  me  she  is  not  Ceraphine.  This 
*arming  creature  seems  to  chiefly  live, 
*d  chiefly  study,  to  promote  the  comfort 
*dfelicityof  her  fellow-beings.  Her  tender 
:tentions  to  me  I  never — no,  never,  shall 
frget.  Every  evening  she  visits  the  poor 

the  neighbourhood  of  the  abbey :  she 
structs  the  ignorant,  she  clothes  the  in- 
gent,  and  administers  restoratives  to  the 
^k.  Is  it  then  wonderful  that  she  is  uniT 
?!*sally  idolized?  Yet  does  her  modesty 
tttal  her  merit.   A  few  days  since  her 

b  a 
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lovely  eyes  glistened,  and  her  cheek  i» 
dened  with  confusiön,  as  a  poor  woraw 
Hr e  encountered  in  our  walk,  whose  life  t* 
cares  had  preserved,  and  whose  daugkh 
Fitzalice  and  herseif  had  rescued  from  <b 
struction,  foüowed  us,  showering  Hessing 
on  the  head  of  her  preserver.  Every  won 
conveyeda  pang  to  my  soul — not  of  emy 
Oh  nö,  my  Selbrooke !  it  wag  a  pang  iß 
confccious  shame,  of  bitter  self-reproof,  ft* 
having  so  lppg  neglected  these  Christin 
duties  of  benevolence  and  goodness !  Tin 
wotnan  entreated  her  to  visit  her  hümbl« 
cot,  then  within  sight,  in  order  to  befaoic 
thehappiness  her  beneficence  had  conferrec 
on  its  grateful  inmates.  Ceraphine,  firott 
the  impulse  of  that  genuine  spirit  of  cha. 
rity  which  seeks  concealment  rather  thai 
display,  would  have  excused  herseif,  as  s 
Istranger  was  with  her ;  but,  in  a  whiepei 
I  besought  her  to  comply,  and  we  accord 
ingly  followed  the  woman,  who,  thougl 
pale,  and  evidently  recovering  from  re 
cent  illness,  was  extremely  interesting  an« 
pleasing  in  appearance.  On  our  entering  thi 
tottage,  a  healthy-looking  middle-aged  mar 
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sat  watcbing  the  slumbers  pf  a  ypung  in- 
fmt,  who  repoped  on  bis  knee,  whilst  twp 
üttle  boys,  at  a  remote  corner  of  the  xooyn, 
copverjsed  with  much  caution,  and  ig  p.  low 
tto^e,  apparently  afraid  of  disturbing  thei? 
filecping  rister;  but  the  objeet  that.  most 
rttracted*  my  attention  was  a  giri>  whose 
Woommon  beauty  it  was  impossible  tp 
^hold  witbout  admiration;  »he  seemed 
•botft  twenty  years  of  age,  and  was  busied, 
V  We  entered,  in  preparing  their  evening 
'spast    On  perceiving  lady  Fitzaüce,  Ijip 
^ildjpen  utteped  a  shout  of  joy,  the  beau- 
wulXouisette  flew  to  embrace  her  knee$, 
^d  the  father,  in  almost-inarticulate  ac- 
^ttts,  blessed  her  and  her  husband  as  his 
Guardian  angels,  the  preservers  of  hi&  wife 
child.    Ceraphine  rega^ded  the  inte- 
^tibng  gzoup   with    ineffabie  delight. 
'  Worthy,  excellent  creatures !'  she  cried, 
1  <io  not  thank  us  for  your  present  Ijappi- 
;  you  owe  it  to  the  merciful  interposi- 
of  Heaven,  whose  humblfe  instniinents 
are;  and  your  gratitude  wiU  be  best 
ft3cpressed  by  a  steady  continuation  in  tlie 
^^foöu^nce  of  your  dütyr  Be  yon  still 


12  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

as  ever  virtuous,  Louisette,  and  your  w«^x- 
thy  Cuthbert  will  yet  enjoy  the  felicity  Tr*e 
so  well  deserves.' 

*   "  Louisette  was  about  to  speak,  but  tlm  * 
entrance  of  a  young  hind,  whose  ope^1 
countenance  bore  the  stamp  of  honestyan*^ 
goodness,  prevented  the  utterance  of 
feelings ;  she  ran  to  meet  him,  and  in 
instant  they  were  encircled  in  each  other^^ 
arms.    '  Indeed,  indeed,  Cuthbert,'  almos-*"--* 
sobbed  the  pretty  Louisette,  '  I  never  hav^^ 
been  unfaithful !  I  was  as  much  rejoice^^^- 
when  the  good  baron  released  me,  as  m^Ö^ 
parents  or  yourself ;  for  it  was  never  m*^^ 
intention  to  leave  you — believe  me,  it  wa= — * 
not.' — '  I  do  believe  thee,  dear  girl,'  ir^^ 
strong  Scottish  aceents,  he  replied,  as  agaL-^" 
he  clasped  her  to  his  breast ;  *  but  let  ~ 
bless  this  divine  lady  ;  and  since  the  nobB-^ 
lord  Fitzalice  is  not  here,  let  her  recehr^^ 
the  tribute  of  respeet  and  gratitude  du  € 
to  both.'    They  threw  themselves  on  their 
knees  before  Ceraphine,  and  with  over- 
flowing  eyes,  and  voices  frequently  inter- 
rupted  from  the  excess  of  their  emotion*, 
called  on  Heaven  to  reward  and  bless  the 
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virtuous  pair.  The  scene  was  too  affect- 
ing.  Lady  Fitzalice  tenderly  raised  Loui- 
sette,  and  bade  Cuthbert  quit  his  kneeling 
posture ;  then  slipping  some  pieces  of  mo- 
ßey  into  the  harids  of  the  former,  and 
nmrmuringin  her  ear  afew  words,  spoken 
so  low  a  tone  that  I  could  not  catch  the 
«entence,  she  hastily  lefl  the  cottage,  to 
avoid  any  farther  acknowledgments. 

I  had  been  greatly  interested  and 
deeply  moved  by  the  recent  scene,  and  re- 
luested  an  explanation,  which  Ceraphine 
briefly  gave  me. — '  The  father  and  mother 
°f  Louisette  had  been  vassals  of  a  neigh- 
k°uring  baron,  who,  charmed  by  the  beauty 
°f  that  innocent  young  creature,  sought  to 
^nmpt  her  pnrity,  and  used  every  stra- 
tagera,  alternately  trying  the  efficacy  of 
^t^eats  and  promises,  to  obtain  the  accom- 
P^ishment  of  his  wishes.    AU  his  endea- 
vo\irs,  either  to  win  her  heart,  or  to  excite 
her  ambition,  were,  however,  fruitless;  the 
fttst  was  already  bestowed  on  Cuthbert 
Sanderson,  a  youth  for  whom  we  have  long 
feit  particular  regard,  and  she  aspired  to 
jio  higher  possession  than  a  return  of  love 
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from  him.    At  length,  indignant  at  heJT 
indifference,  and  exasperated  at  her  ie~~ 
pulses,  he  oommanded  them  to  quit  hi^ 
demesne,  and  harharously  turned  them  ou*^ 
of  doors,  before  they  had  time  to  providör 
themselvee  with  another  hörn?.  Cuthbert> 
was  at  that  period  in  Scotland,  whithec^ 
he  had  followed  the  oorpse  of  his  motfier^- 
whose  last  request,  whieh  was  to  be  in— — ' 
terred  in  her  native  country,  my  excellente^ 
uncle  had  enabled  him  to  perform.  Nodc^ä 

of  the  neighbours  dared  to  receive  the  iuk  

fortunate  family  into  their  housesfK  for  fear- — - 
of  incurring  the  vengeful  anger  of  theic— r 
persecutor  ;  and,  faint  and  exhausted  witlsa* 
hunger  and  fatigue,  lord  Dunalvin  founeUP- 
them  preparing  to  pass  a  seeond  night  or — "> 

the  eold  turf,  with  no  other  shelter  thar  * 

that  of  the  treeq,  tbeneath  which  they  hac — ^- 
spread  a  few  leaves  whereon  to  repos^^^ 
themselves.  He  inquired  the  cause  om^ 
this  singular  appearance ;  and  on  Tr  mimfg^jS 
the  truth,  with  his  accustemed  benevo— 
lence,  placed  them  in  the  cottage  in  whiclf 
you  this  day  beheld  täie  interesting  group~  ^m 
Foor  Margaret  the  mother  o£  I^&uisette,"««^ 2 
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Continued  Cefaphine,  *  of  a  naturally-de- 
licate  Constitution,  and  much  injured  by 
an^iety  of  mind,  as  well  as  the  corporeal 
h&rdships  she  had  undergone,  was  for  some 
tirifie  in  a  dangerous  state.    I  feit  much 
coTicerned  for  the  worthy  creature,  and  my 
endeavours  to  resoue  her  from  a  premature 
gx*Äve  have  happily  not  proved  ineffec- 
tual.   Cuthbert  and  Louisette,  as  soon  as 
tl*«y  had  between  them  earned  a  sufficient 
sum  to  begin  the  world  with,  were  to  be 
vmited;  and  this  union  seemed  alone  want- 
to  complete'the  happiness  of  the  amia- 
Wk>  family. 

-  "  Last  evening  Fitzalice  acoompanied  me 
***  a  rammle  among  the  rocks,  and  on  our 
Peturn,  I  related  to  him  the  litüe  history 
you  have  just  heard.    His  generous  heart 
^^ts  powerfully  affected  at  the  recital,  and 
^•^wing  a  purse  of  gold  from  beneath  his 
Vest,  he  bade  me  hasten  to  perfect  the  feli- 
of  the  virtuous  lovers.    *  Take  it,  my 
^-^**aphine,'  he  cried ;  '  let  not  the  bliss  of 
*^*^se  deserving  beings  be  one  moment 
p*^^vented,  or  even  postponed,  whilst  it  is 
c^ur  power  to  render  them  happy.5  I 
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was  eager  to  second  the  humane  wishes  v£ 
my  husband,  and  we  bent  our  steps  to-^ 
wards  the  habitation  of  the  lovely  Loui — 
sette,  whom  Alphonso,  from  my  descrip-^ 
tion,  feit  curious  to  behold;  she  was  noti^ 
within,  but  had  gone,  as  Margaret  inform — 
ed  us,  some  time  since,  to  gather  sticks  vn& 
the  forest.  We  hastened  thither,  and  hai3 
already  proceeded  a  cohsiderable  distance,  <Z 
without  encountering*  the  object  of 'our"- 
search,  when  voices,  apparently  very  neai;  - 
attracted  our  attention,  and  arrested  our^ 
stepsi 

*  My  lord  has  given  me  my  direo 
tions,'  in  a  rough  tone,  some  one  exclaim- 
ed,  whose  features  the  forest  gloom  pre* 
vented  us  from  clearly  beholding,  though» 
on  more  minute  Observation,  we  could  dis* 
tinguish  the  foirms  of  a  man  and  womah, 
as  they  stood  beneath  some  trees  nearly 
contiguous  to  the  spot  where  we  were  & 
tuated.  c  Resistance  is  alifce  useless  and 
absurd,'  the  same  voice  contihued.  '  I  am 
to  be  paid  fcandsomely  for  my  trouble  in 
carrying  you  off;  and  the  tears,  which  rure- 
the  only  reward  you  can.  give  me  fop.  reu 
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feasing  you,  will  not  buy  my  family  breacL 
Come,  come,  gkl !  come  along  !  I  have  al- 
ready  lost  too  mucb  time,  and  can  waste 
no  more  in  attehding  to  your  complaints 
an«!  folly/  As  he  spoke  he  appeared  en- 
deavouring  to  force  her  away. 

*  Oh,  spare  me!  spare  me!r  shrieked 
ttie  agonized  female,  in  whose  voice  I,  with 
liorror,  recognised  tbe  well-known  accents 
of  Louisette; i  for  pity 's  sake,  do  not  compei 
nie  to  abandon  my  dear  parents— they 
will  be  distracted  at  my  loss — I  never  canf 
<l\iit  them-r-I  never  will  ibrsakef  my  Cüth-: 
kert !  Oh,  if  you  ever  loved,  if  your  heart- 
feel  compassiön,  do  not  kill  me  by  ful- 
filling  the  barbarous  commands  of  your 
fc^uel  employer !  I  abhor,  I  dread,  I  detest 
hitn!    Have  pity !  oh,  have  pity  !' 

4  The  ruffian  replied  not  to  her  moving' 
entreaties,  but,  taking  her  in  his  arms,  he 
attempted  to  lift  her  on  a  horse  that  stood 
beside  them,  and  again  a  loud  and  piercing 
scream  rent  the  air.    '  Oh  Cuthbert !  oh 
my  parents!  am  I  thenlost  to  you  for  everf 
Oh  God !  can  nothing  save  me !'  in  ae- 
cents  of  wild  distraction,  she  exclaimedt 


Fitz&Heft  eetüd  hear  no-  more:  he  wdbtf 
preparsd  wüh  hi&  life  t*  de&Rct 
the  omis&  of  opp&jBsed  iweceace*  aad 
a  few  momeate  isseued  th»  treigbiiqg, 
hatf-fäi»ting  Leniaette  fise»  the  power 
her  enemy,  wh<*  oa  fiiidwg  hiwflelf  qqbk 
pelted  to  quit  hia  hddt  g^lloped  pflp  with 
%ft  penible  speed;  apd  I  assisted  Alyh&Bso 
m  ropportmg  the  terrificd  g£=l  ta  her  p«* 
cpttage. 

«■  Th*  fathor  of  Louisette*  not  maoy  ^ 
miaute»  after  we  left  him,  infornie4 
hy  *  p&fl*nt  that  hß  had  secn  tüs  childy  ivüsm 
teorsb  opwersing  with  an  iQ-looking 
*ibese  Intention**  he  had  xeapon  to  susp^ct-^. 
were  to  offer  her  some  violentce.  Jneteactr 
howe*er*  of  endeavouring  to  preserve  ih^s 
unhappy  girt,  the  unfeeBng  hoc«  offerec) 
not  to  interiere,  and  eoasidered  th*t  h  « 
had  performed  a  sußteient  act  of  duty 
aequainting  her  pareitts  with  the  threatene^i 
danger.    I&  a  State  nearly  approachiag 
dwtraetion,  the  wretched  fäther  ?usbe^ 
firom  the  oottage,  in  search  of  his  Loui$ett@; 
and  when  we  reached  it,  he  had  not  r^* 
turned  home ;  whilst  Margaret  sat  oveC* 
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^"^^Selmed  with  anguish,  not  doubting 
*^^ir  cruel  pensecutor  had  devised  * 
^^^w  aeheme  for  ohtaining  poesession  of 
ild,  and  invobong  them  anew  in  dist 


:d  ruin. 

€  I  will  not  attempt  to  deseribe  tke  : 
d^Jigbt  of  tlie  whole  of  this  i 
family  on  again  beholding  t 
ig  Lotrisette.   Never  did  I  witne 
more  affeeting.   The  two  tittle  b 
"ho  had  beheld  with  infantine  sorrow  ti 
lother^s  tears*  and,  fiona  her  frantie 
..understfood  that  tbeir  sister's 
had  occasioned  it,  clung  about  } 
sobfeed  the  most  urgent  entreaties  1 
lrauld  not  again  leaxe  them.  ! 
m  one  embrace,  the  lovel y  bal 
rhilst  her  parents»  in  weeping  transp 
their  recovered  treasure  to  tl 
.  Cnthbert  Sanderson,  who  had  b 

wt        «ome  days  absent  on  business  for  rny  un 
^ms  not  expected  home  tili  the  fbllow 
night,  and  we  have  this  evening  witnes 
*  Vheir  joyous  meeting.    In  the  course  c 

& ^  days  this  faithful  pair  are  tobe  unil 

v?^>  j   when  my  generous  uncle  intends  pcesfi 
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mg  them  with  a  cottage,.  furnished  * 
every  thing  necessary  for  their  reoepti 
Lady  Clarringtoa,  who  considers  her 
under  particalar  obligatioHS  to  the  wor 
Sanderson,  for  Services  he  formerly  i 
dered  her,  will  fumish  him  with  live  st 
for  a  little  ferm.  It  will  be  my  cpre  to 
dow  the  lovely  Louisette  with  a  marri 
portion  suitable  to  her  Situation  in  life; 
Fitzalice  will  bestow  on  Cnthbert  a  i 
sufficient  to  begin  the  world,  and  de 
the  first  expences  of  housekeeping.* 

'Ah,  happy  CeraphineP  I  exclaih 
as  she  concluded  her  recital,  «  how  do 
raake  me  despise  myself !  my  life  has  t 
wasted  in  frivbkras  pursuits.-  Alas !  1 1 
never  clothed  the  naked,  have  never 
the  hungry  !  I  have  neglected  many 
portunities  to  benefit  my  fellow-creati 
and  have  sought  none  to  relieve  tl 
Will  you  teach  me  to  become  what  1 01 
to  be  ?  Heaven  knows  how  desirous  ] 
to  imitate  your  bright  example  !' 

"  The  angehe  lady  Fitzalice  affed 
ately  pressed  my  hand,  and  her  beau 
eyes  swam  in  tears  as  they  rested  on 
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^^^tures.  *  You  need  but  follow  the  dic- 
'*^=^-"*es  of  your  own  excellent  heart,  dear 
l^*-^iy  Selbrooke,'  she  exclaimed,  '  and  you 
"vv-  511  assuredly  be  the  most  happy,  the  most 
^'Ärnviable  of  women.' 

"  Such,  my  Duncan,  is  Ceraphinc — the 
tr^«ing  whom  Florio  adored,  and  of  whom 
"ÄL  Ä  though  I  once  abhorred  her  very  name, 
^"Xow  declare  my  love,  my  admiration ;  but 
ho,  however  prejudiced,  can  know  lady 
itzaliee  without  loving  her?  It  is  not 
fc^Tie  brilüancy  of  her  beauty,  the  bewitch- 
^^lg  vaiiety  of  her  countenance,  nor  is  it 
^^Jone  jthe  engaging  sweetness  of  manner« 
so  pecüliarly  her  characteristic,  that  has 
~Xtfon  my  affection.  No,  Selbrooke!  I  at 
"fchismoment  feel,  with  blushes  of  conscious 
«harne  I  feel,  that  mereixternal  graces  are 
inadequate  to  excite  the  sensations  I  have 
ambibed  towards  my  charming  young 
iriend — they  may  captivate  the  senses,  but 
they  cannot  enslave  the  heart.  Ceraphine 
is  pious,  unaifected,  and  gentle,  highly  ac- 
complished,  yet  modest  and  unassuming. 
In  a  word,  Ceraphme  is  an  angel:  and  to 
become  a  faithful  copy  of  this  inestima* 


He  original,  is  the  tftnMstt  height  of  «y 
aznbitkxi. 

"  How  ardently  do  I  long  ftar  your  *e- 
tum,  my  busband,  Hiy  beloved  Dunoan! 
I  will  then  convince  you     iny  «noerity; 
«ndirot  confining  uoyself  to  usefets  laraent-  . 
ations  for  the  past,  will  make  ¥t  «y  ätudy  - 
to  Tender  your  remaämng  Öfeas  happy  as,  Ä 
from  my  caprices  andfoüies,it  has  hitherfe^» 
heen  uncomfbrtable.    Hasten  home  then  Ä 
my  Selbrooke,  I  conjure  you !  and  by  you*- 
presence  and  your  precepts,  keep  alive  fte 
resolutions,  and  the  awakened  «park  »f 
«ctive  virtue,  which  fit  this  moraent  ani- 
mate  the  bosoin  of  your  penitent 

Matilda." 

The  oontents  of  this  ktter  deeply  ä£ 
fected  lord  Selbrooke ;  he  well  knew  tbe 
natural  goodness  of  Matüda's  heart,  and 
that  hers  were  the  error«  of  thoughttess- 
ness,  rather  than  of  delibmite  folly  or  iß-  • 
herent  vice.   She  had  .been  humoured  in 
cvery  desire,  however  fipivölous  and  inju- 
rious,  by  -her  migudgmg  -parente ;  and 
tSough  eariy  in  life  wrated  -to  4ord  SeU 
brooke,  she  too  well  knew  her  power  over 
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^  im  to  fail  of  bbtaining  a  continuation  c 
x      dulgenee.    The  amiable  baron  secrefl 
l^^mented  Iiis  weakness ;  butthe  soft  witc! 
^  *ry  of  Jier  smile,  or  the  yet  more  movm 
^^loquence  of  tears,  he  was  ntterly  imabl 
fc^za  resist.  Against  the  impetuous  violenc 
^^""tf  her  temper  also,  his  gentle  natura  «d 
<iom  attempted  to  contend;  but  thoug 
^V-equently  rendered  wretched  by  her  es 
^^E^^008»  he  believed  .that,  with  all  her  faulte 
"^"Äie  feir  Matilda  loved  him ;  and  that  nei 
^Ti^r  the  admiration,  nor  the  flattery,  c 
"tlioäe  whb  still  paid  homage  to  her  beauty 
^«raldforu  moment  teach  her  to  forget  he 
^^ows  of  etemal  fidelity  to  her  husband 
-*^or  the  respect  she  owed  herseif. 

The  mysterious  disappearanee,  the  con 
~^hmed  süence  of  FloHo,  had  at  lengtl 
^roased  the  more  nobl^  energies  of  lie 
^^nind;  she  beheld  her  Duncarfs  anguisl 
"^rith  a  sympathy  that  most  warmly  en 
^Seared  him  to  her  heart.    Sorrow  also,  fa 
"the  fürst  time  in  her  life,  taught  her  to  re 
Tflect ;  büt»  atas !  reflectiön  brought  with  i 
Ho  consolatton :  on  the  contrary,  it  orer 
whelmed  her  with  compunction  and  re 
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jgret;  and  she  feit,  bitterly  feit,  that  the 
soul  can  never  be  deemed  truly  miserable, 
unless  displeased  and  discontented  witk 
itself. 

Lady  Selbrooke,  on  communing  witb 
her  own  mjnd,  could  not  but  consider  her 
present  safferings  as  a  just  retribution  for 
past  errors ;  and  a  deep  despondency  had 
begun  to  root  itself  there,  when  the  ex- 
ample,  the  conversation,  and  judicious  ad- 
vice  of  Ceraphine  xaised  her  drooping 
spirits ;  her  temper.  became  more  gentle, 
and  her  passions  seemed  gradually  acquir- 
ing  that  proper  medium  which,  tili  the 
hour  of  adversity,  they  had  never  known. 

Lord  Selbrooke  forcibly  feit  the  advan- 
tage  that  must  accrue  to  his  Matilda  from 
becoming  the  intimate  friend,  the  admirer 
and  Imitator,  of  so  exemplary  a  young 
creature  as  her  present  favourite ;  and  he 
was  therefore  xlesirous  she  should  enjoy  as 
much  as  possible  of  her  society.  His  an- 
swer  to  her  epistle  contained  every  thing 
fond  and  grateful  that  animated  love  could 
dictate.  He  warmly  expressed  his  appro- 
bation  of  her  desire  to  ciütivate  the  friend- 
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ship  of  lady  Fitzalice,  and  he  spoke  of 
her  as  of  one  who  merited  the  admiration 
of  her  whole  species.  With  regard  to  their 
soii,  he  added,  their  fears  had  been  un- 
doubtedly  groundless,  since  none  of  the 
aroldiers  who  had  fought  at  Falkirk  re- 
«arxembered  the  name;  and  he  häd  been 
assured  by  sir  Robert  Neville,  as  well  as 
t>y  several  other  Commanders  and  chief- 
tainsf  that  no  one  of  their  companions  had 
fc>orne  that  appellation.    As  soon  as  his 
F>^eaent  business  was  ended,  he  proceeded, 
i^fc  was  his  Intention  to  hasten  home,  in 
Binder  personally  to  assure  his  Matilda,  that 
would  ever  be  the  studious  care  of  his 
^s^istence  to  prove  how  unceasingly  he  had 
^^>Ted  her,  ayd  how  much  more  ardently, 
s5~>ice  thjs  last  proof  of  her  innate  goodness 
^^^id  excellence  of  heart 

"Continueeverthus,  my  Matilda,"  were 
^X-iebaron's  concluding  lines.  "  Oh,  may  the 
^^Ärtuous  impressions  you  have  imbibed 
^*:iöto  indelible  as  they  are  honourable! 
^^fou  need  not  be  told,  that  the  perform- 
^tioe  of  your  duty  will  carry  with  it  a 
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secret  satisfaction,  an  inward  peace  of  mind, 
which,  if  it  be  neglected,  nothing  can  con— 
fer.  Lady  Fitzalice  is  a  sufficient  exam— 
ple  of  this  important  truth ;  be  you,  my 
beloved,  her  companion  in  the  road  t*a 
everlasting  happiness,  and  beGome  tlkc 
pride,  as  you  have  ever  been  the  fondLy 
and  faithfully  adored  of  your 

DüNCAN  SELBROOKEL* 

I>ady  Selbrooke  did  not  disappoint  the 
liopes  her  lord  had  formed.  On  the  peru- 
sal  of  this  letter,  her  first  impulse,  her  first 
action,  was  to  pour  forth  the  effusions  of 
a  heart,  teeming  with  gratitude  toward 
that  Almighty  Being  who  regards.and 
hears  with  peculiar  favour  the  overflowing* 
pf  a  contrite  spirit.  She  blessed  him  fof 
having  once  more  given  her  hope  of  be- 
holding  her  beloved  child;  she  earnesüy 
prayed  that  his  Holy  Spixit  would  gfae 
her  grace,  so  thoroughly  to  amend  bw 
1  ife,  as  to  merit,  in  some  smaU  degree,  the 
mercies  she  had  hitherto  so  undeserveffly 
experienced;  and  concluded  her  prayer 
with  the  most  humble  acknowledgmenti 
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€  her  past  unworthiness,  with  tears  im- 
loring  her  Creator  to  pardon  her  mani- 
bld  transgressions. 

The  truly-penitent  Matilda  was  still  otk< 
ber  knees,  and  her  cheeks  wtre  still  bathecf 
with  drops  of  religious  feeling,  and  un- 
feigned  penitence,  when  Ceraphine  softly 
entered  her  apartment.  She  hesitated, 
fearing  to  intrude,  and  was  about  to  with- 
draw,  when  the  words  of  lady  Selbrooke 
cöxnpelled  her  to  attention, 

**  And,  oh  my  God !"  she  exclaimed 
doud,  raising  her  hands  and  tearful  eyes 
lo  heaven,  as  the  words  escaped.her  coral 
lips,  "  my  merciful  Parent !  thou  who 
knowest  the  human  heart,  its  natural  frail- 
ty,  its  habitual  corruption,  take  pity  on  my 
Wrretched  state!    Alas!  I  am  the  most 
unworthy  of  thy  creatures,  the  most  un- 
grateful  for  thy  blessings :  yet  thou  hast 
youchsafed  to  open  mine  eyes  to  the  folly 
of  my  pastcönduct;  and  I  thank  thee  that 
X  am  permitted  to  see,  ere  too  late,  the 
positive  necessity  of  reformation.  Lord, 
I  am  aware  that  I  have  but  too  much 
reason  to  tremble  at  the  task ;  I  have  no 
c  2 
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hope  of  effecting  it  but  tbrough  tl 
sistance  of  thy  divine  grace.  Oh !  i 
•not  to  my  ferveni  prayers  this  aid; 

fie  to  sübdue  each  unruly  passion,  t 
icate  each  evtl  disposition,  to  desen 
best  of  husbands,  and  to  imitate  an 
semble  in  every  Tespeci  tbe  vir 
Ceraphine!" 

Lady  Selbrooke  mufmured  a  few 
words;  but  in  accents  so  low  as  to  h 
intelligible,  s&ve  to  that  ear  which 
they  were  intended  to  readh;  «he 
frora  her  knees,  and  with  some  conf 
behteld  lady  Fitzalice,  who,  tenderly 
ing  througb  the  tears  this  scene  ha« 
eited,  embraced  her  with  much  eraot 
"  You  must  forgive  this  intrusion 
dear  friend,"  she  cried ;  "  it  proceedec 
believe  me,  from  impertinent  curiosifr 
from  a  real  anxiety  for  your  happineei 
a  sincere  interest  in  all  that  concenu 
I  was  informed  you  had  received  a 
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plied  by  puttmg  into  her  hand  the  wel- 
come epistle  which  had  caused  the  late 
j>ious  efiusions  of  her  gratitude.  As  Ce- 
rarphine  read,  the  blush  of  genuine  modesty 
tuffiised  her  cheek. 

u  Indeed,  my  dear  friend,"  she  exclahned,. 
äs  die  returned  the  paper,  "  indeed  I  anr 
anworthy  the  encomiums  löfd  Selbrooke  x 
has  so  lavishly  bestowed.  You  all  think 
too  highly  of  me ;  how  shall  I  ever  merit 
Äiia  ophrion  ?  for  at  present,  believe  me,  I 
im  far,  very  far,  from  deserving  it." 

*  Your  medesty,  my  Cötaphiöe,"  replied 
***Jy  Selbrooker  "  is  bat  a  yet  möre  con- 
vi»ciilg proof  of  you*  Worth:  it  may  iii- 
Aeed  rende*  you  blind  to  your  owjn  excel- 
J«Hce ;  but,  in  the  eyes  of  othersr  be  asäüred 
*hi8  amiable  diffidence  gives  it  additional 

"Hear  me,  dear  lady  Selbrooke!"  ex- 
Glaimed  Ceraphine,  "  and  agree  with  me, 
*Hat  if  I  endeavour  to  perform  the  duties 
|  °f  my  Station,  if  I  have  been  hitherto  pre- 
I  *^rved  from  the  contagion  of  vice,  and  if 
|  **xy  mind  is  stored  with  some  valuable  at- 
I    tdnments,  no  praise  is  due,  save  to  my  % 
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heavenly  Parent  and  my  earthly  im 
tors.  A  fond  fatber,"  she  continued 
attempting  to  repress  the  tears  of 
regret  which  started  ta  her  azure 
whilst  the  tender  recollection  of  a 
virtues  mellowed  her  aceents  to  ce' 
softness,  "  the  best  of  parents  and  of 
together  with  the  preceptor  of  my  bi 
and  Fitzalice,  in  infancy  implanted  i 
heart  a  love  of  virtue  and  of  virtuoiu 
suits.  They  taught  me,  that  to  be 
\yas  to  be  happy ;  that  to  assist  the 
to  comfort  the  afilicted,  was  merely  i 
of  justice,  due  from  man  to  man;  that 
was  no  less  odious  in  the  eyes  of  th< 
mighty,  than  absurd  and  contemptit 
every  sensible  änd  reflecting  bei 
•Wealth  and  rank,  my  children/  i 
he  frequently  repeat,  *  are  but  advent 
distinctions ;  and  thepoverty  of  a  vir 
mendicant  is  more  to  be  respected 
the  pomp  and  affluence  of  a  vicious  p: 
In  a  word,  lady  Selbrooke,'  durin] 
course  of  my  short  life,  I  have  heard 
but  virtuous  sentiments — havebehelc 
but  virtuous  examples.    My  mind, 
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feiie  earlie6t  dawn  of  reason,  has  expanded 
beneath  the  culture  of  the  most  able  and 
experienced  hands ;  and  senseless  and  un~' 
tractable  must  it  indeed  have  been,  had  it 
reaped  na  benefit  from  the  incessant  cares 
bestowed  on  its  improvement" 

The  whole  soul  of  the  lovely  Speaker 
beamed  from  her  humid  eyes,  which  were 
animated  with  a  blended  expression  of 
ardent  gratitude  toward  the  instnictors  of 
her  youth,  and  a  tender  melancholy  for 
their  irreparable  I06S.  Lady  Selbjpooke 
gazed  on  her  angeftc  countenance  with 
admiration,  and  attended  to  her  discourse 
with  interest  and  delrght. 

*  My  dear  sainted  father,"  she  conti* 
nued,  u  well  knew  that  formal  lectures, 
«olemn  admonitions,  and  dry  advice,  would 
öievitably  fail  to  produce  the  desired  end ; 
that  these  were  calculated  to  weary  and 
^isgust;  but  that  they  never  had  been 
&Und  to  captivate,  or  to  convince.  He 
the  constant  companion  of  our  even- 
***g  rambles,  when  we  usually  feil  into 
ai*i*nated  conversations ;  and  during  these 
PPportunities,  he  encouraged  us  to  a  free 
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cominunication  of  our  thoughts,  senti- 
meqts,  and  opinipns.  If  we  had  imbibed 
any  erroneous  ideas,  he  always  advanced 
substantial  reasons  to  prove  tbeir  fallacy, 
clothed  in  language  the  most  convincing 
and  comprehensive  to  our  infant  minds ; 
and  by  striking  at  the  root  of  evil,  he  era- 
dicated,  as  far  as  lay  in  his  power,  every 
prejudice  the  eye  of  paternal  vigilanoe 
could  discern,  and  crushed  eveiy  vicious 
propensity  before  it  had  time  to  aniTe  at 
an  alarming  height.  Such,  my  friend,  has 
been  my  education ;  and  having  early  learnt 
to  choose  the  path  of  virtue,  as  the  only 
certain  road  to  felicity,  I  find  that  custom 
renders  it  by  far  the  most  delightfol.  Had 
I  been  differeiitly  taught,  my  ideas,  my 
pursuits,  nay,  my  very  nature,  would  have, 
probably,  in  time  become  difierent.  The 
temporal  and  eternal  felicity  of  a  being 
must,  in  a  great  measure,  depend  on  those 
who  have  the  charge  of  their  youthful 
years  ;  for  the  habits  and  dispositions  they 
acquire  in  infancy  will  assuredly  strengthen 
as  they  advanee  towards  maturity.  Oh 
lady  Selbrooke!  were  parents  but  suffi- 
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ently  aware  of  this  truth — did  they  only 
>nsider  how  important  is  the  trust  of  a 
ul-— and  would  they  but  bestow  on  this 
cred  charge  the  watchful  attention  it  Te- 
ures— I  cannot  doubt  that  their  anxiety 
ould  be  rewarded ;  or  if,  in  spite  of  every 
nder  sohcitude,  their  children  eventuaüy 
II  in  to  error,  the  parent  has  still  the  blessed 
Insolation  of  feeiing  that  he  has  performed 
is  duty ;  he  has  no  self-reproaches  to  en- 
are;  and,  in  a  word,  considers  his  disap- 
rintment  as  a  dispensation  <rf  Providence,- 
yt  as  the  just  punishment  of  his*own  care*- 
asness  and  criminal  neglect " 
As  the  fair  moralist  concluded  these* 
ords,  they  reached  the  door  of  the  saloon, 
here  Rosalie  was  waiting  for  them  to' 
säk.   Lady  Selbrooke  therefore,  though 
seply  impressed  with  the  truth  and  ra- 
imality  of  her  young  friend's  remarks,. 
wld  only  assent  to  them  by  an  affec- 
anate  pressure  of  the  band,  which  pres- 
se Ceraphine  as  cordially  returned. 
The  arrival  of  lord  Selbrooke  at  Dun- 
Abbey  was  not  long  protraeted; 
d  the  conclüsion  of  another  wefek  saw. 
c  3. 
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the  penitent  Matilda  weeping  in  hi 
arms,  bitterly  accusing  herseif  for  th< 
of  her  past  conduct,  and  receiving  i 
consolation  and  encouragement  his  i 
able  attachment  could  afford,  or  th 
der  suggestions  of  his  feeling  heart 
prompt.  Nor  were  her  improvemenl 
fined  to  professions  only :  Lady  Seil 
resolutely  continued  to  struggle  a 
the  natural  violence  of  her  temper,  ai 
progress  in  excellence  was  as  rapid 
efforts  to  attain  it  were  unwearie 
incessant.  Frequently,  indeed,  di 
find  her  old  habits,  and  former  im] 
sity,  endeavouring  to  regain  their  eB 
but  she  was  not,  as  heretofore,  to  t 
couraged  by  the  difficulties  of  the  ta 
had  assigned  herseif.  Matilda's  de 
nations  were  firm,  her  intentions  si 
aitd  that  Almighty  Power,  whose  a 
fervently  implored  in  pursuingher  ai 
undertakiner,  did  not  refuse  to  assi 
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the  deportment  of  their  lady,  who,  from 
the  mbst  proud  and  haughty  of  her  sex, 
daily  became  more  attentive  to  their  wants, 
möre  gentle,  more  affable,  and  more  be- 
ioved.    Lord  Selbrooke  would  often  gaze 
with  ecstasy  on  his  lövely  partner,  and  the 
tear  of  pious  gratitude  tremble  in  his  fine 
eye,  as  he  beheld  her  alL  his  most  sanguine 
wishes  could  form  of  goodness  and  of  vir- 
tae..  A  chastened  melanchotyv  or  rather 
an  air  of  pensive  softness,  wholly  distinct 
from .  tbe-  gloomy  despondency  she  had 
befbre  indulged,  and  which  arose  from 
theiruncertainty  respecting  Flbrio's  fate, 
tendered  her  more  than  ever  interesting,, 
more  than  ever  dear  to  her  fond  hus- 
tafcnd's  heart.    To  be  assured  of  that  be^- 
fcved  son's  safety  seemed  ihdeed  alone* 
Gauting  to  complete  their  happiness  and 
*  seeret  presentfinent  animated  the  bosom 
each  with  the  cheering  hope,  that  he 
'Would  yet  return  to  reward  them  for  all 
they  had  suffered  on  his  account- 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Our  lives,  discoloured  with  our  present  woes, 

May  still  grow  l>right,  and  smile  with  happier  hours; 

So  the  pure  streaip,  when  foul  with  stains 

Of  mshing  torrents  and  descending  rain9, 

Works  itself  clear ;  and  as  it  rons,  refines, 

Till,  by  degrces,  the  floating  mirror  shines — 

Reflects  each  flower  that  on  the  border  grows, 

And  a  uew  heaven  in  its  fair  bosom  flows.  Adwioj 

With  a  slow  pace  and  heavy  heftrt,  the 
young  count  Ambroise  de  Verluche  wouwd 
up  a  steep  ascent  that  led  toward  the 
mansion  of  his  parents,  having  first  dis- 
patched  his  attendant  onward,  in  order  to 
ßpprise  the  family  of  his  approach.  AI 
ready  had  the  shades  of  night  spread  a 
dusky  hue  over  each  surroimding  object; 
and  the  umbrageous  foliage  of  the  large 
and  ancient  forest  trees  which  skirted  h^s 
path,  materially  contributed  to  augment 
the  momentarily-increasing  obscurity.  D* 
Verluche  was,  however,  wrapt  in  melan- 
choly  thought,  and  inattentive  to  all,  save 
his  own  sad  reflections :  the  rein  hung 
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loosely  on  his  courser's  neck,  and  many 
were  the  mournful  ideas  and  presages  that 
ffitted  through  his  mind. 

cc  Alas  !"  he  inwardly  exclaimed,  "  The- 
r^se>  my  gentle,  my  beloved  sister,  per- 
^ps  e'en  now  thy  mild»  angelic  spirit 
^fcruggles  in  the  agonies  of  death;  my 
**iother  too  sinks  beneath  the  weight  of 
^liffering;  and  I  " 

A  heavy  groan  at  this  moment  interrupt- 
^d  the  course  of  his  reverie  ;  it  seemed  to  pro- 
fceed  firom  no  great  distaftce,  and  recalled 
bim  to  a  sense  of  his  Situation,  Ambroise 
checked  his  steed,  in  arder  to  listen  whe- 
tfaer  fancy  had  deceived  him,  or  if  some 
being  in  distress  in  reality  needed  his  as- 
sfetance.  He  was  alone.  It  ,was  now 
completely  dark  ;  and  though  the  breast 
<*f  de  Verluche  was  a  stranger  to  fear,  the 
suspkion  of  treachery  glanced  athwart  his 
mind,  as  a  rustling  among  the  adjacent 
trees  caught  his  ear,  and  he  remembered 
the  manner  in  which  Fitzalice  had  been 
entrapped  and  betrayed.  Well  he  knew 
Öiat  even  in  England  many  traitors  in- 
jbte£  the  country,  and  numerous  banditti 
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the  forests,  who  practised  every  art  to  en- 
snare  the  unwary,  and  to  pillage,  and  too 
frequently  murder,  the  defenceless. 

"Bat  I  am  armed,"  in  a  half-uttered 
voice,  he  exclaimed;  **and  shall  the  man 
who  has  faced  armies  hesitate  to  espouse 
the  cause  of  humanity 

Another  moan,  more  near;  yet  more 
faint,  at  once  determined  him  to  speak, 
and  he  inquired  loudly  whence  the  sounds 
proceedöd. 

"  I  am  murdered?r  lowljr  articulated 
some  one,  almost  close  beside  him>  **I  am 
expiring  P  Oh  God 

Deep  agony  marked  the  tones  in  whicK 
these  sentences  were  pronounced ;  and  de 
Verfluche,  much'  moved,  without  farther 
hesitation,  leaped  fronr  his  horse,  whom  he 
fastened  to  a  tree,  and  immediately  pro* 
ceeded  to  the  spot,  where  he  had  reason  to 
supposesome  unhappy  travellerlay  in  the 
agonies  of  death,  His  search,  hewever, 
for  several  moments  proved  ineffectual,  the 
voice  had  ceased,  and  vain  were  his  repeated 
interrogations,  until,  groping  amongst  the 
underwood,  he  at  length  grasped  a  hand> 
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still  retained  some  vital  warmtb, 
ttiough  it  appeared  insensible  of  his  pres- 
Sl*re.   Ambroise  gently  raised  the  body, 
3*id  with  difficulty  bore  it  towards  the  tree 
*o  which  he  had  fastened  his  courser.  The 
**ioon  breaking  through  a  heavy  cloud  at 
this  instant,  enabled  him  to  perceive  that 
the  armour  of  the  unfortunate  stranger 
"Was  much  bruised,  his  helmet  lost,  and  his 
features  so  disfigured  with  blood  and  dirt 
as  scarcely  to  be  recognised  as  human. 
That  he  was  of  no  mean  condition  his  ac- 
coutrements  betokened ;  yet,  alas!  thought 
de  Verluche,  my  succour  appears  to  have 
arrived  too  late — the  vital  spark  seems 
already  extinct.    A  faint  sigh  reassured 
him;  and,  without  farther  loss of  time,  he 
proceeded  to  uncase  his  armour,  and  exar. 
mine  his  wounds.    They  still  bled ;  and, 
as  he  staunched  them  with  his  linen,  he  be- 
held,  with  benevolent  delight,  the  increas- 
ing  animation  of  his  unconscious  patient. 

A  group  of  domestics,  bearing  torches,  - 
headed  by  the  venerable  count  de  Ver- 
luche,  were  now  seen  hastening  to  welcome 
theirt>eloved  young  lord.  Ambroise  threw 


40  THE  WITTE  OF  FITZAUCE. 

fiimself  into  the  arms  of  his  father,  ibfe 
some  moments  unafale  to  articulate. 

*  My  msier  r  at  length  tremblingty  et* 
caped  his  fips:  "  does  she  yet  Eye?  are 
there  any  hopes?* 

The  answer  was  more  favoorable  tha& 
he  had  dared  expect;  and»  after  having  j 
rejoiced  the  honest  hearts  of  his  humUe 
friends  by  the  most  condescendmg  notice, 
and  inquiries  respecting  themselves  and 
families,  he  briefly  explaihed  the  Situation 
of  the  wounded  stranger,  whom  the  coont 
ordernd  them  to  bear  carefiilly  to  the  Cas- 
tle, that  he  might  receive  every  necess»y 
#  assistance  fiom  surgical  aid. 

The  feelings  of  Therese,  who,  on  the 
föllowihg  day,  was  permitted  by  her  phy- 
sicians to  see  her  brother,  may  be  imagined 
oy  those  who  have  experienced  a  simib* 
meeting ;  nor  were  his  own  less  poignant, 
though  consfderably  blended  with  soitoW* 
as  he  gazed  on  a  form  which,  once  po«- 
sessing  every  perfection  of  feminine  beau- 
ty,  retained  but  the  shadow  of  its  formet 
seif.    Exbausted  by  her  emotiops,  the 
sufferer  wept  on  the  bosom  of  her  belove**- 
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abreise,  whöf  scarcely  less  affected, 
assed  her  to  his  heart  in  silenca  The 
l&e  of  Fitzalice  trembled  on  her  lips ; 
e  longed,  y  et  dared  not  to  inquire  for  his 
alth,  his  happiness.  Her  brother,  how- 
er,  still  unsuspicious  of  the  truth,  in 
der  to  divert  her  mind,  and  satisfy  the 
ipatient  anxiety  of  his  affectionate  fa- 
ly,  gave  a  drcumstantial  aocount  of  all 
it  had  passed  sinoe  their  Separation;  and 
intimately  were  the  adventures  of  AI* 
onso  connected  with  his  own,  that  they 
med  a  principal  part  of  his  recitaL  He 
ated  every  particular  of  the  faattle  in 
lieh  his  friend  had  so  immortally  distin» 
dshed  himself ;  but  when  he  described 
e  imminent  danger  from  which  sir 
leodare,  that  courageous  yet  mysterious 
light,  most  providentially  rescued  him ; 
len  he  recounted  his  subsequent  captivi- 
,  and  the  hardships  and  difficulties  he  had 
idergone  before  again  restored  to  libertyy 
lerese  could  scarcely  conceal  the  vio- 
ice  of  her  agitation;  even  when  informed 
t  her  rival,  the  beauteous  Ceraphine* 
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had  assumed  his  name,  she  was  not  mo 
moved. 

Olivia,  wha  knew  every  secret  of  h 
sister^s  heart,  in  order  to  relieve  her  eu 
barrassment,  warmly  applauded  the  valoi 
of  sir  Theodore;  and  the  conversation,  t 
she  had  intended,  tumed  on  the  variou 
surmises  and  conjectures  to  which  hi 
mysterious  conduct  gave  rise-  This  ami 
able  girl  had  been  for  some  months  be 
trothed  to  a  neighbouring  chieftain,  whc 
laden  with  laureis,,  had  lately  retuma 
from  Scotland  to  claim  the  promise  of  he 
hand;  but  Olivia,  though  attached  witi 
all  the  warmth  of  her  ardent  nature  to  si 
Sigismund  Kent,  refused  to  quit  There» 
whom  her  loss  would  indeed  have  .ov« 
whelmed,  whilst  her  State  of  health  n 
mained  so  precarious ;  and  for  this*  disii 
terested  and  affectionate  line  of  condw 
she  soon  began  to  reap  the  reward 
merited. 

Contrary  to  the  expectations  of  h 
friends,  the  fair  Therese,  from  the  peri< 
of  her  brother's  arrival  at  Lauderbroo 
ville,  began  visibly  to  amend ;  and  in  som 
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wh&t  less  than  a  fortnight,  she  was  even 
80  much  recovered  as  to  be  able  to  walk 
across  the  apartment  with  the  assistance 
of  Ofivia's  arm. 

De  Verluchey  whose  timely  aid  had 
likewise  snatched  the  wounded  unknown 
from  destruction,  as  soon  as  he  was  well 
ehough  to  converse  with  safety,  paid  a  visit 
[  to  the  Chamber  of  the  invalid.  For  the 
frst  time  he  had  an  opportunity  of  be- 
holcüng  his  countenance,  which  bore  the 
most  perfeet  stamp  of  manly  beauty,  ren- 
fered  yet  more  interesting  by  the  shacfe 
«melancholy  dejection  with  which  k 
was  overspreäd.  His  acknowledgmente 
Were  delivered  with  inimitable  grace ;  and 
so  entirely  .was  the  warm  and  friendly 
hfcart  of  Ambroise  prejudiced  in  his  favour, 
'hat  he  feit  some  difficulty  in  rendering 
hi&  visit  as  short  as  consideration  for  the 
^eak  state  of  his  patient  demanded. 

Surely,"  thought  the  youthful  count» 
as    he  earnestly  gazed  on  his  features, 
Surely  I  have  before  somewhere  beheld 
*^*at  countenance."    Again  he  meditated, 
^Vtt  was  unable  to  satisfy  himself ;  and. 
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addressing  him,  he  inquired  tb  whbm 
had  been  fortunately  enabled  to  render- 
«ervke. 

AU  the  interest  de  Veriuchfc  feit  wir 
expressed  in  bis  intelligent  face,  and,  mth 
eonsiderable  impatience,  he  awaited  the 
reply .  The  unknown  fbr  a  moment  pau*- 
ed,  and»  after  some  hesitatkm,  exdaimed — 
u  Have  you,  my  lord,  ever  heard  c£  a&- 
unfortunate  foeing  whom  some  know  bf 
the  appellation  of  sir  Theodose  7* 

"  Have  I  heard  of  the  preserver 
Fitzalice  ?"  he  cried;  "of  the  conqueror^ 
of  sir  Matthew  Glendärvon  ?  of  tfie  mosfc^ 
valiant  of  knights  ?  Can  you  ask  if  thesö 
friend  of  lord  Fitzalice  is  ignorant  of  histf 
generous  and  gallant  conduct  ?" 

"  Ii*  me  you  behold  that  unhappjr- 
youth,"  said  sir  Theodore,  gratefiiUy  bow — 
ing  to  the  animated  eulogium  of  de  Ver — 
luche,  who  immediately  recollected  thafc 
he  had  indeed  seen  hinr  on  the  field  of" 
Falkirk,  and  at  the  tournament  king  Ed- 
ward had  held  in  Scotland. 

Ambroise  was  an  enthusiast,  and  it  was 
with  sensations  of  enthusiaatic  admiratian 
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that  he  at  this  moment  regarded  the  brave 
young  warrior,  who  had  saved  from  ine- 
vitable  death  one  whom  he  tooked  upon 
m  the  brightest  Ornament  of  the  human 
ipecies;  he  grasped  the  hand  of  sir  Theo- 
dore, and,  with  equal  ardour  and  sincerlty, 
vowed  everlasting  friendsbip.  His  com- 
panion  was  deeply  moved,  and  his  dark 
eyes  fiüed  with  tears,  and  hfe  voice  trem- 
T>led,  as  he  endeavoured  to  give  utterance 
3o  the  emotion«  of  gratitude  that  swelled 
youthful  bosom.  Ambroise,  however, 
Woidd  nöt  suffer  him  to  talk,  though  his% 
expressive  loöks  eloquently  bespoke  the 
^armth  with  which  he  shared  his  feelings; 

On  quitting  the  apartment  of  the  inva- 
^d,  hei  astened  to  acquaint  his  family  with 
*he  discovery  that  had  so  powerfully  en- 
gaged  his  interest,  and  exdted  his  sur- 
prise ;  and  the  relation  rendered  each  arix- 
ious  to  behold  the  preserver  of  a  being 

i   who  was  universally  loved  and  esteemed 

I  by  them. 

1     An  interest  long  foreign  to  tbe  heart  of 
r   Therese,  when  unconnected  with  the  ob* 
jeet  of^cx  unfortunate  attachment,  en* 
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gaged  her  to  ask  a  thousand  questions 
respecting  sir  Theodore,  to  many  of  wfcich 
de  Verluche  was  unable  to  reply.  Her 
impatience  to  behold  him  at  once  delighted 
and  astonished  Olivia,  who  tenderly  hailed 
it  as  a  proof  of  returning  mental  conva- 
lescence,  since  no  object,  however  dear, 
not  even  the  expectation  of  her  brothtfs 
return,  had  possessed  power  sufficient  to 
arouse  her  so  much  from  the  alamring' 
apathy  whieh  grief  and  dejection  produced 
in  her  exhausted  spirits. 

A  very  few  days  enabled  sir  Theodore^"" 
to  signify  to  de  Verluche  his  desire  of  re— — 
turning  his  acknowledgments  tö  the  counfc^ 
and  countess,  for  the  kind  attentions  hc^S 
had  received  under  their  hospitable  roof^^ 
and,  as  they  feit  equaüy  anxious  to  con — ■ 
gratulate  him  on  his  recovery,  Ambroise^ 
hastened  to  conduct  him  to  the  salooiw* 
where,  reclining  on  a  couch,  Therese  aw«it^-~ 
ed  his  entrance,  with  an  agitation  so  vio— — 
lent  that  it  even  astonished  herseif,  and  wa*^ 
very  apparent  to  the  anxiously-affectionatc^ 
Olivia,  Sir  Sigismund  Kent  formed  thc^ 
only  addition  to  their  family  party;  an<^ 
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ae  *who9  as  well  as  de  Verluche,  had  wit- 
nessed  the  valorous  exploits  of  sir  Theo- 
dore, was  scarcely  less  interested  in  his 
feie,  and  rejoiced  at  his  restoration  to 
kealth. 

w  And  you  too,  my  sweet  sister,"  he  ex- 
daimed,  "  are  resolved,  I  perceiye,  to  ren- 
tler me  happy,  even  sooner  than  I  dared 
to  hope;  your  pheek  already  begins  to 
resume  the  rose,  and  the  languor  whieh 
has  so  long  oppressed  your  spirits,  and  ren- 
dered  us  all  wretched,  daily  wears  away" 

Therese  blushed  deeply  at  the  consci- 
°U8ness  of  the-cause  that  had  produced  the 
**üsery  of  which  sir  Sigismund  complained, 
also  at  her  own  weafcness  in  encou- 
r&ging  a  hopeless  passion.  Her  beautiful 
syes  filled  with  tearsas,  taking  a  hand  of 
ßftch,  she  pressed  them  to  her  heart. 

"  Alas,  my  Olivia !"  she  exclaimed,  "  you 

bave  too  long  endured  my  "  folly,  she 

^ould  have  said;  but  her  sister  dreading 
even  to  sir  Sigismund  she  should  in* 
^vertently  divulge  the  real  cause  of  her  de- 
l^etion,  softty  placed  her  finger  on  her  Ups, 

"  Nay,  hear  me!"  Therese  continued,  as 
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she  playfully  kissed  and  withdrew  the 
white  hand  of  CÄivia,  "  I  cannot  suffer  yon 
to  disappoint  the  expectation  of  sir  Sigis- 
mund, who  observes  with  justice  the  asto. 
nishing  rapidity  of  my  recovery.  Yes,  my 
sister,  Heaven  wills  that  I  shatild  Eve ;  nor 
shall  those  dear  friends,  who  have  prayed 
for  my  restoration  to  all  that  renders  Kfe 
desirable,  find  me  ungrateftri.  I  will  again 
join  society — I  will  be  every  thirig  they 
wish ;  but  on  one  condition  only  do  I  mal» 
this  promise." 

"  Name  it !"  Olivia  eagerly  exclaimed. 
u  Oh  my  dear,  my  best  Therese !  i£  on 
the  condition  depends,  what — what  woulcL 
I  not  sacrifice  to  obtain  it !" 

Never  perhaps  had  Therese  appeared  sop» 
exquisitely  beautifül  as  at  this  moment^ 
the  mild  lustre  of  her  hazel  eye  seemeJfc 
tempered  to  angelic  softness,  as  it  swam  in 
the  tear  of  sincerest  love  and  tendemtS 
gratitude;  a  delicate  colour  suffused  heP 
fair  cheefc,  and  the  large  glossy  ringlettf 
of  her  golden  hair  rfchly  shaded  her  po— 
lished  neck  and  Shoulders,  which  a  loostf 
and   elegantly-negligent  robe  of  paltf 
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■lue  Silk  partially  and  modestiy  dfc- 
JLayed. 

"  Olivia,"  she  exclaimed,  "  yoü  promise 
lien  to  comply  with  my  entreaty  •?" 

c<  Did  I  ever  refuse  one  from  you  ?"  <slpf 
replied;  "  how  then  can  my  Therese.doubt 
that,  on  such  an  occasion,  I  should  http)*» 
öüy  acquiesce?" 

"It  is,"  said  Therese,  "that  you  «o 
longer  refuse  to  bestow  your  hand  where 
your  heart  has  long  been  given — let  me 
indeed  call  sir  Sigismund  my  brother;  and 
in  contemplating,  in  sharing  the  felicity  of 
*Wo  so  iuexpressibly  dear,  let  me  again 
become  ^  that  you  once  loved  to  behold 
*fce.  To  you,  dear  Kent,"  she  continued, 
•Weetly  smiling  on  him  through  her  tears, 
<c  I  commit  the  care  of  rendering  my  re- 
nnest more  eloquent;  but  do  you  both 
*£member,"  and  she  pressed  their  united 
bands  between  her  own,  "  that  on  the  sti- 
{»ulated  condition  alone  do  I  engage  to 
ftdfil  my  promise  " 

It  is  not  to  be  doubted  that  sir  Sigis- 
mund availed  himself  of  the  commission 
bis  fair  sister  had  entrusted  to  him;  and  A 


SO         THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALrICE« 


tipirited  argument,  supported  with  the  most, 
animated  vivacity  by  Olivia,  had  already 
turned  the  tears  of  Therese  to  laughtef, 
when  the  sound  of  footstep*  announced 
the  stranger  knightf s  approach. 

Still  pale  and  enfeebled  from  the  eflect 
x>f  his  severe  wounds,  sir  Theodore  e»- 
tered,  supported  by  de  Verhielte,  and 
'etery  eye  beheld  him  with  admiration  and 
Interest,  as  he  gracefully  addressed  the 
venerable  count  and  countess,  to  whom 
Ambroise  presented  him ;  büt  Therese^ 
when  her  brother  turned  towards  the  couch 
whereon  she  reclined,  trembled  so  violenüy 
that  her  words  were  scarcely  articulate  as 
she  attempted  tocongratulatethedeliverer"" 
of  Fitzalice.  How  then  was  her  agitatioM 
increased,  and  her  wonder  excited,  wheiw 
slipping  from  the  arm  of  de  Veriuche^ 
and  sinking  on  his  knees,  he  cried— — 
"  Gracious  God!  hast  thou  indeed  re— 
served  this  one  more  moment  of  happines0 
for  me !  oh  my — no,  not  mine !"  and 
wildly  grasped  her  hand ;  "  thou  art  los* 
to  me  for  ever !  thou  art  given  to  anotber  * 
yet  one — one  poor  smile  pity  will  not  r^— 
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to  gild  my  passage  to  the  grave — 
b9  oh  angelic  being!  smile  on  the 

deep,  agonized  sigh  concluded  the 
äice;  and  to  the  astonishment  and 
>r  of  all  present,  more  especially  of 
he  feil  insensible  on  the  floor,  and 
Trent  of  blood  at  die  same  instant 
mied  from  a  wound  in  his  arm,  which 
been  but  imperfectly  healed.  He  was 
ediately  conveyed  to  bed,  and  Am* 
\e9  who  trembled  fcr  the  iptellectt  ff 
lew  friend,  as  well  as  for  the  probable 
t  of  a  fresh  loss  of  blood,  could  not 
prevailed  on  to  quit  his  «de.  The 
nded  arm  was  dressed;  but  though 
Tieodore  again  spoke,  his  words  were 
icoherent,  his  moans  so  piteous,  and 
ooks  so  wild,  that  the  humane,  bene- 
at  heart  of  Ambroise  bled  for  his  in* 
d  anguish.  At  length  wearied  nature, 
Ae  any  longer  to  support  the  conflict, 
:  into  a  repose  so  profound,  that  but 
the  heavy  sighs  which  sometimes 
led  to  rend  his  breast,  it  would  have 
aredto  Ambroise  as  the  sleep  of  death. 
D  2 
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Fot  three  days  and  nights  he  contimied 
ifi  this  melanöholy  State,  during  which 
time  sir  Sigismund  Kent  and  de'Verhiche 
«alteftiätely  watched  by  bis  couch,  dreading 
lest  every  iigh  should  prove  his  last,  and 
fonmng  various  conjectures  as  to  the  cause 
jrf  his  extrabrdmary  seizure;  each  of  which 
^roved,  on  exaafination,  so  vague  and  un- 
(äatisfactory,  that  it  served  rather  to  increase 
Aheir  jjerjflexity  than  to  elucidatethe  mys- 
Aery.  On  the  fourth  morning,  iiowever, 
Titieir  .pötient  afipeared  m(xem\m9  wnA  after  ^ 

tuwüsturbed  sliimber  df  some  hours, 
jÖLmbitaise  bad  fheinexpressrble  happines» 
of  steeing  hira  öpen  his  eyes,  ahd  cast  them 
jan  himself,  whfa  «.  took  of  grateful  recog- 
«Btion. 

"  De  Vierfache  !"  he  softly  nmurmtnred. 
"  Thank  God,  thartk  God  *te  kricrw» 
«ae!n  criöd  Ambroise,  wbose  eye  was 
inöiBtened^with  fthe  genuine  drqp  of  rpttre 
-    Jbtitaanity  'txid  h^vötent  tfeeting;  'M  <oih 
*  tny  firiöiid^  toe  kdded,  tbisf^rromeHt  repays 
me  fbr  taü  th£  aaforiefey I  have  eridoröd  xm 
your  «oountr 

Your;cares  *hd  hmdöess  /  never  <ean 
repay,"  replied  sir  Theodore.  "Alas! 
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would  they  had  been  lavished  on  one.v 
whose  life  was  better  worth  preservingT 
for  me,  despair  and  wretchedness  are  all 
the  portion  I  can  now  expect.    You,  de . 
L   Verluche,  perhaps  have  never  loved  in 
I    vain;  if  not,,  oh,  how  little  can  you  picture 
I  t  toyourself  my  present  agonies!" 
I      The  unhappy  youth  paused,  and  tear$< 
f    of  bitter  anguish  coursed  each  other  down* 
f    &s  pallid  cheek.    Ambroise  beheld  them 
with  amelancholy  pleasure,  for  he  doubtedl 
tot  they  would  afford  some  relief  to  the 
ßorcharged  bosom  of  his  friend,  whose 
fcöart-rending  grief  most  powerfully  affect- 
Inm ;  he  however  entreated  him  not  to 
«Weil  on  painful  recollections,  but  to  en- 
<tea.vour  rather  to  obtain  that  repose  his 
»ind  and  body  still  so  greatly  needed. 

I  will  obey  you,"  sir  Theodore  re* 
pHed;  "  but,  de  Verluche,  first  inform  me 
&  XBy  senses  have  deceived  me,  or  whether 
^  have  indeed,  beneath  this  roof,  beheld 

wife  of  Fitzalice  ?"  • 
-  He  gasped  with  dreadful  and  alarming 
^otolion  ;  and  Ambroise,  bdieving  his. 
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senses  again  about  to  wander,  eageily 
assured  him  of  his  mistake. 

"  Then  I  did  but  dream  it,"  he 
sumed ;  "  oh,  it  was  bliss  too  exquisite  to 
be  really  mine !  Yet  so  fondly  did  I  love^ 
so  madly  do  I  still  adore  her,  that  one  soft» 
pitying  glance  from  her  mild  azure  eye 
would  atone  for  all  the  mighty  anguish  I 
baveborne!" 

His  feelings  again  were  subdued,  and 
he  wept  with  violence,  whilst  de  Verluche^ 
dreading  the  renewal  öf  a  conversation 
which  produced  such  fearful  agitatkm  in 
his  debilitated  frame,  in  order  to  prevent 
it,  silently  stole  from  the  Chamber,  and 
perceiving  sir  Sigismund  Kent  with  his 
father  on  the  terrace,  he  hastened  thitber, 
in  order  to  acquaint  them  with  the  favour- 
able  change  that  had  taken  place  in  the 
oondition  of  his  interesting  friend. 

A  clue  seemed  now  *given  to  the  con- 
duct  of  sir  .Theodore,  which,  whilst  it  in 
some  measure  accounted  for its  singularity, 
consid^rably  heightened  the  commiseration 
ihey  had  before  feit  for  him.  Ambroise 
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tremembered  that  it  was  in  asserting  the 
«uperiority  of  the  charms  of  lady  Fitza- 
lice, that  brave  youth  had  vanquished  the 
hitherto-invindble  Glendaryon;  he  also 
Tecollected  having  frequently  heard  Al- 
phonso  remark  the  strong  resemblance 
*which  existed  between  Therese  and  his 
lovely  bride.    That  sir  Theodore  had  too 
fataüy  feit  the  influenae  of  her  beauty,  his 
own  exclamations  clearly  evinced ;  and  to 
the  sudden  and  unexpected  sight  of  his 
«ister,  whom,  as  he  imagined,  the  unhappy 
Jouth  had  mistaken  for  Ceraphine,  de  Ver- 
gehe justly  attributed  his  fiiend's  disorder. 

Youth,  however,  and  a  naturally-excel- , 
fcnt  Constitution,  once  more  rendered  him 
^onvalescent ;  and  the  young  count  took 
opportunity,  when  he  led  to  the  sub- 
Ject,  of  explaining  the  error  into  which  he 
^ad  fallen«  Sir  Theodore  at  first  looked 
^credulous,  ooneeiving  it  impossible  that 
"fcnother  female  could  bear  so  striking  a  re- 
^mblance  to  the  object  of  his  adoration 
*s  to  deeeive  a  lover's  eye;  but  when  the 
*fcpeated  assurances  of  de  Verluche  at  length 
<^yinced  him  of  the  fact,  doubt  was  chang- 1 
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ed  intö  anxious  impatience  to  behold  her 
again.    One  morning,  therefore,  without 
communifcating  his  intehtion  to  his  fnends, 
\Vho  would,  he^knew,  object  tohis  quitting 
his  Chamber  so  soon,  he  threw  on  his  clothes 
and'  deseended  to  the  saloon,  with  the  hope 
öf  findirtg  Therese  there,  and  the  dfesire  of 
apologfeirig  for  his  stränge  behaviour,  which 
häd,  as  he  feared;  caused  her  much  alknh 
and  apprehension.  Thöapartmenthefbund 
unocctipied ;  but  his  agitation  was  so  vio- 
tent*  as  the  couch  whereon  she  had  re- 
pösed  met  his  eye,  that  he  threw  himself 
into  a  chair,  ^almost  again  deprived  of 
sense  and  motton,  änd  perfectly  unableto 
return  to  his  Chamber.    A  thousand  dear 
and  tender  recofitections  rushed  upon  me- 
rnöry,  arid'  subdued  a  soul  already  weak- 
dtfed  by  sutfering  and'siekness ;  and  cover- 
itig  his  fkefe  with  Iiis  handkerchief,  sir 
Theodore  indülgect  his  feelings  withottt 
interraption. 

A  light  Step,  äs  it  entered  the  room,  at 
leflgth  disturbed  bis  mournful  reverie,  an J 
the  soft,  melodious  voice  of  Therese,  atf- 
dressing  him  in  tones  of  melting  sweet- 
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Hess,  gave  a  new  turn  to  bis  ideas ;  he  arose 
Äoja  his  seat,  and  with  the  most  winning 
and  graoeful  eloquence>  rendered  yet  more 
impressive  by  the  perturbation  he  evi- 
denüy  underwent,  besought  her  to  pardon 
Ins  late  wild  and  extravagant  behaviour. 

*'  I  will  not  conceal  from  you,  lady,"  he 
«xclaimed, "  the  real  cause  of  my  eraotions, 
I  feel  every  apology  and  expknation 
due  that  may  tend  to  extenuate  the  fault 
I  have  eommitted.    In  you  I,  at  that  mo- 
öient  of  frenzied  anguish,  believed  I  beheld 
*  being  whom  in  secrecy  and  silence  my 
«oul  has  long  adored.    Gracious  Heaven, 
*aa  k  be  possible  I  am  speakmg  to  an- 
*>ther !— that  look,  that  voice,  that  every 
^fcotio»,  even  now  almost  teach  me  to 
^ö*ibt  the  evidence  of  my  senses  !" 

Sir  Theodore  pätosed — Wik  eyes  met  those 
Therese,  who  immediately  withdrew 
^tem,  swimming  in  drops  of  s^anpathy  and 
iHty.    A  bright  but  transient  blush  su£ 
***«ed  her  fair  cheek,  as  fbr  an  instant  she 
*^H)ttght  on  the  similarity  of  their  fetes ; 
^lien  making  an  effort  to  recover  herseif, 
entreated  hau  to  believe,  that  ao  far 
D3 


she  said,  she  at  Ihe  moment  attribut 
a  temporary  delirium,  butthat  her  bi 
had  afterwards  assuied  her  thewhole 
arose  irom  his  miHtaking  her  ihr 
other  lady. 

"  And  no  less  do  y  ou  resemble  1 
gentleness,  in  goodness,  in  all  that  cai 
der  woman  lovely,  than  in  persoi 
manner"  he  criedi  "  but  perbaps,  an 
lady  Therese,  you  have  seen  the  beau 
Ceraphine  of  Fitzalice — if so,  all  panc 
is  superfluoös ;  if  «ot,how  kiadequate 
any  description  or  eulogium  be,  totx 
to  you  a  just  idea  of  her  perfection§! 

"  I  have  never  seen  lady  Fit« 
Therese  replied;  "  but  the  barem,  her 
is  mv  brother's  most  intimate  fiiend- 
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Töndered  at  her  ovm  self-command,  or 
tatiher  at  the  small  degree  of  perturbatio!! 
$hey  excited.   A  few  weeks  since  her 
.  trembling  voice  would  have  refused  to  ar- 
ficulate  bis  name ;  but  at  the  present  mo- 
ment  she  seemed  to  experience  towards 
;    Jltzalice  the  affectionate  esteem  of  a  «ister« 
|    Tather  than  the  torturing  agonies  of  hope- 
i   less  love,  which  long  had  rendered  üfe  a 
burthen- 

The  entrance  of  Olivia,  Ambroise,  and 
the  venerable  countess,  soon  afterwards 
«nded  their  conversation,  when  sir  Theo- 
dore renewed  his  apologies  with  all  the 
*uecess  he  could  desire;  and  finding  him- 
«elf  far  more  at  ease  in  the  society  of  this 
amiable  family  than  in  the  solitude  of  hi$ 
;  «hamber,  he  entreated  permission  to  join 
their  Bttle  party;  and  even  de  Verluche^ 
perceiving  him  not  likely  to  «uffer  from 
Ihe  exertion,  did  not  object  to  the  propo- 
sal  A  «ecret,  nndefinable  impiüse  drew 
air  Theodore  to  the  side  of  Therese — in  her 
1  presence  he  fanded  himself  with  Cera- 
f  jphine ;  her  voice,  more  exqnisitety  sweet 
;>  dud  hannonious  than  any  he  had  heard 
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sfnee  hers  ffrst  captivated  his  youtMif 
Soul,  bröught  tears  of  tender  recollectioa 
iflto  fris*  ffne  eyes,  as  witfr  unequallecf  grace 
and  feelirig  she  Sang  a  plantive  melody, 
whiefr  Ambroise  rfeqüested  her  to  aecom- 
{>any  ^ith  her  lute.   Twiee  had  she  re- 
fyeäted  the  äir,  and  sir  Theodore  scarcely 
äariüg  to  ?espire,fest  ä  öote  sfiould  escape 
his"  &fcr;'  Stift  säf  sffent;  for  whilst  sir  SigiSr 
mund  Kent  and  Ambroise  expressed  theif 
ädiftfrätion  of  the  beauteous  musician's 
Performance,  he  feit  tftat  tb  trust  his  voice 
io  spfeech  wöuld  but  beträy  what  he  deem- 
ed  an  ünmanly  weakness.    Therese,  how- 
ever^yrho  read  the  inmost  sensations  of  his 
Re^rt  in  the  ingenuous  änd  expressive  li- 
neamepf s  öf  his  cöuntenänee,  considered 
thetn  in  a  very  diflerent  light — she  syiwpa- 
thizeef  in  the  fuxurious  sadnesa  of  hijs  sen- 
sations ;  änd  tfesirous  to  relieve  his  embar- 
rassmint,  entered  on  a  subject  öf  discoiftse 
fafoeh  entfrely  sueeeeded  hl  witbdra,wing 
otiservation'  from  him,  and  almpst  imme- 
ctiately  introducecT  a  general  and  aihimafeA 
cöhversätiön. 
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CHAPTElt  TU. 

Whoe'er  ami  Jst  the  sons 

üf  reason,  valbur,  liberty,  and  virtue, 

Displays  distinguisbed  merit,  is  a  noble 

Of  Nature'i»  owu  creatiiig,  TuoMSoy« 

Domestic  cömfort  and  happiness  began 
mce  more  to  smile  on  tjie  family  of  de 
Verluche,  äs  Therese  gradually  recovered 
der  strength  and  spirits,  and  Olivia  no 
tonger  refused  to  give  her  hand  to  sir 
Sigismund  Kent  The  newly-married 
pair,  however,  at  the  eajnest  solicitations 
:>f  their  parents,  still  remained  at  Lauder- 
brookville,  and  had  promised  not  to  quit 
it  until  the  following  autumn,  when  the 
whQle  party  were  to  adjourn  to  London, 
in  order  to  be  present  at  king  Edward's 
marriage  with  Margaret  of  France.  Two 
montlis  it  yet  wanted  of  this  period,  and 
sir  Theodore  gladly  complied  with  the 
öoünt's  request,  that  he  wou}d  remain  their 
guest  until  it  arrived.  He  was  becoine  a 
general  favourite  with  the  family,  and  Am- 
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broise  thought  he  could  discern  a  mutually- 
growing  inclination  for  each  other  in  Ms 
young  friend  and  his  beloved  Therese, 
which  inspired  him  with  a  degree  of  plea- 
sure  not  altogether  unmixed  with  anxiety. 
That  sir  Theodore  was  a  knight  of  invin- 
cible  prowess  and  undairated  valour,  he 
had  received  the  most  satisfactory  proofs; 
hut  with  every  particular  relative  to  his 
fortune  and  family  he  was  utterly  unac- 
quainted,  as  no  hint  had  he  ever  given, 
siiice  his  residence  at  Lauderbrookville, 
that  might  lead  even  to  the  discovery  of 
bis  surname,    The  count,  hitf  fether,  was 
proud — -he  paiticularly  valued  himself  on 
his  ancestry ;  and  though  amiable  and  in- 
dulgent  in  other  respects,  Ambroise  feit 
assured  he  would  never  consent  to  his  sis- 
ter's  forming  an  alüance  which  he  ima- 
gined  wonld  degrade  her  family.  Not 
very  dissimilar  to  these  were  the  reflections 
Therese  sometimes  indulged;  forhowever 
«he  might  strive  to  conceal  from  herseif 
the  truth,  certain  it  was  the  once-cherished 
image  of  Fitzalice  gradually  faded  from 
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keür  lieart,  and  that  sir  Theodore  made  a 
rapid  progress  in  her  affections. 

"  And  can  I  really  be  so  weak,"  she 
Eme  day  mentally  exclaimed,  after  a  strict 
examination  of  her  sentiments — "  am  I  in- 
deed  such  a  contemptible  oreature,  as  twice 
to  bestew  my  imsolicited  love,  on  beings 
too  whose  hearts  are  otherwise  engaged. 
Oh !  I  must — I  de  accuse  mysetf  with  too 
mach  precipitation!"  and  she  blushed  with 
vexation  and  ingenuous  shame. 

The  extreme  «diffidence  of  Therese  had, 
bowever,  in  this  respect,  entirely  deceived 
her;  for  sir  Theodore  appeared  but  to  exist 
in  her  presence;  he  suspended  hisbreath 
toben  she  spoke,  his  ear  dwelt  with  ecstasy 
do  her  every  -accent,  and  his  eye,  with 
ilttdous  and  delighted  interest,  followed 
ler  every  action,  her  slightest  movement 
sTor  did  the  transcendent  loveliness  of 
Pherese  alone  effect  this  conquest  over  his 
teart,  for  she  possessed  yet  more  endear- 
ag  and  lasting  attractions;  her  sweetness 
if  temper,  her  engaging  manners,  her  ele- 
gfent  accomplishments  and  mild  domestie 
rirtaes,  aHcontributed  to  render  hkn  exen 
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more  devötedty  attached  to  her  t&an  he 
had  before  been  to  Ceraphine ;  bis  passion 
for  her  was  equally  founded  on  esteem,  it 
sprang  from  a  similar  admiration  of  hei 
character,  and  possessed  the  materiat  aüc 
knportant  advantage  of  experiencing  a  ix 
less  ardent  return.  Tbe  thougfct  of  pari 
ing  from  Therese  wa9  not  to  be  endüred 
tbe  very  idea  was  pamfö)  to  his  fceling 
in  the  bighest  degree;  aadr  he  consequentkj 
resolved  to  aeqwaint  her  with  hk  senti 
ments,  to  explain  every  peeuliarity  of  hii 
Situation,  and  at  onee  to  solieit  heir  hanc 
of  the  count,  and  a  reciprocity  of  tendfer 
ness  from  bersel£  An  aecident,  as  unfore 
seen  as  it  was  alarming,  soon  after  he  hac 
fcrmed  this  determination,  afforded 
Theodore  an  opportunity  of  dkpteyitog  tto 
strength  of  his  attachment  for  Therese 
who  from  that  möment  feit  the  warm  tfl 
of  gratitude  added  to  those  of  love  an* 
admiration,  which  had  before  insensib^ 
endeared  him  to  her  suseeptible  and  gentf 
heart. 

It  was  one  evening  near  the  dose  o 
July,  that  sir  Sigismund  aa$<$  tody  Stent 
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together  with  de  Verluche,  Therese,  and 
sir  Theodore,  formed  an  equestrian  party 
to-  visit  tlie  ruins  of  a  monastery  whieli, 
during  the  term  of  general  and  regal  ifi- 
dignation  against  many  holy  hypocrites, 
a»d  disgraces  to  the  profession  they  lived 
but  to  profane,  had  been  partly  destroy- 
«d;  though  it  still  exhibited  a  grand  and 
pictüresque  appearance;  the  atmosphere 
"Was-  heavy,  and  the  count  in  the  morning 
Isact  predicted  a  thunder-storm,  but  The- 
rese, for  the  first  time  since  her  illness,  ex- 
pressed a  wi6h  to  ride,  and  the  weather 
was  fbrgotten  in  the  delight  her  adoring 
parents  feit  that  her  strength  and  spirits 
"^re  so  greatly  re-established.  Already 
had  they  reached  the  precincts  of  the  mo- 
nastery, heedless  of  the  increasing  darkness 
and  enormous  elouds  which  surrounded 
them,  red  with  the  sulphur  they  every 
Moment  threatened  to  explode, 

"How  exquisitely  beautifiil,  yet  how 
a<vefully  sublime  is  this  prospeet  !"  Therese 
eXclaimed,  as  with  delight  she  surveyed 
varied  charms  the  spot  presented,  and 
P°inted  first  to  the  ruinous  pile,  the  rocfcy 
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precipice,  near  which  it  stood,  and  next  to 
the  smiling  vale  beyond ;  "  surely,  Olivia, 
^Nature's  pencil  never  sketched  a  scene 
more  perfect  !" 

Lady  Kent  was  prevented  from  uttering 
the  reply  which  hovered  on  her  Up,  as  Ti 
vivid  flash  of  lightning,  succeeded  by  im- 
mediate  thunder  and  a  heavy  fall  of  rain, 
suggested  to  the  whole  party  the  peril  of 
their  Situation,  and  thenecessity  of  seeking 
«heiter  within  the  walls  of  the  monasteiy. 
Already  had  de  Verluche  lifted  Olivia  firom 
her  seat,  and  sir  Theodore  was  dismount- 
ing  to  assist  Therese,  wheh  another  flash, 
more  keen,  caused  her  to  utter  a  scream  of 
terror ;  her  horse,  already  alarmed  and 
jrestive,  at  tliis  instant  darted  forwards,  and 
with  astonishing  swiftness  made  toward 
the  precipice.    Sir  Theodore  beheld,  in  a 
State  nearly  approaching  to  frenzy,  the  di- 
rection  the  terrified  animal  had  taken ;  in 
vain  he  entreated  Therese  to  tum  his  head, 
she  possessed  scarcely  sufficient  animation 
to  retain  her  seat,  and  was  utterly  incapa- 
We  of  attending  to  his  earnestly-reiterated 
prayer. 
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Therese,  my  Therese !  hear  me  for 
Ys  sake !  hear  me,  or  you  are  lost !"  he 
>ated,  in  the  wildest  accents  of  despair, 
e  saw  her  within  a  few  paces  of  the 
ik  of  destruction;  "  oh,  I  will  not !  I 

not  survive  thee !" — These  last  words 
fainting  Therese  distinguished  clearly; 
endeavoured  to  obey  him,  but  sense 
ded,  and  she  feil  entangkd  in  the  stir- 
i  from  her  courser's  back.  Another 
nent,  and  all  human  efforts  to  save  her 
dd  have  proved  unavailing;  but  by  the 
xafiil  Intervention  of  Providence,  sir 
jodore  at  this  instant  reached  the  spot, 

with  the  velocity  of  lightning  darted 
rn  upon  a  small  point  of  rock,  which 
nbled  under  his  weight,  and  which  in 
arful  manner  overhung  the  precipice 
eath.  His  Situation  was  awfully  tre- 
idous— hiß  own  safety,  his  own  exist- 
?,  at  this  agonizing  period,  were  how- 
•  unthought  o£  for  the  far  more  pre- 
8  life  of  Therese  was  at  stake.  With 
ations  that  defy  the  power  of  descrip- 
,he  beheld  the  maddened  animal  prepar- 
to  spring;  he bent  forward,  he  extended 
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Iiis  arms,  and  caught  her  to  his  wildfyv 
palpitating  breast  at  the  very  moment 
that  her  horse  plunged  into  the  horrible-" 
abyss  b^low.    With  a  degree  of  transport* 
almost  amounting  to  agony,  sir  Theodora- 
clasped  again  and  again  his  rescued  trea*r 
sure  to  his  heart,  as*  he  bounded  from  his, 
dangerous  position,  and  with  difficulty 
climbing  up  the  steep  and  slippery  ascent, 
bore  her  to-  a  distance  from  the  scene  <& 
terror. 

"  My  own,  my  Therese !  thou  art  safe!* 
he  passionately  exclaimed ;  u  my  vow 
absolved  !,  Yes,  thou— thou,  gentle  angel, 
art  alone  the  object  of  my  adoration! 
Never  did  I  love  tili  now,  for  the  löss  of 
Ceraphine  did  not  break  my  heart;  but 
thine,  oh  Therese !  I  would  not  have  sur- 
vived  it." 

Therese  at  this  moment  unclosed  her 
eyes,  and  raised  her  fair  face,  covered  with 
burning  blushes,  from  the  bosom  of  her 
preserver*  She  had  heard  his  concluding 
wordsj  uttered  in  accents  of  melting  ani 
enthusiastic  fondness,  and  in  a  voioe  almost 
inarticulate  from  confusion,  agitation,  and- 
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ßleasure,  eiwleavoured  to  express  her  gra- 
titude  for  his  noble  conduct;  and  her  beau- 
ftftd  eyes  glanced  on  him  an  involuntary 
bokof  thrHKng  tenderness,  as  she  thanked 
htm  for-the  life  his  presence  of  mind  and 
mtrepidity  had  rescued  from  almost-ine- 
rifc&ble  destruction. 

"  Say  not  intrepidity,,,  sir  Theodore 
eagerlyrepBed ;  "  oh  Therese !  it  was  lave, 
Jeep-*ooted  love ;  believe  ine,  most  dear, 
Kiost  adtired  of  wcmen,  I  could'not  have 
mflered  thee  to  perish  alone — I  must  have 
aved  or  have  expired  with  thee  !" 

This  unequivocal  declaration,  the  first 
shat  had  ever  passed  the  iips  of  sir  Theo- 
lore, -filled  the  fond  Iheart  of  Therese  with 
*  new  and  exquisite  delight;  it  was  the 
^Hssful  conscicRisness  of  enjoying  the  ar- 
*e»t  love  of  Hhe  being  most  dear  to  her  in 
G^jtatence,<fend  «he  denied  not  to  her  deli- 
*0rer  the  eagerlyrsought  confession,  that 
her  affections  were  deeply  interested  in  his 
fevour.  The  stonn,  though1  violent,  was 
**ot  of  long  duration,  and  the  thunder,  less 
^ond.at  every  peal,  gradually  died  away  ift 
ÄtttaBce;  büt  Therese  was  too  much  agi- 
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tated  and  alärmed  at  her  almost-miracir- 
lous  escaperto  again  run  the  remotesf  risk 
of  incurring  similar  danger;  they  there- 
fore  proceeded,  as  fast  as  her  trembling 
frame  would  permit,  towards  the  monas- 
tery,  impatient  to  relieve  the  terrors  of 
those  whom  they  had  left  there.  They 
were  however  almost  immediately  met  by 
the  count,  sir  Sigismund,  and  Ambroise, 
whose  delight,  on  beholding  their  darling 
in  safety,  could  alone  be  equalled  by  the 
gratitifde  they  feit,  andessayedto  express* 
towards  her  gaüantlover. 

Therese,  folded  alternately  to  the  hearfcr 
of  her  father  and  brother,  was  for  some 
moments  too  much  affected  by  their  ten- 
derness  to  speak;  but  she  made  a  success- 
ful  effort  to  regain  some  degree  of  com- 
posure,  and  related  the  whole  of  sir  Theo- 
dore's  generous  conduct,  so  as  to  tum  the 
attention  of  all  lipon  himself.  Her  beau- 
teous  eye»  beamed  the  softest,  yet  most 
animated  love ;  her  voice,  always  duket, 
was  mellowed  to  angelic  sweetness,  as  it 
dwelt  on  the  weighty  service  he  had  ren- 
dered  her  at  the  perilous  risk  of  his  omt 
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fe ;  and  for  the  first  time  her  fatber  be- 
eld  how  dear,  nor  could  he  deny  how 
eservedly  dear,  he  was  to  her  grateful 
eart  Ambroise  read  his  thoughts,  and 
ratchedhiscountenance,  with  the  anxious 
agerness  of  one  whose  very  existence  de- 
ended  on  the  event ;  but  the  count's  inter- 
lal  feelings  warred  against  each  other;  on 
he  one  hand,  paternal  tenderness,  the  elo- 
juent  pleading  of  his  daughter's  eyes,  and 
Üe  desire  to  reward  her  brave  preserver, 
imost  turned  the  scale  in  favour  of  the 
>vers;  but  again  pride  conquered,  as  he 
Stnembered  the  veil  of  mystery  in  which 
r  Theodore  seemed  enveloped  ;  and  con- 
uding  that  his  birth  and  fortune  must  be 
>Hsequently  of  an  inferior  degree,  he 
*we  to  silence  the  voice  of  nature,  and 
>  check  the  impulse  of  his  generous  and 
ieKng  heart.  Sir  Theodore  had  a  vague 
lea  of  what  was  passing  in  the  agitated 
ftrent's  breast,  but  he  appeared  not  to 
otice  his  emotion,  as  he  thanked  him  for 
*e  important  Obligation  he  had  conferred 
his  Therese,  and  no  less  on  himself, 
he  generous  knight  compassionated  his 
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embarrassment,  and  in  order  to  reliev* 
gallopedoff,  with  the  Intention,  as  be  8 
of  assuriqg  lady  Kent,  who  still  remai 
at  the  monastery,  of  the  safety  of  Thei 

The  presence  of  Iiis  daughter  prevei 
the  eount  firom  entering  upon  any  im 
diäte  discussion  of  the  subject  uppern 
in  all  their  thoughts ;  but  as  soon  as  t 
Jiad  arrived  at  the  Castle,  and  Therese 
received  the  fond  etnbraces  and  tea 
,gratülations  of  the  countess,  she  ret 
with  her  sister,  and  acquainted  her  * 
-all  that  had  passed. 

Olivia  was  not  astonished,  not  griej 
nor  was  she  very  much  rejoiced  at  leafr 
from  her  own  lips  what  she,  as  well  as  J 
broise,  had  long  suspected;  for  she  kl 
tli^t  her  father  had  ambitious  views  for 
children,  and  dreaded  lest  he  should  re9 
tp  sanction  their  loves  by  his  approbal 
and  consent.  These  fears,  however, 
affectionate  Olivia  carefully  concealedfi 
her  tenderly-beloved  sister ;  whilst  the  i 
guine  and  enthusiastic  Therese,  in  her 
miration  of  sir  Theodore's  manly  virl 
and  nobility  of  mind,  wholly  forgot 
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iiivariable  silencehe  had  hitherto  preserved 
^vith  respeet  to  bis  Situation  in  life  and 
family  connexions.  Her  lover,  in  the  mean 
tdme,  who  reached  home  the  last  of  the 
p&rty,  had,  during  his  ride,  formed  the  de- 
Gemination  of  immediately  declaring  to 
lierparents  the  ardent  passion  with  which 
tle  lovely  being  he  had  rescued  inspired 
Iiis  breast,  and  of  entering  into  various 
explanations  which  would  consequently 
fcecome  necessary.    His  mind  at  this  agi- 
tating  moment  was  wrought  up  to  a  pitch 
«rf  anxiety  which  could  not  brook  suspense; 
lie  was  assured  of  the  interest  he  had  made 
'fbr  himself  in  the  heart  of  the  adored  The- 
rese, and  feit  confident  that  her  father  and 
Iwother  were  not  wholly  blind  to  their 
mutual  attachment.    Such  were  the  ideas 
that  engrossed  the  mind  of  the  youthful 
lover  as  he  dismounted  from  his  steed,  and 
sought  the  saloon,  where,  as  he  had  ex- 
pected,  he  found  the  count  and  countess, 
^ith  sir  Sigismund  Kent  and  Ambroise, 
assembled.    On  his  entrance  a  profound 
and  embarrassing  silence  for  some  moments 
ensued,  but  it  was  interrupted  by  sir  Theo« • 

VOL.  V*  E 
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dore,  who  in  accents  that  betrayed  his  in- 
ternal emotions,  y  et  with  respectfiil  dignity, 
addressed  the  count» 

"  My  lord*"  he  exclaimed,  "  after  the 
unparalleled  kindness  änd  hospitality  L 
haye  received  beneath  your  roof,  ill  would. 
it  become  me  to  repay  you  with  ingratU 
tude  and  want  of  confidence;  I  was  found 
a  stranger  and  expiring,  yet  you  took  me 
in,  you  watched  over  me,  you  restored^me 
to  existence,  you  asfced.oC  me  no  que* 
tions  ;  but  unknown,  friendless,  and  desti- 
tute  as  I  appear,  you  have  invariaWy 
treated  me  with  the  affectionate  unreserv- 
edness  of  a  parent.    Oh  my  lord!  oh  my 
friend !"  and  he  grasped  the  hand  öf  Am- 
broise,  "  this  delicacy,  this  exaltedgdod-  " 
ness,  I  never,  never  can.forget !" 

Sir  Theodore  paused,  his  agitation  bfr 
came  violent,  his  vöioe  trembled.  Am- 
broise  listened  with  breathless  eagernese, 
apd  the  count,  much  moved,silehtly  bowed* 
whiist  the  anxious  expressiori  of  his  fifie 
countenance  eloquently  betokened  the  im- 
patience  with  whieh  hefctwaited  the  sequel 
of  this  to  hilft  most  deeply  interesting 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  75 

<ta&dhtion.  At  length  he  made  a  strorig  e£ 
fort  tosubdue  his  feeliftgs,  and  proceeded—- < 
*  I  am  not,  my  lord,  what  I  at  thisr  iriö- 
^ent  seem,  nor  what  my  mysterious  con- 
duct  hm  hitherto  given  you  reason  to 
^ppose-^-my  birth  is  noble,  my  paternal 
iölieritänce  large,  bat  an  ungovernable 
.  passion  for  one  whose  hand  and  affections 
'Vrere,  unknown  to  me,  engaged,  induced 
öle  to  renounce  my  name,  forsake  my 
home,  and  bury  myself  in  obscurity.  In 
assuming  the  borrowed  title  of  sir  Theo- 
dore I  uttered  a  rash  but  inviolable  oath, 
*tever  to  disclose  my  real  condition,  never 
*o  retum  to  my  fkmily,  nor  even  to  ac- 
<TUaint  them  with  my  continued  existence, 
****til  the  image  of  Ceraphine,  and  the  love 
^  lx>re  her,  were  banished  from  my  breast, 
vow  was  rash,  most  rash,  and  often, 
my  deserted  parents'  sakes,  have  I  re- 
t>*entedit;  but/thank  God!  the  hour  is  at 
^^^ngth  arrived,  when,  without  incurring 
*-^ne  guilt  of  violating  this  sacred  engage- 
*^>ent,  I  may  again  restore  tranquillity  and 
^•>«ace  to.their  sorrowing  hearts.  My  lord, 
adore  your  angelic  child !  never  tili  this 
E  2 


76  ,      THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

day  did  I  myself  know  the  füll  extent  of 
xay  affection  for  her.    Frenzied  anguish, 
the  most  acute,  possessed  my  soul  as  I  be- 
held  her  appalling  Situation;  and  had  the 
gentle  Therese  been  precipitated  down  that: 
dreadful  descent,  I  feit,  I  still  feel  I  must: 
have  shared  her  fate,  and  have  followed  her^ 
even  though  it  were  to  certain  destru&- 
tion ;  but  by  the  interposition  of  Provi-  , 
dence  she  was  saved,  and  in  the  mad  trau-  j 
sports  of  my  joy  I  declared  the  secret  of  my  I 
heart,  I  even  dared  solicit  a  return  of  love.  1 
For  this  precipitancy,  my  lord,  I  trust  I 
shall  obtain  your  pardon ;  and,  oh !  do  not 
refuse  to  recompense  me  for  the  sorrows 
that  have  embittered  many  of  my  days, 
by  withholding  your  consent  to  my  union 
with  your  inestimable  daüghter !" 

The  count  no  longer  hesitated,  for  an 
air  of  ingenuous  frankness,  which  falsehood  — 
was,  he  knew,  incapable  of  assuming,  spote=^^ 
forcibly  to  the  feelings,  and  convinced  him^- 
that  all  he  had  advanced  was  strictly  true — 
A  heavy  load  was  removed  from  his  nün<^» 
as  he  listened  to  the  ctear  account  th^^ 
youthful  lover  gave  of  his  little  history  ~ 
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srhen  he  heard  too  his  real  name,  and  dis- 
overed  him  to  be  the  only  child  of  a 
lobleman  with  whom,  in  his  youthful 
lays,  hehad  been  intimätely  acquainted — 
•  My  brave  young  friend  !"  he  cried, 
pressing  his  hand  with  sincere  and  affec- 
tbnate  warmth,  "  had  you  irideed  beeh 
destitute  of  wealth  and  name,  I  ought  to 
have  gloried  in  calling  you  my  son ;  per- 
haps  I  ought,  at  the  very  moment  of  dis- 
covering  your  mutual  attachment,  to  have 
given  you  the  treasure  you  preserved  to 
as,  without  making  farther  inquiries  into 
>articulars  I  saw  you  anxious  fo  cönceal ; 
*ut  I  am  proud,  and  I  do  not  deny  that 
3y  soul  revolted  from  the  idea  of  givfrig 
*y  Therese  to  one  who  found  it  necessary 
>  eloak  himself  in  mystery.  Your  satis- 
*^tory  explanation  has  however  banished 
ljr  every  doubt,  and  beüeve  me;  I  kriöw 
öt  the  man  to  whom  I  would,  with  equäl 
^fidence  and  joy,  resign  this  cherished 
**Üng's  future  fate." 

"Words  are  very  madequate  to  convey 
t*y  idea  of  the  transported  lover's  rap- 
■^Ures,  as  he  listened  to  this  confirmation 
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of  his  bappiness.  Ambroise  embraced  hk 
fotyre  brother,  and,  as  well  as  sir  Sigis- 
mund, offered  a  thousand  congratulations 
to  him,  as  ardent  as  they  were  sincere; 
affcer  which  he  eagerly  sought  his  lovely 
mistress,  in  order  to  share  with  her  his 
exult^t^on  and  felicity. 

CHAPTER  IV, 

Presentunent  u  the  superstition  of  tender  hearta. 

Madame  de  Gekljjs. 

The  happinesa  of  Fitzalice  and  his  Cera- 
phine  was  inexpressibly  increased  by  the 
bkth  of  a  lovely  boy,  in  wbose  infantile 
features  all  that  intelligence  which  graced 
the  fatber's  countenance,  and  the  benig- 
nen! sweetness  conspicuous  in  his  roother's 
dovelfce  eye,  early  began  to  dawn.  Clar- 
rington  often  e^cited  a  laugh  from  AJ- 
phonso,  and  no  small  degree  of  terror  in  , 
his  sister,  by  his  awkward  attempts  to 
.  jxipse  hsr  little  Edward  Addelbert ;  and 
Jord  punalvin  at  once  delighted  md 
j^rieyed  Jter  *ffectionate  heapt,  by  the  fand- 
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n^5s  he  evinced  for  the  babe,  and  the  ago- 
Ä*fcing  emotions  he  sometimes  evidently 
e*idured,  whilst  gasing  on  his  innocent 
&nd  beauteous  features,  for  a  resemblance 
ertlich  he  fancied  he  could  trace  in  them  to 
his  own  son ;  and  the  bitter  recollections 
invariably  connected  with  that  subject 
caused  him  many  a  painful  moment,  at  the' 
same  time  that  it  more  than  ever  endeared 
to  hito  the  child  of  his  beloved  niece. 

It  was  the  evening  previous  to  their 
departure  for  London  that  Rosalie  and 
Ceraphine,  accompanied  by  their  lords  and 
lady  SeJbrooke,  who  had  become  a  frequent 
and  highly-valued  guest  at  the  abbeyt 
stroUed  about  the  groundis,  and  visited 
every  spot  to  which  the  meraory  of  past 
happiness  was  attached,  with  sensations  of 
regret  that  Ceraphine  in  particular  feit 
herseif  unable  wholly  to  conquer.  * 

"  I  know  not  why  I  should  think  so, 
Alphonso  !"  she  exclaimed,  u  it  is  a  weak- 
ness  for  which  I  am  at  a  loss  toaccount ; 
büt  in  quitting  this  beloved  abode  I  feel 
as  though  about  to  relfaquish  for  evet 
those  peaceful  hours,  those  dear  dömes- 
tic  comforts,  which  have  hitherto  been 
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so  eminently  mine.  I  at  present  knovr^ 
but  little  of  the  world — my  world  ha»* 
consisted  of  a  few  valued  friends  ancK^» 
my  own  affectionate  family.  Oh  Fitza — J 
lice !  how  then  shall  I,  who  have  never* 
yet  heard  the  tongiie  of  falsehood  or  theö 
language  of  deceit,  how  shall  I  seem  losf  3 
and  isolated  amongst  the  crowd  of  vicious  * 
and  insincere  beings  with  which  a  court  * 
abounds !  how  shall  I  regret  this  dear  re- 
tirement!" 

"  I  -am  not  astonished  at  your  senti- 
ments,  my  Ceraphinie,"  her  lord  replied ; 
w  your  pure  mind  will  naturally  be  shocked 
at  some  characters,  and  disgusted  with 
others,  amid  the  variety  we  must  una- 
voidably  encounter ;  yet  do  not,  my  beloved, 
imagine  that  virtue  is  entirely  exploded 
even  from  courts^— there  are  many,  believe 
me  many,  who  do  honour  to  the  rank  they 
hold  ;  whose  public  integrity  and  private 
excellencies  capacitate  them  for  either 
serving  their  country,  or  for  shining  in  the 
less  conspicuous  walks  of  life;  whose  ta- 
lents  excite  our  reverence,  whilst  their 
religious  principles,  their  ineorruptible 
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^onour,  and  the  strict  morality  of  tlu 
&  ^^^ntiments  and  actions,  command  our  a 
Jration,  our  love  V 

You  are  right,  dear,  generous  Fifa 
f !  I  feel  I  have  been  guilty  of  a  degr 
iliiberality  for  which  I  can  scarcely  fi 
'  dve  myself,"  Iiis  lovely  wife  rejoined ;  u  ai 
-ow  could  I  for  a  moment  doubt  the  e 
atence  of  such  exalted  characters,  wh< 
very  action  of  your  life  convinces  me 
ffceir  reality  ?" 

Fitzalice,  with  a  look  of  unutterable  lo1 
«töd  gratitude,  pressed  to  his  lips  the  sc 
hand  which  leaned  upon  his  arm,  and  C 
/aphine  endeavoured  to  shake  off  the  u: 
pleasant  gloom  that  hung  upon  her  spirii 
They  were  almost  immediately  met  l 
lord  Selbrooke,  who  had  been  unable 
Join  them  earlier,  and  whose  uneommc 
emotion,  as  he  saluted  them,  turned  the 
thoughts  and  observations  entirely  upe 
himself. 

w  I  have  been  detained,  Matilda,"  1 
exclaimed,  advancing  towards  bis  lad; 
u  by  the  receipt  of  a  letter,  whose  conten 
will,  I  trust,  sufficientlyexcusethe  delay 
e8 
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Jjady  Stelbropke  tremblad  with  such  \ 
.  lenpe,  aag4  turned  so  deadly  pale,  ih*t  ti 
baron,  tenified,  entreated  iber  to  \»  cot) 
.  g«*ad. 

"  My  $pUf  ray  Flprio !"  was  all  ske  wi] 
l#ter. 

w  He  lives-r-he  vfiil  retum  to  bless  u*- 
he  is  now  upon  the  rgad !" 

The  fair  M^tilda  heard  ho  mofe,  b 
yviih  a  screaoa  pf  ineflable  joy  sank  WM 
less  into  the  arms  of  her  husband ;  wh3 
^  the.  sanie  moment  her  longJost  ITori 
4i#ho  had  in^eed  feturned»  and  followw) 1) 
^ron  at  a  small  distance,  that  she  sqgi 
be  prepared  to  behold  bun,  rushedö*g6* 
farward,  wdfondly  elasped  his  fbrsakegbi 
#ever-forgotteij  mother  to  his  breast. 

The  scene  that  qnsued  defies  deserqAfe 
X^ady  Selbrooke  relapsed  on  pereeivipg  b 
$on ;  it  was  long  ere  she  Was  restpred 
$ense,  and  longer  before  she  could  aswo 
any  degree  of  composure — not  an  eye  \ 
fused  to  pay  the  tribute  of  feeling  tl 
moying  scene  called  forth.  Lady  S 
hroojte's  joy,  her  gratitude,  and  the  afifa 
iqg  Upd^e^.wjth  whichshejpronouna 
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tlie  pardon  her  son  solicited,  and  blessed 
Mm  for  once  more  returning  to  her  ma- 
ternal  arms,  deeply  touched  the  hearts  of 
friends  really  interested  in  her  happiness, 
as  were  the  spectators  of  this  long-wished- 
for  reunion.    They  uttered  their  congra- 
tulation  in  such  a  manner  as  bespoke  con- 
viction  of  their  sincerity;  and  with  no 
.  srriall  degree  of  astonishment  and  delight 
*lid  Fitzalice  discover  in  the  truant  Florio, 
His  own  deliverer,  and  mysterious  friend, 
«ir  Theodore.    "  Teil  me,"  after  a  mo- 
**ientaiy  pause  of  doubt,  he  cried,  "  do  I 
^leceive  myself,  or  are  you  indeed  the  un- 
^cnown  preserver  of  my  existence  ?" 

"  You  are  perfectly  right,"  Florio  re- 
)>lied ;  "  in  me  you  behold  the  mystic 
Vnight  whom  you  deigned  to  consider  as 
your  friend;  and  in  saving  your  life  I 
placed  some  value  on  my  oivn,  tili  that 
fortunate  moment  a  burthen  even  to  my- 
self.   But  do  not  imagine,"  he  continued, 
as  a  look  of  apprehensive  inquiry  stole 
over  his  mother's  fine  countenance,  "  do 
not  imagine  I  am  returned  to  render  you, 
clear  parents,  miserable,  by  fruitless  com- 
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>rmer  passion  had  subsided  into  calm 
steem  and  friendly  regard. 

The  moments  passed  too  rapidly  away, 
öld  scarcely  could  lady  Selbrooke  tear  her- 
*el£  even  for  a  few  hours,  from  the  prer 
senee  of  her  adored  child.  She  had  never 
*ppeared  so.beautiful,  so  interesting,  as  on 
&is  momentous  eveping,  when,  with  eyes 
tuimid  with  drops  of  speechless.  ecstasy, 
*he  gazed  on  her  son,  her  lord,  the  affec- 
ftonate  admiring  circle  with  which  she  was 
^Urrounded,  orraised  them  in  pious  thanks- 
giving  to  Heaven. 

Florio,  in  general  terms,  acquaiuted  the 
^ssembled  party  with  the  events  that  had 
befallen  him  during  his  voluntary  exile; 
and  when"  all,  save  his  parents,  had  retired 
for  the  night,  he  entered  more  fiilly  and 
particularly  into  the  detail  He  acquainted 
them  with  the  rash  vow  he  had  made 
when  in  a  State  little  short  of  distraction, 
together  with  the  manner  in  which  he  had 
introduced  himself  to  Fitzalice,  the  com- 
passionate  concern  and  interest  he  had  ex- 
periencedfrom  him,  and  bis  ownfortunate 
opportunity  of  proving  the  gratitude  he 
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feit  for  this  generous  sympathy.  Thesub- 
sequent  period  after  the  Scottish  tourn* 
ment,  he  had  passed  in  soKtary  wanderings 
from  one  part  of  the  kingdöm  to  another, 
his  days  consumed  in  gloomy  meditation«, 
and  night  after  night  worn  away  in  fiuif- 
less  lamentati(Hi8  or  weary  watching,  iintü 
a  band  of  robbers  attacked  him  in  the  fo- 
rest of  Landerbrookväle,  and  taking  Ms 
horse,  with  all  the  money  he  possessed, 
left  him  in  the  melancholy  cxmdition  from 
which  he  was  rescued  by  the  yöung  couflt 
de  Verluche.    All  that  fhflowed  his  intro- 
duction  tö  this  amiable  family  he  next 
stated;  and  concluded  by  again  entreating 
that  his  parents  would  forgive  his  desef— 
tion,  and  impute  it  to  the  then  almosfc 
insane  Situation  of  his  mind.  This  pardom- 
was  readily  repeated,  and  their  consent  tc^ 
his  union  with  Therese  de  Verluche  giver». 
without  one  objection,  or  one  momenf^ 
hesitation ;  on  the  contrary,  lord  Selbrook^ 
was  anxious  to  behold  the  beauteou^ 
daughter  of  his  well-remembered  friend  5 
and  the  happy  Matilda  most  heartily  re— 
joiced  that  his  affections  were  engaged  bj^ 
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one  so  every  way  amiable,  and  who  was 
capable  of  returning  his  attachment. — 
u  This  union  will  lestore  you  to  felicity, 
my  Florio,"  she  cried,  folding  him  to  her 
bosom  in  a  mother's  fond  embrace,  "  and 
in  your  happiness  we  shall  most  assuredly 
xegain  our  own." 

Florio's  expressions  of  gratitude  and  de- 
light,  like  his  feelings,  were  ardent  and 
«incere ;  and  ^fter  it  ww  finally  settled 
that  his  father  and  mother  should  accorn- 
pany  him  to  London,  where  the  count  de 
Verlache  and  hie  ftmily  were  already  ar- 
rived,  ha  bade  them  adieu  for  the  night, 
«nd  retired,  not  to  repose  (for  the  extremes 
•  of  him  and  woe  ajre  utimieal  alike  to  sleep), 
hvtt  to  meditate  on  happiness  and  the 
atomi  Therese,. 
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.nn^  4  statt  out  rcr  the  tt$emblanee  she 
would  kave  hesitated  in 
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iding  which  could  be  tlie  celehrated 
aphine.  The  fair  sisters  received  bis 
lpliments  with  that  easy  eleganee  which, 
en  it  is  the  genuine  gift  qf  Nature,  must 
versally  charm.  Lady  Fitzalice,  though 
v  to  the  scene,  possessed  withiu  berself 
High  of  inborn  dignity  to  feel  at  home, 
i  to  act  with  consistency  in  every  situa- 
ti  All  eyes  were  rivetted  on  her  beau- 
U8  form — the  females  gazed  with  envy, 
>  men  with  admiration ;  yet  hers  was 
t  a  heart  to  be  agitated  by  the  weak 
acks  of  flattery,  nor  could  the  eloquent 
)ression  of  her  ingepuous  countenanpe 
pbetraying  the  contempt  with  which 
?  was  inspired,  by  the  fulsome  adulation 
t  wearied  and  disgusted,  whilst  it  failed 
aer  to  excite  her  vanity  or  to  gratify 
feelings.  Ceraphine  sighed,  and  thought 
h  the  regret  she  hadpredicted  on  Dun- 
iri,  and  the  beloved  beings  she  had  left 
lind. 

Co  Rosalie  the  gay  variety  of  the  mot- 
group  was  less  devoid  of  interest ;  she 
J  accustomed  to  similar  scenes,  and  ex- 
ienced  much  satisfaction  on  recognising 
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amongst  the  throng  several  of  her  countiy-  j 
women  and  former  acquaintance.  Of  tbis  1 
number  was  the  lady  Annabella  Whal-  I 
lisford,  who  had,  for  private  reasons,  re-  I 
nounced  her  native  landf  and  purchased  n 
'  estate  in  the  northern  part  of  England; 
she  eagerly  pressed  forward,  and  saluted 
lady  Clarrington  with  aU  the  apparent 
warmth  and  sincerity  of  real  frienckhip. 
An  animated  conversation  wmmeneed, 
and  much  of  interrogation  andexplanatioa 
had  passed,  when  lady  Whalürfbrd  sad- 
denly  changed  colour,  and  Rosalie,  lookißg* 
at  her,  perceived  her  eyes  fixed  on  a  dfa— 
tant  part  of  the  apartment,  where  stoqA. 
Ceraphine  and  Fitzalice,  with  de  Verluche^ 
in  conversation  with  the  king. 

"  You  are  acquainted  with  my  Bister?**" 
she  asked. 

"  Your  sister  !  then  I  am  not  mistaken,*^ 
the  lady  Annabella  cried,  without  noticingf 
her  question ;  "  that  lady  is  the  baronesB 
Fitzalice." 

"  Certainly  she  is;  did  you  never  fiee 
her  before  ?" 
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2ver,  but  I  am  slightly  acquainted 
ter  lord ;  she  is  very  beautiful " 
nd  her  beauty,"  rejoined  Rosalic 
warmth,  "  is  her  least  atteaction ; 
nso  and  Ceraphine  were  formed  fcr 
)ther — both  so  noble,  so  generous, 
lentiments  and  tastes  so  similar — I 
Bot  so  happy,  so  virtuous  a  pair ;  I 
introduee  you  to  her,  lady  Whal- 

99 

j  proposal  exactly  met  the  wisbes  of 
rwidow,  she  expressed  much  anxiety 
im  her  f&endship9  and  Rosalie  took 
rt  opportunity  to  present  her  to  her 

am  more  pleased  than  surprised  at 
lg  you  here,"  cried  Fitzalice,  as  he 
fcfuHy  saluted  her  extended  band; 
I  ask  if  you  have  quitted  Scotland 
sher,  or  if  this  is  only  a  temporary 
)  our  metropolis  ?" 
have  no  intention  of  returning  thi- 
tody  Wfcallisford  replied ;  "  for,  alas ! 
rd,  what  happiness,  or  even  safety* 
Äpect  in  a  country  tora  by  intestine 
ne,  the  eonstant  scene  of  war  and 
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bloodshed?  I  iavfc  left  behind  mö'i 
afFectionate  friends,  no  dear  conn&rionM 
regret  my  absence;  why  then  should 
act  in  Opposition  to  my  inclinations,  an 
continue  to  remain  amongst  a  people  wh« 
I  detest  and  despise  ?" 

Fitzalice  started,  and  a  Sensation  som 
wfaat  allied  to  disgust  stole  upon  his  fe 
ings.  "  Can  sbe  thus  speak  of  her  cot 
trymen,"  he  thought;  and  the  penetratii 
eye  of  lady  Whallisford  read,  in  the  e 
pression  of  his  countenance,  that  ihe  hi 
gone  too  far.  Shc  was  igedit&ting  how 
soften  the  harshness  of  her  expletive,  wfo 
Fitzalice  gravely  replied — "  I  entirely  a 
prove  of  your  ladyship's  prudence  in  i 
tiring  from  scenes  so  appalling  as  y 
describe,  and  justly  describe,  yourcounl 
to  exhibit;  but  whatever  may  be  1 
infatuation  of  the  Scots,  they  are  a  peo] 
too  brave  and  too  generous  to  merit  eitl 
detestation  or  contempt 

"  Well,  well!"  hastily  exclaimed  h 
Whallisford,  endeavouring  to  hide  i 
crimson  of  vexation  which  overspread  1 
cheek,  by  an  air  of  playful  carelessn 
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perhaps,  are  right,  and  I  have  ex- 
myself  with  too  much  warmth ; 
^  *öy  lord,"  she  added,  assuming  a  se- 
äis  nianner,  "  I  have  witnessed  acts  of 
uelty  which  cause  me  to  detest,  and  of 
reachery  and  dissimulation  which  force 
aetodespise.  I  may  be  wrong  to  con- 
bwi  a  nation  from  the  actions  of  indivi- 
uals;  but,  though  born  in  Scotland,  my 
$rt  iß  English,  and  my  enthusiastic  ad* 
irationof  the  one  people  may  render  me 
tjustly  prejudiced  against  the  other." 
The  artful  Annabella  perceived-the  fea- 
res  of  her  auditors  brighten,  as,  with  all 
e  energy  of  voice  and  manner  that  could 
ve  effect  to  her  words,  and  stamp  them 
ith  the  characters  of  sincerity,  she  pro- 
»unced  this  eulogy  on  the  English  nation, 
\d  pursuing  her  advantage,  next  entered 
l  the  subject  she  knew  so  dear  to  Fitza- 
5e.  She  spoke  of  the  king,  extolled  Iiis 
sroic  valour,  Iiis  majestic  dignity  of  cha- 
KSter,  his  profound  political  knowledge, 
»  matchless  eloquence,  his  private  vir- 
i€8,  and,  lastly,  his  endearing  condescen-, 
Qfy  of  manner. — "  Oh  happy,  happy  peo-j 
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ple !"  she  contmued,  and  a|  she  spoke 
voice  softened,  and  her  bright  eye  sw 
in  tears,  "  to  be  born  in  such  a  countiy ! 
be  governed  by  such  a  monarch,  so  wi 
so  just,  so  deservedly  the  darling  of 
subjects — sucha  son,  such  a  husband,  s* 
a  father !  surely  you  cannot  be  suffieien 
gratefül  to  Providence,  or  sufficiently 
voted  to  your  inestimable  monarch !" 

"  In  the  name  of  my  countrywomei 
thank  you,"  Ceraphine  replied,  "  fbr  1 
tribute  of  praise  so  justly  due  to  our  g 
rious  sovereign,"  and  for  the  first  time 
her  Hfe  she  thought  her  husband  had  b 
unkind.  H?r  own  warm,  unsuspkft 
heart  expanded  towards  the  generous  < 
ledonian,  who,  broughfc  up  with  a  natio 
abhorrence  of  the  English,  had  yet  su 
cient  discrimination  and  liberality  of  s* 
to  perceive  and  confess  their  claims  to 
miration. 

Fitzalice  himself  feit  vexed  at  havi 
as  be  imagined,  misconstrued  her  wör 
and  the  subtle  soul  of  Annabella  secre 
exulted  as  he,  by  marked  attention,  i 
his  envied,  detested  Ceraphine,  by 
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;  touching  kindness,  endeavoured  to 
pate  the  sadness  she  purposely  os- 
3d9  and  appeared  with  difficulty  to 
e  off, 

ing  Edward  now  advanced,  and  with 
pouthful  Margret,  his  royal  mistress, 
d  their  party.  This  princess,  at  her 
introduction,  feit  an  intuitive  inclina- 

to  love  the  fascinating  Ceraphine. 
exquisite  beauty  and  angehe  sweet- 
of  look  and  voice,  her  graceful  ease, 
sensible  yet  unassuming  conversation, 
whether  addressed  to  the  king  or 
giself,  ever  presei*ved  the  happy  me- 
*  between  ignorant  familiarity  and  an 
st  absence  of  self-respect,  at  once  en- 
d  the  heart  of  her  fjiture  queen ;  and, 
©ut  offending  the  other  ladies  of  the 
t,  she  contrived  to  treat  her  with  dis- 
liished  marks  of  friendship.  Nor  was 
the  only  heart  she  gained — knights 
terons,  earls  and  princes,  crowded  to 
)ld,  and  impatiently  waited  to  be  pre- 
2d  to  her;  for,  as  Rosalie  had  justly 

the  beauty  of  lady  Fitzalice  was  her 
;  attraction ;  and  greaüy  and  generally 
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as  her  person  was  admired,  the  charms  c£ 
her  disposition,  and  the  rare  qualities  dr 
her  accpmplished  mind,  no  less  commanded 
universal  esteem  and  Iove 

The  royal  nuptials  were  celebrated  ( 1  )> 
and  it  was  the  wish  of  Ceraphine  to  ha?c 
returned,  as  soon  as  possibleafter  this  event 
of  public  rejoicing  had  taken  place,  to 
scenes  more  congenial  with  her  domestic 
turn  of  mind ;  she  also  panted  again  to- 
behold her  infant,  whom,  during  her  ab- 
sence,  she  had  consigned  to  the  care  o£ 
the  faithful  Juliette ;  but  queen  Margaret 
could  not  so  soon  part  from  her  favourite, 
she  entreated  her  to  remain  another  month. 
and  lady  Fitzalice,  though  gratefiilly  a£ 
fected  by  the  condescension  of  her  sbve- 
reign,  reluctantly  complied.  In  the  mear 
time  lady  Whallisford  observed,  with  ap- 
parent  delight,  and  profe$sions  Fof  congnu 
tulation,  but  concealed  and  deadly  hate 
the  ardent  admiration  Alphonso's  beau« 
teous  wife  excited ;  all  the  gentle  and  ua- 
ostentatious  attentions  she  received  frorn 
this  detested  riväl  did  but  increase  he* 
malice,  and  it  became  her  daily  study  and 
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ier  nightly  meditatiön,  in  what  manner  the 
nost  effectually  to  undermine  her  happi- 
aess.  '  But  the  wary  Annabella  possessed 
the  dangerous  art  of  disguising  such  of 
her  thoughts  and  sentiments  as  she  chose 
to  hide ;  she  could  support  any  character, 
inaintain  any  sentiments,  calculated  to  pro- 
taote  a  desired  end;  and  those  which  she 
conceived  the  most  likely  to  complete  her 
present  purpose  were  now  artfully  assumed. 

Ceraphine  admired  the  wit  and  beauty 
of  the  Caledonian  siren,  and  loved  her  for 
the  seeming  love  she  bore  her  king ;  but 
thfe  unsüspecting,  guileless  Ceraphine  was 
fcvfcry  way  deceived.    Neither  disgust 
against  her  native  country,  nor  terror  at 
the  scenes  of  bloodshed  it  had  exhibited, 
.äst  partiality  either  for  England,  or  Eng- 
lands monarch,  had  beeri  the  real  cause  of 
W  change  of  residence ;  and  little  indeed 
did  lady  Fitzalice  imagine,  when  pressing 
her  to  visit  Dunalvin  Abbey,  that  it  was 
with  the  hope  of  rendering  her  wretched, 
hy  depriving  her  of  her  husband's  love, 
that  this  fiend-like  woman's  dark  eye 
vql.  v.  f 
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brightened,  as  she  eagerly  accepted  the 
iavitationu    Her  guilty  passion  for  Fitza* 
iice,  far  from  being  diminished  by  absence, 
had  arisen  to  such  a  height,  that,  unable 
to  endure  the  Separation,  and  unchecked 
in  her  designs  by  her  knowledge  of  the 
indissoluble  ties  that  bound  him  to  another, 
she  resolved  to  throw  herseif  in  his  way* 
and,*f  it  yet  were  possible,  to  obtaüi  pos-> 
Session  of  his  heart.  Accordingly,  bidding. 
adieu  for  ever  to  her  native  clime,  she 
hastened  to  England,  and  after  having  ar- 
ranged  her  pecuhiary  affairs,  and  pvjrchased 
an  extensive  demesne,  as  near  toJDimalvin 
Abbey  as  it  could  be  procured,  proceeded 
to  London,  where,  as  she  had  expected  on 
the  present  occasion,  she  should  meet  with 
him  at  court.    Lady  Whallisford  had  met 
him,  but  it  was  in  the  Company  of  a  wife 
fondly  and  deservedly  adored,  everywhere 
admired,  eyery where  beloved  ;  and  she 
found  that  by  deep  artißce  alone  cpuld  the 
bonds  wfrich  at  present  united  his  very 
soul  to  Ceraphine's  be  torn  asunder,«*-* 
"  She  rfiust  be  less  indifferent  to  flattery, 
less  prudent,  and  less  reserved,"  thought 
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le  siren,  u  before  I  can  weaken,  or  even 
btempt  to  weaken,  his  confidence  in  her 
irtue ;  and  until  I  have  shaken  this  coti- 
ctence  to  its  very  foundation,  my  schemes 
nll  not  succeed."     .  - 

The  nümber  of  admirers  who  had  sur- 
sunded  lady  Whallisford,  and  followed 
ir  eveiy  tnotion  before  Ceraphine's  ap- 
eftrance  at  court,  was  considerably  de- 
reased  by  the  superior  attraction  of  her 
nconscious  rivaFs  charms;  yet  some  re- 
läined  firm,  and  others,  who  wavered 
«tween  love  of  novelty,  and  love  of  the 
rtftd  widow's  wit  and  fascinations,  hesi- 
*ted  which  party  to  ultiraately  join,  and 
Iternately  fluttered  in  the  train  of  each. 
^mongst  this  latter  number  was  a  young 
obfeman,  of  French  extraction,  whom  she * 
hbught  might,  at  a  future  period,  assist 
designs,  and  she  determined  to  retain 
im  in  her  service. 

The  young  earl  Chateauroux  was  a  pas- 
öhate  admirer  of  beauty,  a  sl&ve  to  his 
esires,  fond  of  variety,  easily  excited  to 
le  Performance  of  generous  actions,  and 
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yet  more  readily  led  to  do  wrang,  natu- 
raüy  good-jiatured,  but  habitually  thought- 
less.  His  person  was  strildngly  handsome, 
Iiis  manners  polished,  his  address  engaging; 
and  often  would  an  unexpected  burst  of 
jiative  goodness  interest  the  liberal  mind 
in  bis  favour,  in  spite  of  the  follies  and 
immoralities  he  strove  neither  to  palliate 
nor  to  conceal.  Whatever  objects  he  pur- 
sued,  whatever  sentimentsheadopted,were 
adopted  and  pursued  with  inconceivabk 
avidity  ;  no  obstacles  seemed  too  great  to 
be  surmounted ;  and  whether  his  motives 
were  (as  alternately  they  were)  good  (ff 
bad,  he  rested  not  tili  all  that  his  ardent 
soul  projected  had  been  accomplislied. 
Lady  W hallisford  read  his  every  thought 
which  respected  Ceraphine,  and  she  re- 
solved,  without  delay,  to  commence  on 
him  her  Operations. 

Chateauroux  was  peculiarly  snsceptible 
to  the  influence  of  flattery ;  he  prided  hiro- 
seif  on  the  variety  and  importance  of  his 
conquests,  and  no  mortification  was  to  him 
so  galling,  as  to  be  foiled  in  his  attacks 
upon  a  woman's  heart,  or,  in  other  words, 
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to  experience  the  vexatious  conviction  that 
he  was  not,  as  vanity  and  self-love  had 
whispered,  entirely  irresistible.  Annabel- 
la's  penetrating  eye  dived  into  the  inmost 
recesses  of  his  mind,  she  made  herseif  tho- 
roughly  acquainted  with  the  minutest 
parts  of  his  character,  an4  first  rekindled 
the  fading  embers  of  his  passion  fbr  her- 
«elf,  by  skilfully  attacking  this,  his  weak 
ßide ;  she  affected  an  equal  degree  of  ten- 
derness,  and,  softly  sighing,  owned  that  she 
Ööuld  deem  no  sacrifice  too  great,  by  which 
«he  might  fix  the  heart,  and  ensure  the 
afiections,  of  her  beloved  Eustace.  The 
earl  was  enraptured,  Ceraphine  was  for  a 
täme  forgotten,  and  lady  Whallisford  ex- 
tflt^d  ia  the  promising  beginning  she  had 
riiaiefe;  but  tofix  the  heart,  or  to  ensure  the 
Äfections  of  Chateauroux,  was  very  far 
ftbm  her  real  intention ;  she  was  well  aware 
ihat  his  passion  for  her  was  not  of  a  per 
umnent  nature ;  yet  even  after  the  trans- 
"ports  of  love  had  subsided,  she  was  anxious 
that  her  influence  over  his  actions  should 
TCmain  in  füll  force;  and  it'did  remam, 
*v6n  more  entirely  than  she  had  ventured 
to  expecL 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


-Doubly  blest  is  he  who  can  divide 


Iiis  heart's  best  transports  with  a  lovely  bride  ; 

Like  tbee,  dear  object  of  my  plighted  vows, 

Whom  ev'ry  virtue,  every  grace  endows.  Gesskeb. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  a  being,  so  every 
way  formed  to  captivate  and  charm  as 
Therese  de  Verluche,  should  speedily  en- 
gage  for  herseif  a  warm  interest  in  the 
hearts  of  lord  Selbrooke  and  his  Matilda; 
they  were  soon  taught  to  rejoice  in  their 
son's  good  fortune,  and  with  mutual  de- 
light  the  parents  of  both  parties  saw  their 
nnion  take  place.  Sir  Florio,  on  whorp 
the  king  had  conferred  the  honour  of 
knighthood,  rejoiced  to  behold  the  rec*- 
procal  fiiendship  his  bride  and  the  beau- 
teous  Ceraphine  conceived  for  each  other;. 
even  when  they  were  together,  there  ex- 
isted  between  these  amiable  beings  a  re-. 
semblance,  such  as  you  sometimes  trace  in 
sisters;  but,  on  a  nearer  inspectiön,  the 
difference  in  their  height  was  evidently 
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iderable,  as  well  as  in  the  colour  of 

•  hair  and  eyes;  It  was  in  mind  and 
ners  that  they  most  a&dmilated ;  and 
ds  time  lady  Fitzalice  particularly  feit 
tralue  of  her  society,  her  beloved  Ro- 

having  accompanied  Äddelbert  to 
rington  Castle,  as  soon  after  the  cele- 
toan  of  the  royal  nuptiaJs  as  they  coulcP 
i  propriety  leave  the  courtr- 
was  now  some  years  since  her  brothefr" 
visited  the  still  fondly-remembered 

*  of  his  nativity,  and  he  feit  natürally 
aus  txrpresent  to  his  vassals  the  lovely 
ler  of  his  future  destiny .  Thi&  desire 
ely  corresponded  with  the  wishes  of 
lie,  and  it  was  not  their  intention  tb 
n  to  Cumberland  until  the  ensuing 
g.  Ceraphine  feit  as  though  about 
3  separated  from  a  part  of  herseif,  as, 
le  to  speak,  she  sobbed  on  the  bosom 
ds  dear  friend  and  sister;  a  gloomy 
mtiment  of  impending  evil,  wKich  in 
she  exerted  herseif  to  overcome,  for- 
increased  the  uncommon  depression 

>r»  spirits,  and  fbr.  some  moments  she 
y  struggled  to  give  utterance  to  the 
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painful  emotions  that  heaved  her  gentk 
breast — "  Farewell,  farewell,  my  Rosalie  F 
ir^broken  accents  she  at  length  exclaimed; 
"oh,  may  the  apprehensive  bodings  of  my 
heart  prove  fallacious !  may  we,  my  sistcr, 
be  as  happy  when  we  next  meet  as  now? 

Lady  Clarrington  equally  feit  the  pain 
of  this  sad,  though  but  temporary  Separa- 
tion ;  yet  she  saw  the  necessity  of  subduing 
as  much  as  possible  her  own  sorrow ;  and 
unwilling  to  prolong  a  scene  so  distressing 
to  both,  she  once  more  folded  her  in  a  fond 
embrace,  and  with  tears  pronounced  a  last 
adieu. 

Surrounded  as  she  still  was  by  friends, 
tenderly  interested  for  her  happiness,  still 
blest  with  her  adored  Alphonso's  daily- 
increasing  love,  and  still  soothed  and  sup* 
ported  by  his  sympathy,  it  was  yet  many 
days  ere  lady  Fitzalice  could  in  any  degree 
xecover  her  spirits,  after  the  departure  tf 
Rosalie;  but  her  efforts  did  in  the  end 
succeed,  and  the  endearing  gentleness  and 
affectionate  attentions  of  Therese  mate- 
rially  eontributed  to  restore  her  to  com- 
posure.  There  was  m  indescribable  some- 
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thing  m  this  charming  young  creature, 
sriiich  powerfully  prepossessed  all  with 
oehom  she  conversed  in  her  favour,  and  the 
aongeniality  of  their  minds  instinctively 
ärew  her  closely  to  the  heart  of  Ceraphine. 
To  Therese  she  confided  her  thoughts, 
expressed  her  ideas,  and  imparted  a  share  } 
rf  her  emotions ;  but  with  regard  to  lady 
Whallisford,  she  both  feit  and  acted  diffe- 
rently. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  she  one  day  ex- 
daimed,  when  conversing  with  the  young 
count  deVerltiche,  "your  sister  haswound 
herself  most  thoroughly  about  my  heart; 
exceptirig  lady  Clarrington,  I  never  have 
met  with  so  engaging  a  creature." 

"  You  forget  the  Caledonian  siren,"  Am- 
broise  replied,  with  a  smile  of  doubtful 
meaning. 

u  Pardon  me^  I  do  not  förget  her,  but 
comparisons  are  odious.  Therese  and  the 
lady  Annabellä  will  not  admit  of  compa- 
n»n;  1  should  never  think  of  comparihg 
them,  they  are  so  very  different.,,r 

"  I  did  not  ask  you  to  comgare  them  * 
saSE  de  Veiiuche,  laughing  "  but,  per- 
F  3 


106 


THE  WIFE  0F  FITZALICE. 


haps,  lady  Fitzalice,  you  will  favour  ibc 
with  a  particular  description  of  each,  and 
I  tfaen  may  compare  them  at  my  leisure." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  you  are  too  hard  upoa 
me;  how  can  I  give  you  a  faithful  deli- 
neation  of  characters  which  I  have  had  » 
little  time  and  opportunity  to  develop? 
I  might,  perhaps,  indeed  describe  youjer" 
sister  in  few  words,  and  with  some  degre^s 
of  accuracy,  for  all  that  is  amiable,  all  that^ 

is  lovely  and  estimable,  shines  in  her  inge-  

nuous  countenance,  and  marks  her  eveiy 
action ;  but  it  appears  to  me  that  ladj^ 
WhaBisfoid  is  not  so  entirely  natural,  an<^Ä 
I  do  not  feel  myself  possessed  of  the  pene- 
tration  you  require." 

**  You  discriminate  justier,  mostjustly,^^ 
Ambroise  replied,  and  his  voice  and  man-—* 
ner  became  at  once  serious.  " I  thank  you  .-j 
lady  Fitzalice,  for  the  compliment  you  pa^^ 
crur  dear  Therese,  and  believe  me,  a  dosen^^ 
intimacy  will  never  give  you  cause  tc^^ 

change  your  present  opinion  of  that  de  

servedly-beloved  sister;  but  will  you,  my  ^ 
friend,  increase  my  gratitude,  and  frankly 
teil  me  what  you  think  of  lady  Whallis- 
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&id?  it  is  not  impertinent  curiosity,  but 
*  motive  of  weighty  importance,  a  real 
**ixiety  for  your  welfare  and  happiness, 
that  prompte  this  inquiry." 

Ceraphine  löoked  astonished,  for  she 
»eweived,  by  the  expression  of  his  coun- 
^Xiance,  that  the  interest  de  Verluche  had 
c^rfessed  was  reaHy  feit.—-"  I  have  no 
«fcson  to  refuse  your  request,"  shfc  cried-, 
^but  how  can  my  opinion  of  this  lady 
*-~ve  any  thkig  to  do  with  my  happiness? 

think  her  a  woman  of  strong  under- 
t^nding  and  uncommon  talents;  she  ap- 
^ars  also  to  ppssess  feehngs  of  the  most 
^alted  nature,  though  perhaps  somewhat 
^o  little  under  the  controulofreason;  she 
^ems  generous  and  grateful>  yet  too  con- 
£ious  of  her  own<  attractions,  and  too  ap- 
erently  fond  of  adtairation  and  flattery. 
is  I  have«  entered  ön  thesubject  I  willbe 
uricere,  and  confess  to  yöu,  my  lörd,  that 
here  is  at  times  a  tone  of  command  in  her 
inguage,  and  a  fierceness  in  her  eye,  which  • 
auses  >me  involuntarily  to  shrink,  which 
speis  confidence,  and  deadens  affection; 
et,  when  she  speaks  of  niy  Jmsband,  of 
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my  country,  of  my  king,  there  is  a  waitath 
in  her  panegyric,  a  conviction  of  sinceritp 
in  her  manner,  which  forces  me  to  love 
her,  notwithstanding  these  defects." 

The  entrance  of  lady  WhaUisford  her- 
seif,  aecompaniedby  earl  Chateauroux,pre- 
yented  at  this  moment  the  reply  ttiat 
hovered  on  the  lip  of  Aixibroise,  and  he 
thought  he  could  discover  an  expression  of 
malignant  triumph  in  her  features,  as  she 
saluted  them  alternately;  it  was  a  mo- 
mentary  expression,  but  his  penetrating 
eye  heheld  it,  and  distincüy  read  its  raean- 
ing;  he  feit  vexed  and  indignant,  and 
shortiy  withdrew. 

The  countenance  of  lady  WhaUisford 
had  not  deceived  de  Verluche,  for  her  dark  - 
soul  almost  equally  abhorred  this  noble- - 
minded  youth  and  the  unconscious  Cera— 
phine.    She  knew  he  had  unintentionaDy^ 
and  by  mere  aceident,  become  acquaintefl 
with  certain  circumstances  of  her  conduct^ 
which  it  was  her  particular  interest  to  con- 
ceal,  and  even  had  a  conversation  beett 
4repeated  to  her,  in  which  he  contrasted  the 
characters  of  the  rival  beauties,  as  these, 
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>jsome,  were  deemed.   He  spoke  with 
*11  the  warmth  of  his  enthusiastk:  and 
iriendly  nature  of  Ceraphine,  and  elo- 
luently  extolled  her  person,  her  manners, 
ier  temper,  her  taJents,  her  universal  vir- 
'Ues.    The  lady  Annabella  also,  with 
Imost  equal  justice  and  strength  of  ex- 
>ression,  he  had  delineated ;  this  difference, 
lowever,  existed — many  of  the  Caledonian 
^en's  vices  had  escapedhis  animadverion; 
^cä  he  had  omitted  to  enumerate  some  of 
rivaTs  perfections,  because,  as  yet,  they 
unknown  to  him. 
-At  the  time  she  entered  a  dead  silenoe 
**Dmentarily  ensued,  and  Ceraphine,  aware 
^sU;  she  had  been  the  subject  of  their  dis- 
önrse,  feit  a  transient  blush  warm  her 
^*eek.    This  blush,  this  hesitation,  was 
**3t  lost  upon  the  wary  widow,  and  care- 
:**Hy  did  she  treasure  it  in  her  memory ; 
k^lit  the  more  malignant  her  plans,  the 
*ftore  ardent  were  her  professions  of  friend- 
%hip  for  her  innocent,  unsuspecting  victim. 
To  Alphonso,  in  the  mean  time,  her  con- 
versation  was  always  agreeäble;  for  she 
spoke  of  Ceraphine;  and  praised,  with  all 
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the  eneigy  in -her  power,  ,her.charms*  and 
charming  qualities* . 

Such  was  the  Situation  of  affairs, .  when> 
with  the  reluctantly-granted  permission  of 
the  royal  pair,  Fitzalice  and  his  Ceraphine 
prepared  to  return  to  Dunalvin  Abbey, 
and  with  sincere  grief  .  bade  adieu  ta  their 
beloved  sovereign. .  King  Edward  was 
alway6  rejeiced  to  behold, 'and  grieved  to 
pprt  from  Alphonso,  as  though  a  darling 
son  had  quitted  him ;  nor  could  queen 
Margaret  consent  to  Ceraphine's.absence* 
until  shie  had  promised  occasionally  to  re* 
apppar  at  court. . 

Lord  Dunalvin  welcomed  the  arrival  of 
his  beloved  young  relatives  with  paternal 
joy*  and  the  affectionate  Ceraphine  actually^ 
wept  with  delight  as  she  again  embraced 
him,  and  clasped  the  lovely  Edward  Ad-* 
delbert  to  her  fond  matenial  heart.  Ju-. 
Iiette,  jvho  had  persuaded  her  lady  ixot  ta 
sufFer  him  to  breathe  the  impure  air  of  a 
city,  exultingly  ppinted  out  his  astonishing 
growth,  the  improvement  of  his  features^ 
the  wholesome  tints  and  transparent  clear-. 
ness  of  his  skin,  and  the  animated  liveli- 
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which  was  the  surest  possible  proof, 
said,  of  liealth^s— "  Ah,,  my  dear  lady !" 
1  the  faithful  gid, "  I  bless  the  holy 
jin  you  did  not  take  my  little  lord  to 
idon;for,  as  Gilbert  says,  he  would  not 
> been  brought  back  so  sprightly  and 
ttiful  as  he  now  isj  and  perhaps  he 
lit  have  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  some  of  the 
dful  fevers  that  always  infest  that 
"  The  idea  was  dreadful,  and  lady 
«lice  feit  how  much  more  agonizing 
ld  have  been  her  reflections,  had  she 
?d  his  life  or,  health,  than  the  regret 
had  experienced  during  her  temporary 
ration  from  her  darling  infant.  Again 
she  return  to  her  old  pursuits  and  oc- 
itioßs,  not  with  languoiy  as  considering 
a  tediaus  and  tiresome^  hut  with,  if 
ible,  even  more  than  her,  accustomed 
sure,  and  a  relish  hitherto  unknown. 
society  of  Addelbert  and  Resalie  alone 
led  wanting  to  render  her  once  more 
pletely  happy,.but  she  pleased  herseif 
i  the  fond  expectation  of  embracing 
a  again  in  a  few  months ;  and  tbose 
ths,  passed  at  Dunalvin  Abbey,  would* 
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she  feit,  be  far  less  tedious  than  one  weeta 
had  frequently  appeared  at  court. 

The  winter  set  in  v/ith  unusual  severityy 
and  with  December  arrived  vanöus  fami- 
lies  and  friends,  old  and  young,  male  anc 
female,  who  had  been  invited  to  spend  thm 
joyous  season  of  Christmas  at  the  abbejr. 
Amongst  them  were  lord  and  lady  SeL 
brooke,  with  sir  Florio,  Therese,  and  de 
Verluche;  the  lady  Whallisford,  the  earl 
Chateauroux,  lord  Alan  de  Chattilon,  sir 
Robert  Neville,  sir  Donald  Duncan,  and 
many  other  knights  and  nobles  of  the  Eng« 
lish,  French,  and  Scottish  courts.  Seiveral 
of  these  were  amongst  the  train  of  the  Ca^ 
ledonian  siren's  admirers,  and  with  exul- 
tation  she  beheld  others  flock  to  her  Stand- 
ard, who  found  they  had  no  chance  of 
succeeding  with  lady  Fitzalice  ;  but  the 
hated  Ambroise,  whom  in  vain  she  had 
thrown  out  every  Iure  to  captivate,  conti- 
nued  to  pay  the  most  marked  and  distin- 
guished  deference  to  her  rival,  whilst  the 
dislike  he  had  imbibed  towards  herseif  he 
took  little  pains  to  conceal.  Chateauroux 
already  began  to  weary  of  his  present  mi$-? 
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aress,  and  to  sigh  for  new  conquests;  but 
tie  had  witnessed,  in  more  instances  than 
Mie,  the  violence  of  her  temper,  and  dreaded 
lest  she  should  take  some  terrible  revenge, 
if  he  suffered  her  to  suspect  his  real  sen- 
fcations;  these,  however,  could  notbe  with- 
hdd  from  the  lynx-eyed  Observation  of 
Äady  Whallisford,  and,  for  once,  she  was 
Content  to  see  herseif  supplanted,  since  the 
*uin  of  the  unsuspecting  Ceraphine,  shie 
trusted,  wöuld  ensue  from  this  defection ; 
bis  behavioar,  one  evening  in  particular, 
Oonvinced  her  tliat  her  fickle  lover's  heart 
Was  disposed  of,  as  she  had  long  desired 
and  foreseen. 

Most  of  the  assembled  guests  were  fond 
of  music,  and  lady  Fitzaiice  never  refused 
to  gratify  her  friends  with  sounds  that 
thrilled  to  every  soul.  The  lady  Anna- 
bella and  Therese  had  ^already  received 
merited  applause — the  one  for  her  surpris- 
ing,  the  other  for  her  affecting  vocal  Per- 
formance; when  the  latter,  archly  smiling, 
whispered  a  few  words  to  her  husband. 
They  caused  the  oolour  of  his  cheek  to 
heighten;  but,  regarding  his  lovely  wife 
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with  fond  affection,  sir  Florio  immediatel5r 
advanced,  and  requested  Ceraphine  tö  sing 
that  plaintive  air,  of  her  own  -compositum, 
which*  had  so  greatly  charmed  every  hearer 
on  the  night  he  first  beheld  her.  Lady 
Fitzalice  cheerfully  complied,  and  with 
exquisite  pathos  and  melting  tenderness 
.warbled  the  stanzas,  which  had  been  writ- 
ten  by  Alphonso  in  the  early  stages  of  their 
love,  ere  his  youthful  heart  had  venture«! 
to  declare  its.  passion ;  that  agitating*  yet 
most  blissful  periöd,  was  feelingly  remera- 
bered  by  each,  and  it  brought  with  it  a 
thousand  recollections  and  sensations  of 
mingled  jby  and  sadness.   Ceraphine  sang 
nothing  with  such  powerful  effect,  for  na* 
other  song  so  strongly  töuched  the  more 
refined  perceptions  of  her  soul ;  and,  as  she 
eeased,  her  soft  and  timid  glance  of.  chaste 
affection  met  his,  rivetted  on  her  beauteous 
countenance,  with  regards  expressive  *of: 
the  most  ardent  and  impassionedlove.  All 
of  the  world,  save  themselves  and  each 
other,  at  this  affecting  moment»  seemed 
fbrgotten,  the  eyes  of  both  were  filkd  with 
tfears,  and.a  .glow  of  animated  piety  suf~ 
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fused  their  features,  as  they  silently  ejacu- 
lated  a  prayer  of  gratitude  to  tbat  Being 
who  had  so  happily  terminated  their  anx- 
ieties  and  cares> 

Lady  Whallisford  watched  them  nar- 
rowly,  and,  as  she  beheld  tHeir  mutual 
looks  of  love,  could  willingly  have  plunged 
a  dagger  in  the  innocent  bosom  of  Cereu 
phine;  her  soul  was  inflamed  with  every 
«pecies  of  malignant  passion ;  but  the  scowl 
of  her  brow  was  changed  to.  approving 
smiles,  when  she  perceived  the  stern,  eye 
of  de  Verluche  steadily  fixed  upon  her;, 

moved  it  not,  and  she  blushed,  with  the 
applrehension  that  her  real  sensations  had 
been  thus  unwarily  betrayed she  feit 
unabJe  to  support  bis  honest  gaze,  in  which 
contempt  was  strongly  painted,  and/arising 
ftom  her  seat,  cast  a  hasty  glance  around 
the  apartment  in  search  of  Chateauroux. 
He  had»  however,  disappeared;  and  glad  to 
escapq  the.  scrutinizing  regards  of  de  Vetr 
lache,  as  well  as  the  praises  every where 
lavished  on  lady  Fitzalice,  she  entered 
several  rooms,  in  the  hope  of  finding  Cha- 
teaiwoux,,  but  in  vain ;  the  earl  that  night: 
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appeared  no  more ;  he,  for  the  first  tims 
experienced  the  real  passion  of  love,  and 
had  hastily  retired  to  conceal  the  emotions 
he  feit  himself  unable  to  suppress. 

An  attachment,  inspired  by  the  lovely 
Ceraphine,  could  not  fail  to  be  strong,  ar- 
dent,  and  lasting ;  for,  when  once  imbibed, 
her  every  look,  her  every  action,  was  fated, 
unintentionally  fated,  to  add  fuel  to  the 
flame..  De  Verluche  beheld  her  charms 
with  safety,  for  he  remembered  she  was  the 
wife  of  his  best-beloved  friend ;  had  not 
honour  indeed  secured  his  heart,  he  feit  it 
must  haveyielded  to  this  angehe  creature^s 
attractiöns ;  but  one  thought,  one  wish,  in- 
jurious  to  the  happiness  bf  Fitzalice,  would 
have  rendered  the  generous  and  noble- 
minded  Ambroise  an  object  eternally  of 
self-reproach  and  self-abhorrence.  Thus 
steeled  against  the  shafts  of  love,  he  cälmly 
viewed  the  passing  scenes,  and  had  suffi- 
cient  opportunity  of  confiraiing  himself 
in  the  suspicions  which  were  first  excited 
in  Scotland  by  the  siren's  conduet  toward 
Fitzalice,  and  which,  in  London,  she  had 
considerably  increased.    He  was  perfectly 
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s  aware  of  her  hatred  of  himself,  her  diabo- 
f  ücal  designs  against  Ceraphine,  and  her 
'  endeavours  to  engage  the  affections  of  her 
Ausband ;  but,  at  present,  these  endeavours 
and  designs  aeemed  xio  less  futile  than 
guilty;  the  love,  the  confidence  of  his 
equally-valued  friends,  remained  mutually 
Hnbroken ;  and  their  domestic  felicity,  so 
far  from  being  diminished,  seemed  hourly 
to  augment    Frequently  did  he  behold 
Ahe  eyes  of  the  youtliful  parents  glisten 
with  emotions  of  unutterable  tenderness, 
*s  they  rested  on  the  beauteous  counte- 
jiance  of  their  darling  Edward  Addelbert, 
that  dear  pledge  of  love,  which  had  more 
.firmly  than  ever  united  their  hearts,  and 
rcemented  their  affection.    Often  did  Fitz- 
Alice  declare  himself  the  most  blessed  of 
creaied  beings  in  the  possession  of  such 
inestimable  treasures,  and  frequently,  as 
*he  wärmest  indication  of  his  friendship, 
wauld  he  express  a  wish  that  de  Verlucbe 
might  one  day  also  have  such  a  wife,  and 
such  a  child. 

Lady  Whallisford,  when  absent,  seemed 
never  thought  of,  never  spoken  of ;  but  to 
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tionverse  of  Ceraphine  was  an  inexhäusti* 
ble  source  of  delight,  and  the  only  pleasure 
Alphonso  appeared  capable  of  enjoying, 
whilst  cleprived  of  her  socdefy. — u  This  is 
well,"  wouM  de  Verluche  inteftially  ex- 
claim ; u  my  friends  are,  at  present,  as  happy 
as  even  JT  can  wish  them,  nor  will  I  unne- 
cessarily  render  them  üheasy,  by  revealing 
my  suspicions  relative  to  the  Caledonian 
siren."  These  reflections  determined  him 
to  continue  silent,  though  he  still  resolved 
to  watch,  with  indefatigable  and  zealöus 
care,  over  the  welfare  and  felicity  of  Fitz- 
alke and  his  Ceraphine. 

CHAPTER  Vit 

Oh  Jealousy  !  each  other  passion's  calm. 
To  thee,  thou  conHagration  of  the  soul, 
Thou  king  of  torment&I  Young* 

Eabl  Chateauroux,  at  the  first  moment 
of  discovering  the  real  Situation  of  his 
heart,  was  astonished ;  at  the  next  he  feit 
shocked,  and  determined  to  forget  the  wife 
of  Fitzalice,  The  novelty  of  his  sensations 
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sproduced  reflection,  and  reflectkm  shewed, 
in  strong  colours,  the  baseness  and  folly  of 
attempting  to  seduce  a  being,  so  good  and 
amiable,  from  the  husband  she  adored.  At 
one  tkne  he  xesolved  to  quit  the  abbey,  to 
.  %  the  fascination  of  her  presence;  but 
then  agam  hehesitated,  and  his  virtuous 
I   intentions  were  forgotten,  as  he  gazed  on 
i   her  matchless  beauty,  and  listened  to  the 
|   enchantment  of  lier  süver-toned  voioe. 

Düring  several  days  he  thus  continued 
i  shunning  conversation,  dejected  and  irre- 
:   solute  how  to  act ;  had  he  fortimately  pos- 
gessed  a  füend,  whose  wise  and  prudent 
counsds  might  have  kept  aiive  the  spark 
of  rectitude  within,  undoutitedly  he  would 
have  relinquished  every  dishonourable  idea, 
;  and  have  endeavoured  to  banish  from  his 
breast  the  image  of  the  wedded  Ceraphine ; 
-  but  lady  Whallisford  had  her  eye  upon 
Wm,she  saw  that  the  present  moment  was 
not  to  be  neglected,  and  the  instructions 
and  advice  poured  into  his  ear  by  the  Ca- 
ledonian  siren,  were  at  onee  more  conso- 
nant  jto  his  wishes,  and  destructive  to  his 
better  feelings,  and  their  influence  unhap- 
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pily  determined  his  future  line  of  condud 
She  sought  an  opportunity  of  conversin, 
with  him  alone,  in  order  to  throw  off  a 
disguise  on  her  own  part,  and  to  offer  hii 
her  assistancein  obtaining  lady  Fitzalice. 

Chateauroux  was  at  first  unwilling  t 
wound  her  feelirigs,  and  incur  her  vengefi 
rage,  by  owning  his  passion  had  change 
its  object. — "  Can  the  man,  who  has  bee 
blessed  with  Annabella's  love,  allow  hin 
seif  to  love  another  ?"  he  cried,  endeavou 
ing  to  parry  her  interrogations. 

Lady  Whallisford  smiled  contempti 
ously. — "  Chateauroux,"  said  she,  "  let  i 
use  no  mean  evasions ;  be  you  ingenuou 
as  I  shall  be,  and  let  us  understand  eae 
other,  as  heretofore.  You  love  lady  Vitzi 
lice  ?w  The  earl  changed  colour.  4<  Nay 
she  proceeded,  assuming  an  air  of  softnes 
and  taking  his  hand,  which  she  presse 
between  both  her  own,  "  do  not  imagim 
dear  Eustace,  I  mean  to  upbraid  you ;  th 
fickleness  of  the  human  heart  experienc 
has,  alas !  too  fatally  taught  me,  and  I  fei 
its  irapulses  are  neither  to  be  resisted  b; 
prudence,  nor  dÜctated  to  by  reason.  W 
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>oth,  Chateauroux,  indulge  a  hopeless 
passion;  is  it  then  astonishing  that  the 
«milarity  of  our  fates  should  engage  for 
$oü  my  wärmest  sympathy  and  oom- 

Chateauroux  remained  silent,  impati- 
«ofly  awaiting  a  farther  explanation,  for 
fsyet  he  oould  perceive  no  similarity  be- 
tween  his  fate  and  that  of  lady  WhaUisford. 

"  I  have  promised  you  I  would  be  can- 
Äd,"  she  continued,  speaking  rapidly,  and 
with  mueh  agitation.  *  Eustace,  I  ädore 
«Fitzalice  no  less  ardently  than  you  love  his 
**ife;  how  then  can  I  blame  your  invo- 
Itintary  weakness,  when  my  own  heart  has 
«qually  erred?" 

Her  auditor  looked,  as  he  feit,  surprised 
*nd  starüed  by  so  abrupt  and  unexpected 
«avowaL,  yet  did  he  breathe  more  freely, 

he  thanked  her  for  this  generous  frank- 
Mss.*—"  It  Is  true,"  he  replied,  "  that  you 
tme  discovered  my  secret;  but  teach  me, 
lovely  Annabella!  teach  me  to  forget  this 
»gel!  for,  alas!  she  never  can  be  mine; 
bid  me  drive  her  from  my  thoughts-*-tell 

YOL«  V.  O 


advised  such  prudeiit  measures, 
despise  the  difficulties  that  obsttff 
path,  and  am  determined  resolutely  t 
severe  tili  my  designs  are  all  accompl 
You,  Eustace,  may  powerfully  am 
in  the  execution  of  my  schemes,  ai 
the  same  time,  render  yourself  hap 
the  possession  of  lady  Fitzalice  can 
you  so." 

"  If  !"  Chateauroux  empliaticalh 
with  much  emotion,  repeated ;  "  oh  . 
bella,  you  krtow  not  to  what  extent 
her!  yet  to  undermine  the  happin 
such  a  pair!  I  cannot — no,  not  i 
Ceraphine  herseif  were  my  reward— 
not  agree  ,to  assist  in  a  project  i 
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not  perceived  the  conflict  between  virtue 
and  passion  which  raged  within  his  breast; 
-composing,  however,  her  voice  and  fea- 
tures,  «he  Tenewed  the  attack,  and  her 
flattering  persuasions,  that,  by  mutua!  as- 
«istance,  they  niight  easily  accomplish  their 
desires,  praduced  but  too  fatal  an  effect  on 
4he  weak,  unstable  mind  of  Chateauroux. — 
M  When  once  their  corifidence  in  the  fide- 
4ity  of  each  other  is  ehaken,"  she  cried, 
M  their  love  will  natura!  ly  beeome  less  ar- 
tient;  and  to  desiroy  tbis  fond  relianoe, 
Eustace,  be  it  our  ürst  care;  yet  must  <we 
Urork  with  seorecy  and  caution;  that  most 
"tietested  spy,  de  Verluche,  has  vague  sus- 
jDicions;  I  dread  his  penetration;  he  must 
fce  removed;  Fitzalice  must  be  rendered 
J|  ealous  iof  bim  and  bis  wife;  >but  leave 
*:hat  task  to  rae." 

Atüiis  moment  they  beheld,  from  the 
'  »amparts,  one  of  the  intended  victims  of 
"their  barbarous  treachery;  and,  as  he  gazed 
on  the  angel  form  of  lady  Fitzafice,  the 
beart  of  Chateauroux,  not  yet  entirely  de- 
ipraved,  shuddered  to  view  Tvhat  she  oew 
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was»  and  to  refleüt  on  what  she  must  ine- 
vitably  become,  if  the  machinations  of  the 
Caledonian  siren  should  succeed.   In  her 
armS  Ceraphine  held  her  srailing  boy,  and 
her  blue  eye  beamed  matei-nal  pride  and 
tenderhess,  as  she  gracefiilly  played  witk 
the  little  cherub,  whose  loud  laughter  pro 
claimed  his  delight.   A  large  and  glcwy 
ringlet  had  escaped  from  its  confinemcnl, 
with  which  his  snowy  fingers  were  busiljr 
engaged,  when  a  suddfen  cry  of  recognition 
burst  from  his  coral  lip,  and  lady  FitzaEce, 
on  looking  up,  perceived  his  father  hasten- 
ing  to  meet  them.    Her,  fair  face  brigbt- 
ened  with  increasing  transport,  and  the 
little  Edward  Addelbert  impatiently  dap- 
ped  his  hands,  and  held  out  Iiis  fragrant 
mouth  to  be  kissed.   Alphonso  paused 
one  instant  to  contemplate  the  lovely  pnr, 
then  folding  them  both  in  a  foncf  embrace, 
he  almost  devoured  his  infant  son  whh 
oaresses.    Ceraphine  would  have  resooed 
the  child,  but  the  happy  father  refiised  to 
give  him  back,  and  throwing  one  an» 
around  the  waist  of  her  who  had  p*— 
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Knted  to  bim  this  Uwnting  treasure,  they 
proceeded  together  in  their  walk* 

Lady  WhalUsford  and  her  companion 
dently  regarded  their  receding  forms ;  a 
tigh  of  mingled  and  indefinable  emotione 
«Rftped  the  bosom  of  the  latter,  whilst  the 
9fi*ejenting  Annabella  feit  only  what  her 
tt>untenance  expressed — malignant  envy, 
Unhallowed  passion,  aad  demoniac  hate. 
E*oug  and  uhbroken  was  the  silence  that 
&Howed,  and  Chateauroux  again  thought 
the  iniquitous  scheme  in  which  he  had 
J^gaged  with  horror. 

Lady  Whallisford"  he  softly  exclaimed, 

*  oh,  tet  us,  I  eonjure  you — let  us  consider 
*\ia&  we  are  about!  remember  it  is  not 

too  late  to  recede,  for  we  bare  as  yet 
il^ned  only  in  thought." 

"  Recede  F  she  impatiently  interrupted ; 

*  *iever !  I  have  considered,  I  da  consider, 
Wd  I  will  consider,  how  best  to  bring  my 
H^ojects  to  bear.    If  your  heart  fails  you," 

sneeringly  added,  "  obey,  my  lord,  the 
iietates  of  its  cowardly  spirit,  but  teaze  me 

more  with  your  hesitations  and  com- 
Pvanctions.   For  my  own  part,  I  am  fixed 
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in  my  determination,  and  will  remain  firra 
to  my  purpose  " 

.The  issue  of  this,  and  various  similar 
conversations,  proved  such  as  might  nata* 
rally  beexpected  from  a  man  of  Chateaa» 
roux's  wavering  disposition,  whose  indin» 
tion  too  so  strongly  seconded  the  argu* 
ments  and  persuasions  of  his  artful  cou» 
sellor.  The  pernicious  and  delusive  80- 
phistry,  by  means  of  which  the  wicked 
usually  strive  to  reconcäe  themselves  and 
their  victims  to  guilt,  was  but  too  aMy 
exerted,  and  too  successfiilly  applied,  hj 
the  Caledonian  siren.  Chateauroirx  eagerly 
listened,  and  though  not  entirely  cön- 
vinced,  he  feit  no  desire  to  combat  her 
specious  arguments.  Daily  he  continued 
to  behold  Ceraphine,  daily  he  witnessei 
some  new  trait  of  virtue  and  goodness,and 
daily  and  hourly  did  his  passion  increase; 
his  was  not  the  timid,  respectful  love, 
which  trembles  to  öffend — the  generous 
flame,  that  prefers  the  happiness  of  ite 
object  to  its  own ;  no,  had  he  dared  to  utter 
them,  the  most  ardent  professions  of 
unholy  passion  would  have  long  shice 
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ded  the  delicacy  of  lady  Fitzalice; 
had  they  hovered  on  his  lips,  but  he 
lere  was  a  dignity  in  matron  inno- 
which  repela  the  attacks  of  Über- 
1.  Extreme  yoath,  from  false  mo- 
,  may  hear  and  endure  sentiments 
mguage  it  wants  Sufficient  confidence 
sent ;  but  a  wife  and  mother,  pos- 
l  of  sense  and  virtue,  as  was  Cera- 
,  devotedly  attached  too  to  an  adoring 
nd,  generally  appears  so  securely 
ed,  as  well  by  the  perfect  happiness 
r  Situation  as  by  the  purity  of  her 
ples,  that  the  presumptuous  lover  is 
to  silence,.  and  compelled  to  despair 
jcess. 

i  Chateauroux  would  have  des- 
>9  for  he  feit  with  what  indilference 
olness  lady  Fitzalice  heard  all  praises, 
sceived  all  compliments,  save  those 

feil  from  her  husband's  lip.  She, 
l,  was  always  cheerful,  animated,  and 
^üways  fascinating,  always  beauti- 
et  he  could  not  but  perceive,  and  it 

a  chill  to  his  heart,  how  her  eye 
ened,  and  her  vivacity  increased,  in 
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the  preserice  of  Alphonso ;  her  dulcet  voice* 
assumed  a  more  than  common  sweetness^ 
when  it  addressed  her  bosom*s  lord,  an<^ 
her  looks  of  love  were  given  to  him  alone^ 
— "  Are  you  not  now  convinced  how  im- 
possible  it  will  ever  be  to  separate  hearts 
thus  firmly  united?"  he  would  frequently 
exclaim  to  lady  Whallisford,  as  sotne  new 
proof  of  their  mutual  attachment  met  hit 
observation.  "  Such  love,  such  confidence 
as  this,  no  earthly  power  can  overthrowf* 
And  as  often  as  he  uttered  these  ejacula- 
tions  did  the  earl  resolve  to  refinquish  tBe^ 
idea ;  but  the  constant  reply  of  his  wljr  j 
adviser  was — "  Despair  not,  Eustace !  per-  I 
severe,  and  leave  the  event  to  me  f  and 
chance,  oftfen  unpropitious  to  the  virtuous, 
and  ready  for  a  season  to  assist  the  plans  of 
vice,  furnished  the  conspirators  with  an 
opportunity  for  the  furtherance  of  their 
machinations,  of  which  they  failed  not  ta 
make  the  utmost  possible  advantage. 

One  -morning,  during  the  hour  of  break-  j 
fast»  a  domestic  entered  with  a  letter,  which 
he  gave  to  Fitzalice,  and  speaking  a  few 
words  to  him  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  with- 
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^w.  Lady  WhaUisford's  eye  examined 
^  epistle  as  minutely  as  was  praeticable, 
tel  sjie  feit  convinced  tliat  it  was  written 
l  a  female  hand,  although  it  was  impos- 
fc>le  for  her  to  discern  either  the  subject 
*  the  signature.  Alphonso,  asheperused, 
diibited  marks  of  such  strong  emotion, 
*^t  the  wonder  and  curiosity  of  all  pre- 
-Ät  were  excited  to  learn  its  contents ;  he 
*«mbled  violently,  turned  red,  then  deadly 
^le,  and,  starting  froin  his  seat,  rushed 
^□petuously  from  the  apartment. 

Lady  Fitzalice  appeared  to  be  transfixed 
O  her  chair ;  ä  nameless  dread  of  she  knew 
Kot  what,  a  thousand  images  of  fear  and 
tiorror,  overwhelmed  her  with  alavm,  and 
Muthtottering  steps  she  was  endeavouring  to 
follow,  when  lord  Dunalvin,  who  was  him- 
aelf  scarcely  less  terrified  and  agitated,  be- 
sought  her  to  remain,  and  to  be  calm. 
Alphonso  was  nearly  an  hour  absent  from 
th6  apgjtnaent — a  period  spent  by  his  wife 
in  anxiety  and  agonizing  suspense  that 
udmits  of  no  description ;  on  his  return  his 
^emotion  appeared  rather  to  be  increased 
thaa  dirouusbed he  threw  himself  on  a 
g3 
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seat,  and  violently  gasped  for  breath. 
"  Fitzälice!  my  own  Alphonso!  my  lov&-  ! 
my  husband!"  Ceraphine,  in  aocents 
most  inarticulate,  exclaimed,  "  what  h&s 
happened  to  distress  you  thus?for  God7& 
sake  teil  me !"    Her  heart  palpitated 
wildly,  as  she  awaited  his  reply,  that  ifc 
seemed  about  to  burst  its  prison ;  but  hovr 
were  her  terror  and  astonishment  aug— 
mented,  when,  clasping  her  to  his  breast, 
in  almost  frenzied  emotion,  he  cried — 
"I  cannot  teil  thee,  Ceraphine!  Mylif^ 
^y  soul's  adored,  I  can  teil  thee  nothing, 
but  that  we  must  part !    I  will  shorten 
my  absence  as  much  as  possible;  but  do 
not — <&h,  do  not  ask  its  cause !" 

Ceraphine  feit  petrified. — "  Wlien  and  j 
where  do  you  go?"  she  faintlyarticulated;  j 
"  oh  God,  I  see  the  extent  of  my  misery! 
it  is  again  to  battle!"  and  she  feil  almost 
lifeless  into  his  arms. 

Alphonso  eagerly  assured  her,  her  fears 
were  groundless;  that  an  affair  of  the  ' 
deepest  importance  demanded  his  imme- 
diäte  attendance  at  a  considerable  distance 
from  home,  but  that  he  was  sworn  to  in- 
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iolable  %crecy.  This  prevented  Cera- 
fciine  from  further  interrogatories,  though 
^r  heart  feit  breaking  with  indefinable  ter- 
^>ts,  and  vague  and  torturing  conjectures. 

His  courser  was,  with  /all  possible  expe- 
^ition,  prepared;  and  accompanied  only  by 
fcie  messenger  who  had  arrived  with  the 
fistle,  and  without  giving  her  any  farther 
^planation,  he  tore  himself  from  the 
tmbraces  of  the  weeping  Ceraphine;  he 
*ould  not  inform  her  either  whither  he  was 
going,,  or  when  to  expect  his  return,  and 
tfbe  was  left  suffering-  under  the  most 
painful  and  agitating  tortures  of  suspense. 

On  this  trying  occasion  the  tender  and 
oonsoling  aftentions  of  lord  Dunalvin  and 
de  Verluche,  but  more  particularly  the 
latter,.  who,like  hferself,.  was  young,  and 
«ntered  more  eagerly  into  her  feelings, 
were  her  only  solace;  for  Therese,  with  sir 
Florio  and  his  parents,  had  quitted  the 
abbey  some  days  before. 

Day  after  day  lagged  wearily  on,  still 
nq  accounts  arrived  from  Fitzalice;  the 
fears  of  Ceraphine  became  insupportable 
to  herseif;  her  dejection  was  such  as  to 
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rakter  her  ahnest  incapable  of  exertion; 
and  many  and  bitter  were  the  tears  she 
shed  over  her  darling  babe,  the  infant 
image  of  her  absent  lord.  The  heart  of 
Ambroise  Med  for  her  distress,  and  she  feit- 
unfeignedly  grateful  for  his  respectful  and 
friendly  assiduities.  Lady  Whallisfcid,  on 
the  contrary,  whose  ostentatious  profes- 
sk>ns  betrayed  involuntarily  their  own 
shallowness  and  insincerity,  could  not  but 
pereeive  that  she  was  treated  more  with 
politeness  than  confidence,  and  pique  was 
consequently  added  to  her  other  causes  .of 
hatred  toward  the  unoffending  Ceraphine; 
she,  however,  still  wore  the  mask  of  friend- 
ship,and  purposely  tortured  where  she  ap- 
parently  endeavoured  to  sooth. — "  What 
do  von  suppose  to  be  the  cause  of  this  se- 
cret  and  sudden  expedition?"  she  one  day 
inquired ;  "  but,  of  course,  you  conclude,  as 
we  all  do,  that  some  fair  favourite  is  in 
the  case." 

"  Indeed,"  Ceraphine  indignantly  re- 
plied,  "  I  have  formed  no  such  improbable 
conjecture,  and  I  beg  your  kdyship  will 
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iippodfe  any  (hing  derogatory  to  my 
irid's  honour 

[  do  not  merely  suppose  it "  the  tor- 
or  replied,  with  streng  emphasis,  and 
Dvoking  calmness,  which  conveyect 
&rs  to  the  soul  of  lady  Fitzalice,  but 
ondescended  not  to  ask  any  further 
ination ;  indeed  those  few  words,  and, 
nore,  the  manner  in  which  they  were 
ed,  had  already  rendered  her  suffici- 

unhappy.  Unwilling,  however,  that 
aruel  Annabella  should  observe  the 
t  they  had  produced,  she  arose  from 
eat,  and,  bathed  in  tears,  entered  an- 
•  apartment.  It  was  the  favourite 
f  of  Fitzalice ;  a  book  lay  open  on 
able,  which,  but  a  few  days  since,  they 
leen  perusing  together,  and  the  sight 
;  was  aoeompanied  by  recollections, 

as  entirely  overcame  the  small  re- 
ä  of  fortitude  she  yet  possessed.  Ce- 
tne  leaned  her  face  upon  her  bands, 
wept  aloud.  De  Verluche,  whom  she 
not  pereeived  reading  intently  at  an- 
r  end  of  the  room,  was  aroused  by  her 
;  he  laid  down  the  book»  and  advanced 
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Cowards  her,  every  feature  glöwing  witX^ 
sympathy  and  compassibn  — "  My  friend,=  « 
he  cried*  "  my  dear  friend,  what  new  caus9> 
of  sorrow  can  have  produced  these  tearo?  im 
it  in  my  power  to  serve,  to  comfort  y«ü?Ä 

"  Alas !"  Ceraphine  replied,  "  I  knonw 
and  feel  the  value  of  your  kindness,  Thafe 
a  new  cause  of  grie£  a  cause  hitherto  un— , 
kubwn,  has  indeed  afilicted  nie,  I  am,  mj^j 
lord,  unable  to  deny ;  and  if  the  doubts  IS 

have  imbibed  be  realized  but  I  can— * 

not,  will  not  suffer  myself  to  believe  scc 
vile  a  sländer." 

De  Verluche  had  surmised  that  thes 
.  Caledonian  siren  wouldr  if  possible,  seizer- 
this  opportunity  of  poisoning  her  rivalV 
mind  with  jealous  suspicions ;  he  therefbre 
entreated  Ceraphine,  with  all'  the  earnest- 
ness  he  once  before  evinced,  to  disguise 
from  him  nothing  that  fiend-like  woman 
had  said  or  suggested  relative  to  her  hus- 
band.    Ceraphine  refused  not  to  comply 
with  his  request ;  and  eagerly,  during  the 
recital,  did  she  watch  his  countenance,  as 
though  its  expression  could  at  once  destroy 
or  confirm  her  new-born  fears. 
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After  she  had  ceased  to  speak,  Ambroise 
»omentarily  paused;  then,  with  streng 
Lotion,  he  repHed — "  Lady  Fitzalice,  I 
Ü*ink  I  know  the  heart  of  your  inestimable 
Wfeand  no  less  intimately  than  I  am  ac- 
rUaliited  with  my  own ;  men  soon  discover 
propensities  of  each  other,  for  they 
no  interest,  no  end  to  answer  in  con- 
iing  them ;  and  his  is — it  ever  has  been 
zmost  unbounded  tenderness  and  admi- 
L^Dn  towards  y ourseif.   He  loves  you, 
valued  friend !  with  that  species  of 
attachment  whose  foundation  is  too 
to  be  ever  destroyed ;  but  I  would 
^  you  beware  of  lady  Whallisford ;  her 
I  have  long  seen  through,  and  long 
^Xeld  the  workings  of  her  dark  soul  in 
L^xice;  it  is,  however,  possible  that  her 
fc^xirsed  machinations  may  yet  affect  your 
kÄppines^  if  you  allow  yourself  to  listen 
to  her  base  insinuations.  Remember, 
ataiable  lady  Fitzalice,  for  I  may  not  have 
another  opportunity  of  revealing  to  you 
jny  sentiments,  and  warning  you  of  your 
danger — remember  that  I  now  caution  you 
to  beware  of  the  Cakdonian  siren" 
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Ceraphine  began  herseif  to  dread  anc^ 
dislike  lady  Whallisfbrd,  who,  with  all  he*- 
arts  of  dissimulation,  could  not  so  entirety 
deceive  the  nice  discrimination  of  her  judg- 
ment,  as  completely  to  Wind  her  to  her 
raany  evil  propensities.  The  words  of  Am- 
broise,  uttered  with  emphatic  energy,  sank 
deep  into  her  heart ;  she  promised  grate- 
fully  to  observe  his  admonitions,  aild  se- 
verely  reproaehed  herseif  for  having  dared 
to  entertain  even  a  momentary  thought 
prejudicial  to  the  honour  and  fidelity  of 
her  adored  lord. 

"  You,  my  fair  friend,"  resumed  de  Ver- 
luche,  "are  too  young,  too  innocent,  too 
inexperienced,  to  comprehend  the  füll  ex- 
tent  of  this  woman's  baseness;  but  I  will 
watch  over  your  peace,  and  over  the  peaee 
of  Fitzalice,  whose  welfare  is  dear  to  me 
as  my  own  existence ;  yes,  I  swear  !"  and, 
as  he  spoke,  he  sank  upon  his  knees,  "  I 
swear  to  make  this  smali  return  for  my 
-Alphonso's  friendship,  and  to  save  him 
from  treachery  and  meditated  ruin*" 

Ceraplüne  could  make  no  reply,  no  in- 
quiries;  for  the  door  suddenly  opened,  and 
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fc^y  WhaHisfbrd  entered.    She  started 
^-ck,  affecting  an  air  of  astonishment. — 
3Pardon  my  intrusion !"  she  sneeringly  ex- 
l^imed;  "  so  interesting  a  seene  J  am 
Äieved  to  have  interrupted;  I  merely 
**me  for  a  book — pray  do  not  kt  me  dis- 
t«trl>  you,  my  lord ;  I  fear  you  will  consider. 
*üe  your  evil  genius,  for  I  believe  this  is 
Hot  the  first  time  tliat  I  have  disturbed 
ybur  devotions  at  the  shrine  of  beauty 

"Lady  Whallisford,  what  does  this  lan-. 
guage  import  ?"  Ceraphine  interrogated» . 
ere  de  Verluche  had  time  to  reply ;  and 
as,  with  all  the  dignity  of  conscious  vir  tue, 
she  arose  from  her  seat,  her  lovely  face, 
perhaps  for  the  first  time,  glowed  with 
anger  and  indignation. — "  I  must  insistj 
for  my  own  sake,  as  well  as  for  the  sake  of 
my  husband's  friend,  that  you  inform  me 
what  is  meant  by  that  sneer,  and  those 
ambiguous  words;  they  offend  my  deli* 
cacy,  and,  depend  on  it,  if  not  properly 
eaplaincd,  they  shall,  at  least,  be  properly 
resented" 

Lady  Whallisford  was  perfecüy  amazed; 
tlie  mild  and  gcntle  Ceraphine  shs  ha4 
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Gonceived  incapable  of  exerting  such  spw 
nt  ;*  she  had,  it  was  however  evident,  mi&^ 
taken  her  character,  and  affecting  merely- 
to  have  spoken  in  jest>  and  dreading  the- 
sarcastic  irony  which  hovered  on.  the  lip  of  ~ 
de  Verluche,  she  began  to  hum  a  Scotts 
air,  and,  taking  a  volume  fooia  the  shelves^ 
precipitately  withdrew. 

Ceraphine  hadi  been  sufficiently  apprisect 
.  of  lady  Whallisford^character  by  deVer— 
kicfie,  her  own  recent  observations,  and: 
more  especially  the  insult  conveyed  in  th£- 
few  words  she  had  just  uttered,  to  fear  the  . 
maliciöus  construetion  she  might  possibly 
put  upon  her  innocent  aetions ;  and  froro- 
that  hour  she  consequently  studiousljr 
avoided  any  other  than-  general  conversa- 
tion  with  this  real,  friend,-  who  beheld  he» 
motives,  and  appläuded  the  discretion  with 
which  she  äeted,    Much  indeed  he  hai 
still  to  say,  much  to  advise,  but  delicacy 
forbad  him  to  solicit  a  private  interview, 
and  he  was  forced  to  Gontent  himself  with 
keeping  a  strict  watch  over  the  conduct  o£ 
the  Galedonian  siren,  and  tlie  earl.Chateau-' 
souxr  who  vainly  endeavoured,  during  thft 
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taence  of  her  husband,  to  find  an  oppor- 
inity  of  declaring  to  Ceraphinethe  guilty 
ission  that  raged  within  his  breast  ;  fof  * 
*  Verluche,  her  faithful  friend,  her  güar- 
an  angel,  was  suspicious  of  his  inten-, 
Mis,  and  resolved  to  frustrate  them*  by 
sver  quitting,  even  for  a  moment,  the 
nesence  of  fcdy  Fitzalice,,  whilst  the  earl 
with  her. 

CHARTER  YTlf. 

■   ■  ■     ■  Äccursed  Jenlousv ! 

€)b  merciless,  wild,  and  untorgiving  fiend ! 

BlindfoM  it  runs  to  undistinguish'd  wischief, 

And  murdcrs  all  it  meets.  Rowf. 

Ixphonso,  to  the  inexpressibfe  joy  of  his 
fiectionate  friends,  at  length  returnedi 
nd  Ceraphine,  diiasped  once  more  to  his 
und  heart,  forgot  all  the  anguish  his  stränge 
bsence  had  occasioned.  There  was  *a  some- 
hing  peeuliarly  affeöting  in  his  manner,  as 
e  tenderly  embraced  this  adored  partner 
f  his  soul,  the  cherub  Edward  Addelbert^ 
nd  the  amiable  earl  Dunahdn,  who  had 
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erer  loved  and  regarded  km  with  the 
Jbodnra  of  a  parent;  and  big  emotion 
seoced  khrairing  at  Ins  breast,  and  hia  hu- 
mid eres  fireqoently  expressed  a  strangely- 
Uended  Sensation  of  joy  and  grie£  as  they 
iwted  <m  tbese  dear  objecto  of  bis  wannest 
interestandafiection.  Hecarefully  avoided 
adveiting  to  tbe  past ;  and,  in  spite  of  all 
the  e&deaTours  he  exerted  to  appear  gay 
and  unemlarrassed  as  fonnerly,  the  wateh- 
ful  eye  love  too  visibly  beheld  a  change 
xnost  poignanthr  distressing  to  her  feelings, 

It  was  now  that  lady  Whallisford  ex- 
hausted  all  her  artifiees,  and  put  in  force 
all  her  witcheries  and  hures,  in  Order  to 
render  herseif  beloved,  and  to  lessen  Cera- 
phtne*  it  possible,  in  the  estimation  of  her 
husband ;  she  marked  the  frequent  abstrac- 
tion  of  his  ain  notieed  that  in  the  evening 
he  was  usiuüly  some  hours  from  home, 
heord  his  deep  and  involuntary  siglis,  and 
pervvived  him  often  striving  to  conceal  the 
tear,  that*  notwithstanding  his  efforts  to 
check  it,  would  start  to  his  expressive  eye. 

Ceraphine  too  beheld  all  this,  but  she 
also  beheld,  that  to  request  an  explanation 
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of  Iiis  mysteriöus  conduct  would  only  give 
additional  pain  to  the  heart  of  her  Alphon- 
so,  and  forbore  to  teaze  him  with  unavail- 
ing  questions,  in  the  füll  assurance  that 
bad  it  beeh  in  his  power  to  speak  unre- 
«etvedly,  that  husbänd,  so  corisiderate,  so 
confiding,  would  have  long  since  termi- 
mted  her  suspense  and  anxiety.  She  ac- 
corflingly  still  affected  a  cheerfulness  fo- 
jreagn  to  her  feelings,  and  very  contrary  to 
the  hopes  and  expectations  of  Annabella. 
Fitzalice  loved  her,  if  possible,  more  ten- 
<dedy,  more  gratefully  than  ever,  for  tliis 
noble  and  endearing  delicacy,  whose  ge- 
nerous  motive  his  soul  could  fiilly  com- 
prehend,  and  properly  appreciate.  One 
«vening  he  returned,  with  a  mind  more 
than  commonly  disarranged,  from  his  ac- 
customed  walk,  and,  without  joining  his 
friends  in  the  saloon,  entered  his  study, 
and  threw  faimself  on  a  couch,  absorbed  in 
meditation.  Lady  Whallisford,  who  had 
watched  his  movements,  and  who  knew 
Oeraphine  was  engaged  with  her  infant, 
and  that  the  remainder  of  the  party  were 
immersed  in  toi  interesting  political  con- 
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-versstkm,  eagefly  seized  this  opportunity, 
*o  long,  so  aidently  desired;  and  trembling 
with  tfae  oonflict  of  guilty  passions  that 
nged  within,  she  presently  followed  bim, 
aad^ofthrdoeed  the  door.  As  she  enterai 
-a  beavy  «gh,  whioh  seemed  to  rend  h» 
Tenr  souL.  bunt  from  the  hesom  of  AI- 
phonÄV  acd  theiamp  that  gfimmered  oa 
the  table  shed  a  faint  Hght  around,  whick 
rendeied  the  languor  of  his  countenanee 
suffkiently  conspicuous. — "  Holy  Virginl 
my  kwd,  are  you  liere?"  Annabella  ejacu- 
lated,  affectmg  to -start;  Ä  goodGod!  how 
pale<you  look !"  and  she  fixed  her  fine^eyes, 
humid  with  the  ready  tear,  and  beaming 
the  most  impassioned  kwe,  on  bis  face, 
whieh  he  raised  as  her  voice  met  his  ear; 
"  you  are-ill,"  she  hastily  resumed,  taking 
bis  hand  with  well-oowrterfeited  terror. 
"*  Oh,  my  dear  friend !  I  eamot  bear  to  see 
you  thus ;  what,  what  cm  he  the  seoret 
grief  that  so  painfiilly  oppresses  your  spi- 
rits,  and  afFecte  your  health  ?w 

"  Indeed  I  am  quite-well,"  Fitzalice  im- 
plied, evading  her  interrogation,  and  hatf- 
^ithdrawing  the  hand  she  clasped  between 
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Sier  own;  "  I  am  grateful  for  your  friendly 
anxiety  in  my  behalf,  but  at  present  your 
.alarm  is,  believe  me,  groundless." 

Lady  Whallisford  seated  herseif  by  his 
•side,  and  a  momentary  silence  ensued. — 
My.  iord,"  at  length  she  suddenly  ex- 
.ektimed, u  may  I,  without  beingdeemedim~ 
pertinentlyinqaisitive,  make  one  inquiry  ? 
dt  i&a  friend  who  speaks,  most  deeqady,  most 
tenderly  kiterested  in  your  happiness— - 
"Fitzalice,  you  know  not  how  tenderly!" 

Alphonso,  with  muoh  confusion,  cast 
«down  his  eyes,  fo*  the  unequivocal  lan- 
guage  he  read  in  those  of  the  Cäledoriian 
siren  actually  called  the  crimson  of  inge- 
*nuous  shame  into  his  manly  cheek. 

Nöthing  abashed,  lady  Whallisford  how- 
*ever  proceeded,  without  giving  hlm  time 
to  reply.— *"  The  question  I  would  demand 
3s  brief,"  she  cried^  ~"  say  f  hen,  my  friend, 
is  your  wife  in  any  way  connected  wifh 
-yourtpresent  uneasiness?" 

"  My  wife !"  Fitzalice  repeated;  "  what 
•can  possibly,  for  a  tnoment,  lead  you  to 
Jmagine  ithat  my  Ceraphine,  toy  dearest 
cocafort,  my  chöicest  Messing,  should  be*a 
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source  of  inquietude  to  one  who  lives  but 
in  her  presence?  No,  lady  Whailisford! 
the  only  uneasiiiess  I  have  ever  feit,  con- 
nected with  that  most  inestimable  and 
adored  of  women,  is  the  fatal  necessity 
whieh  withholds  me  from  at  onoe  reward- 
ing  her  generous  forbearanee,  and  consi- 
deration  for  my  feelings,  by  a  füll  expla- 
nation  of  all  that  seems  mysterious  in  my 
conduct" 

u  Ah,  Fitzahce!  you  deceive  yourselC* 
the  wily  widow  replied ;  *  do  you  imagine 
that  if  she  really  loved  you,  the  baroness 
would  patiently  endure  to  see  you  suffer 
all  tliis  anguish?  would  she  not  be  wretched 
unless,  at  least,  enabled  to  participateyour 
•feelings?" 

**  She  is  wretched!"  Alphansa,  with 
streng  emotion,  cried;  "  she  is  wretched, 
and  I  am  the  involuntary  cause  !  Excel- 
lent,  noble-minded  Ceraphine  !  but  too 
plainly  do  I  discover,  through  the  veil  of 
cheerfulness  which,  for  my  sake,  she  forces 
herseif  to  assume,  how  heavy  a  load  of  care 
weighs  upon  her  gentle  heart;  but  I  have 
4nce4ecl&red  that  an  inviolable  promise  of 
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Jöcrecy  seals  my  tipß ;  and  tlüs  assurance3 
whatever  ahe  may  feel,  prevents  her  from 
titteriog  one  importunity,  which,  situated 
jsts  we  at  present  are,  would,  she  well 
jc0ows9  prove  most  painfully  distressing  to 
oisboth." 

"1t  raust,  at  least,  be  confessed  that  she 
is  easily  satisfied,  and  so,  my  lord,  are  you,* 
the  siren  ironically  rejoined;  "  but  you  are 
Iwppy  ki  your  infatuation,  and  I  should  be 
laerry  to  undeceive  you;  time  howevet 
(will,  perhaps  too  soon,  teach  you  to  think 
Jiflerently,  and  you  may  then,  as  I  do,  view 
Ahe  present  conduct  of  lady  Fitzalice  in 
anotlier  ligiit." 

Witli  malicious  joy  the  cruel  Annabella 
«hserved  fhe  sudden  change  of  colour  to 
.which  the  condusion  of  this  invidious 
tpeeeh  gave  >ri*e. — "  Infatuation!  Wide* 
ocive  me  r  he  repeated,  bastily  stärting 
&om  his  -seat ;  "  what  can  you  inean,  lady 
.W^illisford:?" 

"'Ho  not  ask  me,  pray  do  not;  I  am 
junwüling  to  shock  you — >to — to  " 

-M  If  you  are  not  Willing  to  drive  me 

KffL.V.  11 
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taad,  say  to  what  all  this  iends?"  Äi- 
phonso  interrupted ;  u  my  feelings  cannot, 
must  not  be  trifled  with  on  this  subject" 
Be  tranqtril,  I  implore  you,  dear  Kt»- 
lice,"  she  Teplied,  almost  terrified  at  h» 
look  and  voice,  "  and  I  will  teil  you  att— 
yes,  dl,  for  one  day  you  must  know  it; 
"but,  unfil  you  are  more  calm,  I  dare  not 
Tenture  to  proceed."" 

Fitzalice  seemed  calm,  for  he  was  breatb» 
less  and  speechless  from  the  violenee  of  bis 
*gonizing  emotion,  and  lady  Whallisford 
eontinued — 

"  You  are  too  good,too  generous,  to  be 
imposed  on.  I  cannot  see  you  thus  de- 
ceived,  without  wishing  you  were  apprised 
of  the  fatal  truth;  but  little  did  I  ever 
imagine  5t  would  be  my  task  to  inflict  ad- 
ditional  sorrow  on  the  heart  of  ene  so  dear; 
yet  I  have  unguardedly  uttered  words  yc* 
force  me  to  explain,  and  ivith  grief  I  am 
compelled  to  augment  yota-  aufferings. 
Arm  y ourseif  then,  myiord,  with  all  your 
fortitude and  she  tenderly  pressed  hil 
passive  band,  "  whilst  I  inform  you  that 
de  Verluche  is  a  villain,  and  that  he  hat 
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jought,  alas !  I  häve  reason  to  fear  with  too 
«ntire  success,  the  affections  of  her  in  whose 
honour  you  so  imphcitly  coniide," 

Great  was  the  dismay,  aiid  unutterable 
the  astonishment,  of  lady  Whallisfbrd, 
wfoen,  instead  of  failing  back  motionless 
&om  horror  and  Indignation,  as  she  had 
«xpected,  Fitzdice  quietly  reseated  him- 
self  an  the  couch,  and  with  perfect  com- 
posure  replied — "  Your  intentions  towards 
me  are  doubtiess  kind,  and  all  the  gratis 
tude  that  is  due  for  thera  I  feel ;  but,  lady 
Whallisford,  it  is  piain  you  litüe  know  the 
angel  in  whom  I  repose  the  confidence  you 
justly  deem  implicit — rather  would  I  doubt 
my  own  existence  than  her  immaculate 
gurity,  her  long-tried  love ;  yqu  have  been 
ItKUredly  most  basely  misinformed,  and  I 
fbrgive  you  these  cruel  suspicions,  but  the 
wretch  who  has  dared  suggest  a  thpught 
prejudicial  to  the  honour  of  lady  Fitzalice 
«hall  feel  the  bitterest  effects  of  my  just 
vengeanoe.  I  demand,  madam,  that  you 
nanie  him;  an  indignant  husband  has  ä 
right  to  know  tlie  vile  traducer  of  his  wife's 
H  3 
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fir  ftme.  If  de  Verhiebe  has  *lone  thk 
feefli*h  deed,  bis  Kfe^s  blood  «bell  ^Kpiäte 
the  wrong;  %ift  no,  4bat  higb^söuted,  ge- 
Bffoas  wuth,  is  incapahie  «ef  treachery  so 
«»tAioly  inhnmm" 

Tfee  fcatifte*  of  Alphonso  were  4t  Ais 
tapuerit  fted  itfth  such  m  expres&ion  of 
>ffAjnfol  fery.  as  rendered  tbem  temble 
to*he  eye  of  consdous  guflt  Für  oifl* 
H^OtledoRiansiren  repented^fiicr  daring 
x^^dgiftlong.  and  fer  once  her  -dauntleas 
wri  was  monred  witb  terror;  she  sbuddetetl 
a&  tbe  pwbaibiKty  of  discovery,  fbr  all  her 
%n^rse^  seemed  about  to  be  drsclosed,  and 
feirytg1  oq  her  knees  before  the  agitated 
h»bmd,  she  bunt  mto  a  passionate  flood 
«*  — Ä  Fitralice,  dear  Fitzalice !  hear 
ts:*"  in  tremutous^ccents  she  exAamed, 
v  whiht  cm  my  knees  I  swear,  by  -aH  the 
Vwt  et  Heavsn,  that  finom  no  other  aource 
tban  my  <*wn  observations  bare  I  learnt 
Irhat  1  so  imfbrtuirately  communicated  to 
To».  Pronrise  me  -that  you  will  think  and 
**v  ito  mare  on  the  unhappy  subject,  not 
%*tirthe-a  :bmt,of  what  has  passed  to  any 


Vßßt  ar^i  I  wiji  t$U  you  whenpe  algn^  ipy 
su^icipna  arose." 
4Jpfr9nsQ>  Ijjäe4  her  fcom  tjjhe.  groui*}, 
iajpatientiy  pronounced  the  i-equ^&ted 
ppomise;  after  which  the  artful  Armabellft 
related,,  with  every  exaggefatioa  a#d  addi* 
tipp,  tfcß  ciicunastapce  was  capable  q£  ad- 
nwjfcfW&  thaf;  during  his  recent  absene^  qh 
wje  day  unexpectedly  entering  thje  libraiy» 
ihe  ha&  her  extreme  astonishm «ot  apcfc 
grief,  beheld  the  young  count  de  Yerh^he 
Batike  feet  o£  lady  Fit^zaüce,  uti^iiög  the 
DtyPt,  vdent  protestatio^  of  toye;.  that 
inuvedfc^ely  oa  her  appeacapoe.  b#  Stemel 
ap,  wheu  both  seemed  oyerwhehngd  wit& 
cpnfbsion ;  that  this  was  not  the  fipst  $nfö 
sbe  hadi  accidentally  surprised  thefia,  toge^ 
tber»  engaged  in  conversaJaons»  d^ubl^le^ 
of  the  raost  interesting  nature,  shjlc$  a,  pror 
fgund  and  embarrassed  sikope  had  i^va- 
ripbly  foUowed  the  imwelcome  interrup-v 
tjpn.-*-"  Can  you  imagine,  my  dear  lor^'? 
tbe  treagherous  siren  added,  resugaing  new 
cwrage  üoax  the  evident  perturbation  hjito 
wrhich  thjLs  iötelligeuce  hpxl  thrown  AU 
phouscv  ^  c^n  you,  fqjf  q$  wstant,  «upp^sq 
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I  would  wound  your-  feelings  on  the 
strength  of  bare  surmise,  or  verbal  autho- 
rity  ?  alas !  far,  very  far  from  me  be  such 
cruelty!  I  may  indeed,  perhaps,  be  too- 
zealous^for  your  honour,  too  eager  to  se~ 
eure  your  happiness,  and  to  promote  your 
real  welfare ;  but  say  that  you  forgive  my 
involuntary  fault,  or  I  never  can  forgive 
myself.  Dearest  Fitzalice,  if  you  wish  not 
to  break  my-heart,  do  not,  I  beseech  your 
refuse  me  this 

Alphonso  replied,  that  he  could  not  pos- 
sibly  experience  any  sensations  of  resent- 
ment  towards  one,  whose  intentions  were 
undoubtedly  rather  deserving  of  gratitude ; 
and  the  Caledonian  siren  retired  with  re- 
newed  confidence  and  hope,  although  some- 
what  uncertain  as  to  the  degree  of  jealousy 
her  malicious  representations  had  inspired. 

To  afRrm  that  the  youthful  husband  re- 
mained  unmoved  wbuld  be  absurd,  for 
those  who  have  loved  ardently  as  he  had 
done,  must  sensibly  feel  how  impossible  it 
was  for  him  to  hear  such  a  relation  with- 
out  disquietude  the  most  acute ;  yet  could 
he  not,  at  the  same  time,  help  observing 
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fiaore  of  a  desire  to  injure  Ceraphine,  than, 
as  she  had  professed,  to  save  his  honour,  in- 
the  words  and  manner  of  lady  Whallis- 
fbrd;  he  disliked  the  woman,.  suspected 
the  motive,  and  coAsequently  distrusted 
the  truth  of  the  matter.  Wafr  it  possible 
he  could  be  ignorarit  of  the  guilty  passion 
the  fair,  but  worthless  Annabella,  cherished 
for  himself  ?  Assüredly  not ;  even  on  their 
first  introductiotf  to  each  other,  she  had 
evinced  a  decided\  prepossession  in  his  fa- 
vour>  andy  during  her  residence  at  the 
abbey,  had'  made  such  advances  as  were 
äeither  to  be  overlooked  nor  miscoii- 
flfcrued. — u  She  is  jealous  of  my  unabated 
love  for  Ceraphine,"  he  at  length,  after  a 
leng  and  silent  meditation,  half  exclahned, 
"and  häs,  perhaps,  exaggerated  the  atten-- 
tions  of  a  füend  into  the  adoration  of  a 
lover.  But  I  will  observe  the  eonduct  of  _ 
de  Verluche..  As  for  my  wife,  the  angel 
ifcbose  immaculate  excellence  I  have  from 
infaiicy  witnessed  and  worshipped,  never — 
never  will  I  for  a  moment  admit  a  thought 
injurious  to  her  spotless  innocence  and 
purity"  .   '  ,  .. 
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Fitzalice  still  redzaed  on  the  couch,  re~ 
volving  in.  hia  mind  the  late  conversatioii, 
when  the  adored  object  of  Iiis  medkatkns 
entered,  with  the  littie  Etaid  AddeBbert 
dingingrouiicthernecfc — ÄIhave  hiuughl 
y  cm  this  dariing  bay  to  kis*  before  he  goet 
to  bed,"  die  criedr  pfaeing  the  snrihng 
cherub  in  the  »ms  of  hin  fetten 

"  Sit  down  by  nie,  Ceraphine,"  he  re* 
phed,  M  that  I  may  enfold  in  one  embiace 
all  that  endears  me  to  enatenee;  yes,  Ce- 
raphine,  all — fbr  should  yoa  erer  eease  to 
love  me,  should  one  jot,  one  tittie  of  your 
affection  abate,  Hie  will  becooie  an  imap- 
portable  burthen — a  load  too  heavy  to  be 
borne.~ 

"Dearest  FitzaKce,^  she  exchumed,  wjth 
Strang  emotion,  *  whifet  you  ranam  what 
you  at  present  are,  and  that  you  can  change 
I  deem  impossible,  donot  suppose  my  hart 
\rill  ever  be  capeble  of  wkhdrawing  its  de- 
votion  ;  too  long,  too  entirely  has  it  been 
your  own.  I  am  unable  to  doubt,  to— 
to  " 

At  this  instant  the  artful  insinuations  of 
lady  Whallisford  recurred;  she  blushed  aad 
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fcesitated.  Fitzatfce  eagerly  watcbed  her 
countenance;  the  blush,  tbe  Imitation», 
were  not  lost  upon  him,  jealousy  misinter« 
preted  their  source»  and  witfo  Agitation  sw4 
serious  solemnity  he  exclaimed— "  Cere^- 
phine,  what  am  I  to  augyr,  what  am  I  to 
dread  from  this  qonfusion?  dp  not  prolang 
this  agonizing  moment  af  suspense ;  myn 
yet  oh  forbear  qnree  with  tUe  hom» 
ble  confirmatioir  of  my  warft  fe^rs !  $ayr 
Cerapbine,  caq  I  be  ihdeed  the  wretcb  to- 
haye  oqtlived  yanr  love?" 

Lady  Fitzalice  could  no  lönger  restraih 
her  tears;  she  threw  her  arjns  around  ]>er 
hushand's  neck,  md  sobbed  upon  hia  bo- 
soin.— <f  Oh^  Alphonso!"  she  almost  i^ar^ 
ticulately  cried,  "  I  haue  neves — never 
deserved  froni  you  this  crueV  sqspicioii ! 
who  can,  my  belovetfc,  have  infused  it  \x\tq 
your  mind?  or,  rather,  can  I  for  a  moment 
doubt  the  barbarous  autho?  ?  it  is  unwor- 
thy  tbe  generosity  and  justice  of  your  owj) 
noble  soul;  but  do  not,  I  conjure  you,  again 
90  deeply  wound  my  tenderness!  I  can  begr 
fmy  thing,  every  thing,  but  tbe  logsof  yow 
esteem  and  confidence 
h  8 
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The  voice  of  reproach  had  never  tili  that 
moment  passed  the  Ups  of  Ceraphine  to- 
wards  Fitzalice,  and  most  keenly  did  hefeel 
hurt  and  grieved  at  having  even  momento- 
rily  incurred  the  Imputation  of  unkindness. 
— "!Zo9  angel  of  purity  and  goodness  T  he 
ejaculated,  "  thou  hast  never  deserved  sus- 
pidon;"  and,  with  all  his  wonted  confi- 
dence,  he  pressed  his  lovely  wife  to  a  heart 
that  throbbed  for  her  alone;  u  I  could  hate 
myseif  for  having  caused  these  virtuous 
tears ;  look  at  me,  smile  on  me!  «17, 
sweetest  Geraphine,  that  you  will  pardon 
my  rash  and  inexcusable  cruelty  T 

"  Pardon !  Alas !  my  husband,  you  may 
afflict  your  Ceraphine,  but  you  cannot  of- 
fend ;  teil  me  only  that  you  dö  not  doubt 
my  truth,  that  your  own  affectiori  is  uncü- 
uiinished,  and  I  shall  still  be  jnore  tban 
happy." 

The  child,  who  had  contentedly  becn 
playing  with  his  father's  hair,  perceiving 
her  in  tears,  although  unconscious  of  the 
cause,  seemed  to  know  that  she  stood  in 
need  of  consolation,  for  he  held  out  his 
ruby  lips  and  snowy  arms,  as  though  by 
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Iiis  caresses  to  sooth  and  comfort  her.  This 
innocent  invitation  the  fond  mother  feit  to 
be  irresfetible — "  My  husband !  my  child  !" 
she  cried  *,  M  oh,  if  Heaven  but  preserve  to 
me  these  choicest  Hessings^  what  can  I  ask^ 
wtiat  can  I  desire  more F? 

This  first  scene  of  the  sort  that  had  ever 
passed  between  Alphonso  and  Ceraphine, 
seemed  to  have  drawn  more  closely  than 
ever  the.  bonds  of  love,  by.which  their 
hearts*  from  infancy,  had  been  united.  - 

Lady  Whallisford  saw  that  she  had'again 
feiled,  yet  fresh  proofs^might^  sfiathought, 
be  hereafter  adduced;  and  if  either  could 
eventually  be  rendered  thoroughlyjealoUvS 
the  plan  on  which  she  meditated,  däy  and 
night,  might  still  be  effected^.  Any  being 
fess  vain  and  confideptt  than  herseif,  .would 
have  perceived,  ere.  this,  thatthough  it 
»riere  possible  to  destrpy  the  bappiness  of 
the  devoted  pair,  neithertime  nor  eircuni^ 
ttmce  would  be  able  to  eradicate  their 
ove,  or-  change its  object ;  ,but  the  Cale- 
buian  siren  believed  her,  charm?  were  suf- 
tienily  powerfiil  to  achieve  the  one  end, 
Quid  ker  artete*  accomplish  the,  other, 
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and  slie  consequ&ntly  resolved  to  perse- 
vere ;  but,  to  excite  suspicions  of  de  Ver- 
luche,  she  was  now  convinced  to  hfon  im- 
practicable  attempt,  and  she  dreaoed  him 
too  greatly  to  run  the  risk  of  trying  the 
experiment  a  second  time,  at  least  for  the 
present.  All  that  she  knew,  with  the  mos t 
aggravated  additions,  had  already  been 
communicated  to  Fitealice;  still  were  bis 
affection  for  his  wife  and  his  confidence 
in  his  friend  unbröken,  and,  for  once,  she 
disdained  not  to  fojlow  the  advice  of  Cha- 
teauroux. — "  The  baron,"  he  would  say, 
M  will  never  be  induced  to  doubt  the  inte- 
grity  of  de  Verluche ;  there  is  too  much 
thoughtlessness  in  his  manner,  too  much 
mgenuous  openness  in  his  character,  and 
his  deportment  towards  lady  Fitzalice  is 
too  entirely  unembarrassed  and  friendly,  to 
be  mistaken  for  loye.    It  were  well  that 
he  should  quit  the  abbey  ;  but^  in  ende»- 
vouring  to  criminate  him,  our  own  real 
desigrts  will,  most  probably,  be  disoovered 
There  is,  however,  a  degree  of  concealment 
in  the  actions  of  Fitzalice  which  naturally 
inyites  suspicion.   What  am  meaa  4hes* 
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solitary  rambles?  what  can  be  this  stränge 
secret?  this  mysterious  journey  too?  The 
band,  you  say,  was  female ;  aFe  there  na 
means  of  gaining  any  farther  light  upon 
the  subject?" 

"  You  are  right,  Eustace,"  she  one  day 
replied  to  these  suggestions ;  "  we  mnst 
work  upon  this  mystery;  I  will,  this  even- 
ing^  follow  Fitzalice,  and  discover  to  whom 
his  viaits  are  paid;  Ceraphine,  before  her 
lord's  return,  I  had  rendered  completely 
jealous,  and  the  spark  that  has  once  been 
kindled  is  easily  revived." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

 These  eiternal  mnnners  of  laraent 

Are  nierely  shadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 
That  swells  witb  silence  in  ihe  tortureü  soul ; 
There  lies  the  subatance.  Shakespeare« 

Spring  advanced  with  hasty  footsteps,  the 
snow  had  melted  away,  and  a  thousand 
varieties  of  feathered  choristers  hailed  ite> 
glacL  return.  All  nature  smiled,  all  seemed 
gay,  all  happy,  but  Ceraphine;  and  she 
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beheld,  with  an  indifferent  and  joyless  eyer 
beauties  which  had  once  called  forth  all 
those  emotions  of  pious^gratitude  and  se- 
cret  pleasure  which  expand  the  Söul,  and^ 
animate  with  new  delight  the  uncorrupted? 
mind.   She  became  ihvariably  melancholy 
and  dejeeted ;:  smiles  no-  longer  animatecb 
her  sad,  thouglj  still  exquisitely  lovely 
countenance ;  she  complained  of  no  illness^ 
gave  no  reason  for  the  depression  of  her 
spirits;  but  even  the  tender  caresses  of 
Pitzalkefailed  to  charm — they  had  lost  the- 
power  of  exhilarating  her  heart,  foiy  ala#L 
but  too  surely,  too  fatally,  was  she  con- 
vinced  of  his  infidelity.    Her  mournfuF 
presentiments  were  indeed  accomplished;- 
"the  dear  domestic  comforts,  the  peaceful1 
hours,  once  so  eminently  hers,"  and  still  ■ 
so  incalculably  precious,  all,  all  were  fled; 
and  the  dreadful*  remembrance  tliat  such  - 
joys  had  been,  added  a  keener  poignancy 
to  her  present  misery. 

Fitzalice  beheld  the  alteration  of  her 
conduct  towards  hinaself  with  dismay,  and 
again  the  poisonous  tongue  of  lady  WhaU 
lisford  whispered  de  Verluche  as  its  cause. 
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He  had  been  hastily  summoned  to  attend 
the  deathbed  of  the  venerable  countess, 
his  mother,  who  had  long  been  declining, 
and  who  seemed  lingering  but  to  bless  her 
adored  Ambroise,  ere  she  resigned  her  pure 
spirit  to  the  God  who  gave  it — "Do  you 
not  perceive,  Fitzalice,  that  it  is  only  since 
the  departure  of-  the  count  this  striking 
alteration  has  taken  place  ?  are  you  so  in- 
fetuated  as  still  to  doubt  ?w  the  Caledonian 
siren  repeatedly  inquired. 

Alphonso  did  perceive  it,  with  unut~ 
terable  anguish ;  yet,  ever  Willing  to  höpe 
what  we  ardently  desire,  he  wöuld  not 
consent  to  believe  her  unfaithful. — "  She 
is  not  well,"  he  would  reply ;  "  oh  God ! 
her  heälth  declines — I  shall  lose  her!" 

"  Fear  not — love  seldom  destroys,  andit 
is  love  that  robs  your  lady?s  cheek  of  its 
wonted  rose ;  do  you  forget  the  library 
scene  ?" 

Lady  Whallisford  was  right — ^love  did 
irtdeed  deprive  the  poor  Ceraphine  of  her 
accustomed  bloom,  but  it  was  disappointed 
and  injured  love,  not  the  guilty  passion 
which  her  cruel  enemy  attributed  to  her; 
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yet  Fitzalice,  by  degrees,  was  staggerec^ 
and  half  determined  to  accuse  de  Verhiebe 
of  the  treachery  and  baseness  the  CaledcK 
nian  siren  had  hnputed  to  his  charge». 
This  line  of  eonduct  would,  however,  have 
proved  a  fatal  blow  to  her  plot,  and,  in 
erder  to  prevent  an  eclaircissemeiit  $o  dis- 
graeef\il,  she  as  constantly  reminded  hiiit 
of  hie  promise  of  silenoe. 

A  heart,  possessing  the  remotest  graii* 
of  pity  or  humajuty,  must  have  Med  to- 
behold the  uncomplaining  wretchednesa  of 
the  drooping  Cemphuie ;  her  stinken  eye* 
her  faded  cheefc,  her  wasting  foroi*  drew 
«aany  an  anxious  sigh  froin  the  bosQm  oT 
the  tenderly-affeetionate  Dunalvin.  He* 
thought  the  altered  looks,  and  dejected 
spirits  of  bis  darling;  betokened  Symptoms 
of  consumption,  and,  with  all  possible  de- 
licacy  and  caution,  hinted  Iiis  fears  to  Fitza- 
lice, who,  distracted  at  the  conject,uret 
implored  her  to  liave  advice;  but  this  she 
resolutoly  refuged,  and  persisted  in  declaiv 
ing  that  her  health  w&$  unimpaired. 

Chateauroux  seized  the  pre&ent  oppor* 
tuuity  of  paying  her  aU  those  «oft  *ad 
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insfaiuating  attention»,  whieh  in  sorrow  axe 
so  pecuharly  endearing;  he  was  respectful, 
tbough  tender,  and  Ceraphine  received 
them  with  complaeeney,  for  kindnesa  still 
hod  power  to  excite  her  gratitude.  He 
radLf  grievedto  behcdd:  her  distress»  though 
fÜfy  conseious  of  i£s  source ;  but  the  nearer 
pcospeet  he  thooght  there  was  of  hia  ob- 
trirnng  tbis  prize,  90  ardently  desired,  the 
less  did  he  suffer  himself  reflect,  for 
rafleetioa  was  mrariably  fcüowed  by  com- 
penction  and  remorse, 

Ladfy  Whallisford  alone»  thafc  unpityihjf 
wonxany  gaaed  on  her  fedäng  chams  witfe 
exubatkn;  she  knew  herseif  the  eruel 
cause,  and  gioried  in  the  effeet.  Her 
fcehcmes  had  hkherto  suceeeded  beyomfc 
her  hopes,  Fitzalice  would  he  the  reward 
of  all  these  toils,  and  she  feit  seither  co&k 
passion  nor  repugnanee  that  could  chedk 
theiff  progress.  After  the  last-mentioned 
eonftrence  she  had  held  with  her  coUeagtie 
in  wickedness,  pursuant  to  bis  adviee  she- 
foüowed  Fitzalice>  when  he  prepared  to 
take  his  accustomed  walk»  at  a  sufiicient 
cfistance  to  prcreut  Observation*  He  wound 
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into  the  thickest  parts  of  the  adjacent  fo- 
rest, amongst  paths  so  intricate,  and  con- 
cealedby  overgrown  brambles  and  newly- 
budding  branehes,  that  she  was  once 
almost  induced  to  return.  Curiosity,  added 
to  a  yet  strenger  motiw,  however,  impelled 
her  onward,  and,  after  having  encounteref 
a-variety  of  bruises  and  Scratches,  she  at 
length  perceived  that  they  had  reached  tbe 
end  of  their  walk. 

At  the  bottom  of  a  steep  hifl,  closefy 
embosomed  with  trees,  and  scarcely  visible 
ffom  a  trifling  distance,  stood  a  small  büt 
neat  cottage,  which  Fitzalice  entered;  after 
having  carefully  looked  around ;  and  lady 
Whallisford  immediately  placed  herseif 
near  a  low  casement,  where  she  might  see- 
all  that  passed,  without  being  herseif  ob- 
served.    A  tall  and  elegant  woman,  whose- 
dross  and  air  bespoke  her  superior.  to  the 
ordinary  class,  arose  hastily  oahis  entrance,* 
and  tenderly  returned  the  warm  embrace 
with  which  he  clasped  her  to  his  breast 
The  heart  of  lady  Whallisford  beat  high 
with  malicious  exultation;  mutual  expres-- 
sions  of  love,  the  most  ardent,  were  wafted. 
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ttcr  her  ear;  and  so  entirely  were  Fitzalice 
and  his  incognita  engrossed  with  each 
other,  that  he  wartwice  warned  by  a  man, 
who  appeared  ta  wear  a  reHgions  habit,  to 
retire,  before  he  could  be  induced  to  bid 
her  farewell.  At  length  he  seemed  about 
to  depart,  and  throwing  her  arms  around 
his  neck,  she  kissed  his  cheek  repeatedly.— 
"  When  will  you  return  ?"  she  audibly 
exclaimedj  and,  as  distinctly,  the  lady 
Annabella  heard  him  reply — "  At  the  same 
hour  exactly  to-morrow  evening  " 

The  following  day  bronght  with  it  an 
increase  of  joy  and  trimnph  to  the  Cale- 
donian  siren,  for  the  distressing  intelligence 
amved,  which,  by  summoning  de  Verluche 
suddeilly  from  the  abbey,  deprived  lady 
Fitzalice  of  a  faithful  and  invaluable  fnend- 
This  grand  impediment  removed,  the  Ca- 
ledonian  siren,  ever  watchful  for  an  oppor- 
Junity  to  further  her  designs,  resolred  at 
once  to  blast  her  rivaVs  peace,  and  she 
accordingly  abruptly  informed  her  of  all 
she  had  heard  and  seen.  Ceraphine  incre- 
dulously  smiled ;  and  in  that  smile  lurked^ 
an  expression  of  indignation  and  contempt» 


164       THE  WKFE  OF  $ITZA£i€£r 

not  unmarked  by  the  wajgr  AnnabeÖfc-w 
"  Will  you  be  cenvinced?"  she  eagepjy 
exdainaed ;  "  X  heard  your  hnsband  pro- 
miße  his  feir  snslaver  to  visit;  hec  thk 
night;  will  you  then  accompany  me  to 
her  abode,  and  judge*  by  the  evidence  öf 
you*  ow»  sens^s*  of  th«  touih  of  i»y  asser* 
tions?^ 

The  poor  Ceraphine  imhesitetingly  QQW~ 
plieit,  believing,  a3  9he  firmly  did»  that  the 
wouaa»^  of  whose  malice  sbs  bad  beea 
warned  by  d#  Yeriuehe,  had  exaggerated 
and  raisrepresenAedr  facts,  and  ahe  sfaild 
triumph  in  the  deteetion  q£  her  sbnderoiB 
faJsehood,  a&ä  the  confimatiDDb  of  her  At 
phonsp's  innocence»  They  foUowed,  w 
before,  withatrt  Observation*,  and  beheld 
Fifczaliee,  after  takiijg  the  $m*e  precautioDr 
agaki  e&ter  the  secluded  dwelüntg.,  The 
fair  feroale^  whose  form  was  clearly  visiblew 
though  it  was  too  obscure  to  dtetinguish 
her  features,  was  once  more  pregaed  to  bis 
beart ;  and,  as  sfae  behetd  their  mutual  em- 
hraße^  the  trerabling  knees  of  ktdy  Fitza- 
lice alynost  refn&ed  to  sust^Uiheff  viotei>tly- 
agitated  ftaroeu  Tfcw  epro^wtioft  w«r. 
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«arried  on  in  a  low  key ;  and  the  howling 
of  the  wind,  twhich,  on  this  dreadful  even-- 
ing,  raged  tempestuously,  prevented  them 
irom  catohkig  more  than  bröken  sentences, 
%ut  that  it  was  öf  the  möst  interestingand 
Bender  natura  their  actions  sufficiently 
«vinced.  Frequentiy  did  the  unknown 
lady  press  the  hand  of  Fitzalice  Ao  her  lips, 
as  she  reclined,  apparently  dissolved  in 
tears,  öpon  his  bosom, — u  You  -will  never 
leaye  .ine,  never  fbrsake  me\"  they  heard 
JiÖr  pasek«ate]y  excfcdm;  "  dh,  my  souPs 
he&t  treasure,  my  own  Fitzalice.!  do  you 
ipromise  me  this  ?" 

"  Leave  thee  !  foreäke  thee !  God  foribid ! 
Öh,  *ny  dearest  " 

The  *emainder  of  his  reply  was  lost  in 
$he  furious  gust  that  at  that  mome&t  blew, 
hut  again  k  was  calm,  and  again  the  voices 
^Were'dütinctly  audible.-— "  W  hen  will  you 
*ake  me  to  the  dbbey  ?"  she  inquired, 
M  when  will  you  publidy  declare  the  Claims 
ITiBve  on  your  affection  ?  this  solitude  Is 
«ttpportable  only  when  enlivened  by  yoür 
tlear  presence ;  iand  can  you  wonder  thöt  5 
pwat  ^  to  3>e  ferüoVed  %b  4KEneo  >  ■  * 
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The  wind  once  more  raged  with 
•doubled  violence;  lady  Whailisford  was 
-obliged  to  sustain  the  trembling  form  <*f 
.her  victim,  whose  limbs  were  almost  eon- 
vulsed  with  the  agony  that  rent  her  bosom 
ahe  however  urged  her  to  be  tranquil,  and 
continue  to  listen  and  observe. 

Fkzalice  seemed  by  bis  gestures  ende»- 
vouring  to  pacify  and  sooth  his  compa- 
nion. — "  Conceaknent  necessary! — can  you 
wish  to  inflict  additional  pain? — the  map 
who  has  never  ceased  to  adore  you — when 
your  health  is  quite  restored — you  know 
my  motives — do  not,  oh,  do  not  doubt  the 
strength  of  my  affection !" 

These  disjointed  sentences,  at  iatervals, 
smote  the  ear  of  the  wretehed  wife ;  her 
heart  turned  sick,  lividpalenessoverspread 
her  features,  a  mortal  chillness  pervaded 
her  frame,  and,  with  a  conyulsive  sigh,  she 
sank  lifeless  on  the  ground.  Long  ajad 
deathüke  was  the  swoon  in  wliich  she  lay, 
and  the  Caledonian  siren  began  to  believe 
that  the  terrihle  conviction  of  her  lord's 
falsehood  had  indeed  proved  fatal  to  exr 
istence.   This  opinion  was,  however,  fei- 
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^acious ;  lady  Fitzalice  recovered  to  a  re- 
ijewed  sense  of  misery,  and  from  that 
dreadful  hour  feil  into  a  state  of  hopeless 
-and  melancholy  despondency,  which  threat- 
ened  speedily  to  bend  her  to  the  grave. 

The  return  of  lord  and  lady  Clarrington, 
•which  was  daily  expected,  was  now  the 
•  «only  souroe  of  consolation  that  appeared 
left  for  the  unhappy  Ceraphine;  and  to 
/weepin  the  arms  of  that  dear  sympatMzing 
«ister,  the  only  relief  her  weigfcty  anguish 
-seemed  capable  of  receiving;  she  would, 
-perhaps,  advise  and  assist  her,  if  it,  indeed, 
were  yet  possible  to  win  hack  the  only 
heart  she  had  ever  prized,  ever  sighed  to 
xetfdn. 

Addelbert  and  Rosalie  arrived;  and  Ce 
-raphme,  unable  to  speak,  having  emhraced 
lier  brother,  threw  herseif  into  the  arms  of 
bis  stifl-beloved,  still  blooming  and  happy 
wife.  Lady  Clarrington  gazed  on  her 
Altered  form  in  silent  terror  and  astonish* 
ment ;  she  was  even  more  than  commonly 
pale  and  ^maciated,  and  seemed  but  the 
«hadow.  of  that  exquisite  model  of  female 
beauty  she  was  universally  considered 
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When  they  had  parted  in  {London.  The 
alarmed  and  agitated  Rosalie  feit  unable  tp 
Tepress  the  anxkms  tears  that-staited.  to  her 
eyes,  as  they  rested  on  the  wreck  of  love- 
Iiness  before  her;  trat  Geraphine,  dreading 
the  inquiries  that  she  saw  from  his  manner 
her  brother  was  preparing  to  raake,  endea- 
voured  to  laugh  at  her  own  wan  and  thra 
«ppearance,  and  strove  with  all  her  jnight 
to  be  gay  as  usuäl,  imputing  it  to  a  eold, 
which  would,  when  the  season  was  more 
^advanced,  and  the  weather  warmer,  «he 
*aid,  undöubtecfly  disappear.  This  expla- 
Tiation,  for  the  moroent,  satisfied  Addel- 
&ert,  who  busied  himself  in  admiring  the 
extreme  beauty  and  astonishing  grawth  cf 
his  daiüng  nephew;  bat  lady  Clanrington 
was  not  so  easily  «to  be  deceived;  .she  fbr- 
l>ore  asking  any  questions  before  lier  hu6- 
fcand,  as  Ceraphme  evidently  wished  :him 
to  believe  her  assertions/but,  as  soon  as.they 
were  ahme,  <eagetly 'deflaanded  the  cause  of 
the  mdancholy  change  she  beheld. 

The  poor  XJeraphine  could  mot  .imme^ 
dktely 'reply;  she  ibuist  into  a  passionste 
ilöodctftearsyand^hi«>wingjlier  arms  around 
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fhe  neck  of  her  sister,  sobbed  for  some 
moments  on  her  sympathizing  bosom,  as 
though  her  heart  would  break. — "  What 
<ireadful  -calamity  can  have  produced  this 
^emotion?  Confide  in  me,  my  own  beloved 
friend !  do  not  keep  me  in  this  torturing 
Suspense;  I  entreat,  I  conjure  you,  Cera- 
phine, teil  me  all." 

"  Alas !  Rosaüe,"  she  faintly  ejaculated, 
46 1  have  lost  oh  God !  do  I  live  to  de- 
clare  it — I  have  lost  the  affections  of  Fitza- 
lice T 

iLady  Clarrington  remained,  during  an 
instant,  mute  from  astonishment,  and  un- 
able  to  credit  the  evidence  of  her  ears  and 
igenses — 4€  Of  Fitzalice!"  she  repeated; 
*'  impossible !  Ceraphine,  I  am  convinced 
you  liave  been  imposed  on  by  some  vile 
tale  of  slander;  such  a  husband  as  you 
possess,  attaclied  too  from  childhood,  as  he 
Jhas  been— oh,  I  cannot,  I  will  not  believe 
.it!  rest  assured  it  isimpossibla" 

Ceraphine  mournfully  shook  her  bead, 
4md9  with  a  look  of  hopeless  anguish,  re- 
Ylied — "  It  is  too  surely  true;  alas!  my 

vol.  i 
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sister,  the  dreadful  fect  is  but  too  fktally, 
too  positively  oertain ;  no  tales  had  power 
to  shake,  even  for  an  instant,  my  confidence 
in  Iiis  fidelity ;  but,  Rosalie,"  she  wildly 
added,  "  these  eyes  have  seen,  these  ears 
have  heard,  enough  to  blast  my  peaoe  for 
ever" 

Lady  Fitzalice  then  almost  incoherenfly 
related  all  that  had  passed,  and  Rosalie,  at 
fest,  was  petrified  with  grief  and  horror ; 
she  however  found  it  necessary  to  exert 
herseif,  and  embracingher  unhappy  friend, 
with  a  tendemess  that  touched  her  to  the 
soul,  she  bade  her  hope  that  all  might  yet 
be  well;  and  that  though  Alphonso  miglit 
momentarily  be  led  astray,  the  natural 
goodness  of  his  heart  and  principles  would 
speedily  induce  him  to  return  to  the  path 
of  rectitude. — H  Be  cheered,  beloved  sister" 
continued  lady  Clarrington,  as  she  tenderly 
wiped  away  the  drops  of  anguish  that  glit- 
tered  on  the  wan  cheek  of  Ceraphine; 
"  I  will  not  insult  your  piety  or  your  un- 
derstanding,  by  bidding  you  confide  in 
Heaven,  for  we  have  both  already  expe- 
rienced  how  unexpectedly,  and  by  unfore- 
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*een  expedients,  the  hand  of  the  Omni- 
potent can  raise  us  from  the  deepest  abyss 
of  misery  to  the  highest  pinnacle  of  bliss ; 
hat,  at  this  moment,  my  sister,  do  I  re- 
xnember  my  solemn  vow  to  serve  you,  in 
«ny  emergency  of  affliction  or  distress,  to 
the  utmost  exten t  of  my  power;  and, 
perhaps,  I  yet  may  be  enabled  to  repay 
some  portion  of  the  vast  debt  of  gratitiide 
and  Obligation  I  owe  you ;  at  least,  most 
dear  and  valued  Ceraphine,  if  the  efforts 
of  zealous  friendship  can  restore  you  to 
felicity,  believe  me  mine  shall  not  be 
wanting." 

Much  more  conversation,  respecting  the 
circumstances  relative  to  this  mysterious 
affiiir,  passed,  and  Ceraphine  feit  better  able 
to  sustain  her  weak  spirits,  after  an  inter- 
view, during  which  Rosalie  exerted  every 
Endeavour  to  iiispire  her  with  hope.  It 
was  the  determination  of  lady  Clarrington 
to  alarm  the  fears  and  love  of  Fitzalice,  if 
love  he  yet  possessed,  by  decktring  that 
«he  believed  his  wife  to  be  in  a  oonfirnied 
dectine,  of  which,  indeed,  there  was  but 
I  2 


172        THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

too  certainly  everyappearance;  and,  next, 
to  awaken  remorse  and  pity  in  his  bosoni, 
by  painting,  in  the  strengest  possible  light, 
the  cruelty  and  ingratitude  of  his  conduct 
•Such  was  the  result  of  a  meditation,  in 
which  every  circümstance  was  duly  weigh- 
ed  and  well  considered;  but  whenRosalie 
beheld  the  looks.of  tender  interest,  yet  of 
aorrow  and  disappointment,  with  which 
-the  anxious  husband  gazed  on  the  drooping 
;form  of  Ceraphine — when  she  saw  the  fre- 
.  quent  tear  bedew  his  cheek,  the  bitter  sigh 
distend  his  mauly  breast,  and  witnessed  the 
mutual  angnish  that  seemed  almost  equally 
to  depress  the  spirits,  and  corrode  the  peace 
of  each,  her  heart  melted  toward  hini ;  she 
began  to  hope  that  the  scene  lady  .Fitza- 
lice had  beheld,  might  yet  be  satisfactorily 
explained ;  and  feit  more  than  ever  surc, 
that  the  conversation  she  resolved  tp  have 
with  this  hitherto  loved  and  venerated 
friend,  would,  at  least,  produce  sonie  bene- 
ficial  eflfect. 

"  Alphonso,  I  wish  to  speak  with  you," 
she  exclaimed  on  the  evening  after  her 
arrivalat  the  abbey ;  w  if  you  are  at  leisure, 
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1  should  be  glad  that  you  attend  me  now,* 
and  she  led  the  way  to  the  library.  Fitza* 
lice  immediately  arose,  and  followed  his 
iair  guide,  whilst  lady  Whallisford,  who 
had  heard  these  few  words,  and  beheld 
their  effect,  was  seized  with  an  universal . 
trembling.  That  the  communication  of 
lady  Clarrington  related  to  herseif  she 
doubted  not,  for  guilt  is  peculiarly  alive  to 
suspicion,  and  it  is  also  closely  aüied  to 
meanness ;  so  the  Caledonian  siren  deter- 
jnined,  if  possible,  to  overhear  the  dreaded 
conversation ;  and,  without  attracting  par- 
tieular  Observation»  some  minutes  after 
they  had  retired  she  quitted  the  roora. 
There  was  a  small  light  closet,  separated 
ohly  by  a  thin  jpartition  from  the  libraryr 
in  which  many  choice  manuscripts  were 
deposited,  and  of  which  she  had  been  given 
a  key ;  with  the  utmost  precaution  then 
she  entered  this  receptacle,  locked  herseif 
in,  and,  extinguishing  her  lamp,  eagerly 
listened,  in  almost  breathless  agitation,  lest 
a  word  of  what  passed  should  escape  her 
ear. 

"  Nay,  compose  yourself,  Fitzaliee,"  lady 
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Clarrington  exclaimed,  "  I  meant  not  to 
distress  you  thvis ;  my  fears  may  possibly 
exaggerate  her  illness,  and  it  is  notyet, 
perhaps,  too  late  to  restore  her.  You  know 
the  cause  of  this  sad  State  in  which  sheün- 
gers  ?"  and  she  fixed  her  speaking  eye 
steadily  on  the  countenance  of  her  auditot. 
It  underwent  an  immediate  change;  he 
groaned  heavily. 

"  Alas !  I  know  it  too — too  well,"  he 
cried ;  "  but,  in  the  prospect.  of  losing  a 
being  so  tenderly  beloved,  I  can  remember 
nothing  but  the  soul-difctractirtg  effect 
Oh  Rosalie!  save  but  this  adored  wife, 
even  now  more  dear  to  me  than  ever,  and 
I  will  worship  you — will  " 

"  Do  not  deceive  yourself,*  she  hastily 
interrupted,  "  nor  imagine  that  it  is  in  my 
power  to  save  my  friend;  would  it  were, 
for  Heaven  knows  I  should  deem  no  sacri- 
fice  too  great ;  but,  my  lord,  the  dreadful 
source  of  all  this  misery  lies  heavy  on  her 
beart,  and  until  that  is  entirely  removed,  I 
cannot  hope  to  see  her  health  restored." 

Fitzalice  was  no  longer  able  to  repress 
his  feelings ;  his  soul,  torn  with  wretched- 
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nesfr  and  agony,  sought  relief  in  tears,  and 
for  some  moments  he  indulged  them  in 
silence.  Lady  Clanrington  beheld  this 
emotion  with  mingled  pleasure  and  com« 
passion,  for  she  saw  by  his  looks  of  anguisU 
and  mental  sufferings,  even  more  than  by 
what  he  had  uttered,  that  Ceraphine  was 
indieed  still  tenderly  beloved,  and  scarcely 
could  she  bring  herseif  to  believe  that  he 
had  ever  swerved  from  his  duty ;  yet  facta, 
such  as  the  unhappy  wife  had  witnessed, 
werenot  to  be  disputed. — "  Fitzalice,"  she 
resumed,  in  a  voice  of  more  tenderness,  "  I 
wonder  not  at  your  perturbation;  had  you 
aeen  the  desponding  sorrow  of  your  angel 
wife,  her  bitter  tears,  her  heart-rending 
«nguish,  when  she  told  me  her  peace  of 
mind  was  fled  for  ever,  keen  must,  indeed, 
have  been  your  feelings ;  you  would,  you 
must  have  pitied  her.  Gracious  God !  what 
infatuation  could  have  induced  this  es- 
trangement  of  a  heart  I  once  believed  so 
unalienably  devoted  ?" 

"  Hold,  hold  in  mercy !"  the  agonized 
Alphonso  cried,  "  I  do  feel  all  the  grief 
%ny  bosom  can  contain ;  alas !  it  19  already 
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bursting !  The  passion  was  involuntary— 
I  have  seen  hervirtuousstruggles— I  pity, 
Iforgive — but  let  us  notdwellonthe  dread- 
ful  subject.  Rosalie,  spare — oh,  spare  me 
any  ferther  tarturing  discussion,  if  you 
wish  me  still  to  preserve  my  reason !" 

"  My  lord,"  lady  Clarrington  replied, 
assuming  a  sternness  of  look  and  voice, 
whieh  gave  all  the  meaning  to  her  word* 
she  wished  them  to  convey,  "  my  lokl,  I 
Lad  believed  you  superior  to  this  equivo- 
cation ;  do  not  suppose  I  demanded  this 
interview  but  with  the  firm  and  deter- 
mined  purpose,  of  at  least  exertihg  every 
means  in  my  power  to  restore  the  beloved 
Ceraphine,  that  injured  angel,  to  the  hus- 
band  whoin  she  still  adores,  unworthy  as> 
he  has  proved  himself'  of  her  unchanged 
affection.  You  have  seen  her  virtuous 
struggles  to  forget  her  wrongs;  you  have 
seen  her  endeavouring  to  smile,  whilst  her 
heart  was  breaking,  and  you  pity.  Oh 
Fitzalice,  a  savage  would  pity  sufferings 
unprovoked,  unmerited  as  hers?  but  to 
forgive  rests  with  your  wife  alone.  You 
have  nothing  to  pardon,  much  to  repent, 
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much  to  repair.  Nay,  hear  me,"  she  con- 
tinued,  perceiving  him  about  to  interrupt, 
"  I  tritt  be  heard — it  was  for  this  I  sought 
you.  My  lord,  I  impiore  you  to  oonsider 
the  enormity  of  your  conduct ;  make  but 
the  case  of  Ceraphine  your  own ;  imagine 
that  this  cherished  object,  to  whose  love 
alone  you  looked  for  happiness — who,  at 
the  holy  altar,  has  vowed  eternal  constancy 
and  affection — who  has  given  to  your  fond 
embrace  the  infant  image  of  yourself,  and 
has  heretofore  performed  the  duties  of  a 
wife  and  mother  with  alacrity  and  tender- 
-jiess ;  imagine  her  suddenly  captivated  by 
a  new  and  guilty  passion,  her  heart  es- 
tranged,  all  your  ujiabated  love  forgotten, 
-your  fidelity  repaid  wkh  deceit  and  base 
ingratitude,  and  another  usurping  those 
attentions  and  caresses  which  ought  to  be 

lavished  on  yourself  alone  " 

"  Rosalie,  Rosalie,  forbear !"  the  tortured 
husband  cried,  distractedly  striking  his 
clenched  fist  upon  his  forehead;  "  is  it  not 
enough  that  I  writhe  beneäth  the  madden- 
►ing  conviction  of  these  terrible  truths* 
13  .  - 
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will  you  urge  me  to  firenzy,  by  paintirig  in 
such  glowing  colours  the  fullhess  of  my 
misery  ?  But  I  will  no  longer  endure  this 
complicated  anguish,"  he  continued,  wildly 
grasping  his  sword ;  "  de  Verlache,  thy 
heart's  blood  shall  wash  away  the  staint 
my  peace,  my  honour,  haye  received." 

Lady  Clarrington,  as  she  heard  him  utter 
these,*fö'her,  unintelligible  sentences,  and 
beheld  the  unsettled  glance  that  flashed 
from  his  eye,  believed  that  he  indeed  la^ 
loured  under  the  influence  of  mental  de* 
rangement,  and  exerted  herseif  to  calra 
what  she  deemed  the  alarming  transports 
of  his  delirium.  An  explanatkxn  ensued; 
and  the  ecstasy  of  Fitzalice,  on  learning 
that  the  belief  of  his  own  infidelity  had 
alone  caused  his  wife's  dejection,  and  thaf, 
notwithstanding  this  belief,  she  still  conti- 
nued  to  love  him  with  entire  and  invari- 
able tenderness,  may  be  imagined,  but  it 
can  never  be  described.  Again  did  Rosalie 
tremble  for  his  senses,  as  he  caught  her  in 
his  arms,  and  rapturously  kissed  her,  utter- 
ing  a  thousand  incoherent  expressions  of 
joy  and  gratitude,  and  calling  her  the  pre- 
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Server  of  his  happiness,  the  guardian  angel 
of  his  Ceraphine ;  but  tbe  recoUection  of 
her  melancholy  State  of  health  gave  a  tum 
to  his  sensations,  and,  in  all  the  agony  of 
terror,  he  once  more  deplored  his  miser- 
able fate. — «  Be  not'  afflicted  on  Uns  ac- 
count,"  said  Rosalie;  "  you  say  you  ean 
explain  all  to  the  satisfaction  of  your  wife ; 
and  her  mind,  once  eased  of  the  load  that 
has  oppressed  it,  I  have  little  doubt  that 
she  will  soon  regain  her  wonted  strength." 

"AU,  all!"  he  eagerly  replied;  "  surely* 
there  is  no  longer  a  necessity  for  conceal- 
ment,  and.  to-morrow  night  I  will  gain 
absolution  of  my  vow  of  silence ;  but  let 
me  tliis  instant  satisfy  the  doubts  of  Cera- 
plüne,  let  me  assure  her  of  my  unalterable . 
love,  and  clasp  once  more  that  adored,  that 
virtuous  angel,  with  confidence  to  my 
breast." 

"  Stop,  Fitzalice,"  Rosalie  interposed, 
seizing  his  arm  as  he  was  about  to  rush 
from  the  apartment ;  "  do  you  not  remem- 
ber  how  feelingly  alive  your  Ceraphine  ig 
to  every  emotion  of  joy  or  sorrow;  and 
that  any  sudden  shock  of  either  might,  in 
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her  present  delicate  condition,  prove  fatal? 
To-momw  you  will  be  enabled  to  enter 
on  a  mmute  explanation ;  tili  then  there- 
fore  be  silent,  whilst  I  prepare  her  mind 
fbr  this  unhoped-for  happiness  " 
•  Fitzalice  was  persuaded  af  the  propriety 
of  lady  Clarrington's  ad  vice ;  he  submitted 
to  be  guided  by  it ;  and,  with  hearts  inex- 
pressibly  relieved,  they  quitted  the  library 
together. 

Not  so  the  Caledonian  siren ;  she  fore- 
told,  from  this  dialogue,  the  destruetion  of 
all  her  schemes  and  plots ;  and  that,  unless 
some  decisive  measure  were  taken,  before 
Fitzalice  could  enter  on  the  promised  elu- 
cidation,  all  her  own  treachery  would  bc 
disclosed.  It  is  true,  her  name  had  not 
been  mentioned,  nor  even  a  suspicion 
hinted,  that  she  had  effected  the  unhappy 
misunderstanding,  that  had  rendered  her 
innocent  rival  so  wretched,  for  Alphonso 
and  Rosalie  were  too  much  occupied  bv 
the  various  emotions  they  feit,  with  regard 
to  Ceraphine,  to  think  of  any  other  object 
at  that  time;  but  their  next  Conference 
would  leave  room  for  conjectures,  that 
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must  inevitably  lead  to  the  detection  she 
dreaded,  and  to  avoid  this,  at  any  hazard, 
must  be  done. 

^hapter  X. 

If  thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me, 

Never  pray  more ;  abandou  all  remorsc  ; 

Ön  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate ; 

Do  deeds  to  make  Heaven  weep,  all  earth  amated: 

For  not  Ii iag  caust  thou  to  damnation  add, 

Greater  than  that. 

Whilst  lady  Clarrington  was  endeavour- 
ing  to  prepare  her  sister  for  the  happiness 
tbat  awaited  her,  and  to  raise  her  drooping 
«pirits  by  the  prospect  of  domestic  peace, 
that  once  more  opened  to  her  view,  lady 
Whallisford  engaged  herseif  in  planning 
some  bold  scheme,  by  which  to  counteract 
the  happy  effect  likely  to  be  produced  by 
Rösalie's  good  sense  andjudicious  conducfc 
The  genius  of  depravity  is  ever  quick  at 
inventioh,  and  where  no  scruples  of  virtue 
or  honour,  conscience  or  humanity,  remain, 
its  suggestions  are  easily  adopted;  she 
therefore  hastily  settled  with  Chateauroux 
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the  method  best  to  be  pursued,  and  en- 
gaged  a  peasant,  whom  she  bribed  with  & 
large  sum  of  money,  and  bound  by  the 
most  solemn  oaths  of  secrecy,  to  put  it 
into  execution. 

It  was  become  a  favourite  occupation 
wjth  Ceraphine,  to  wander  alone  to  the 
little  wood  where  lady  Clarrington  and 
herseif  had  first  been  claspedto  the  hearts 
of  their  husbands  after  the  battle  of  Fal- 
kirk; where  her  Alphonso  had  breathed 
forth  the  purest  vows  of  unaltered  love, 
and  the  brother,  whom  she  had  mourned 
as  dead,  was  restored  to  her.  This  had 
been  the  happiest  moment  of  her  life,  and 
hither  would  she  repair,  in  order  to  recall 
his  every  look,  his  every  v/ord,  and  weep 
over  the  dreadful  contraat  her  present  Si- 
tuation, and  withered  hopes  of  bliss,  exhi- 
bited.  On  this  evening  lädy  Fitzalice, 
desirous  to  tranquillize  her  feelings,  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  be  alone,  and  the  heart 
of  the  Caledonian  siren  tlirobbed  with  tu- 
multuous  exultation,  as  sIiq  beheld  her 
bend  her  steps  toward  the  accustomed 
haunt. — "  All,  all  will  now  be  accom- 
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pliihed!"  she  cried;  «'  rejoice  with  me, 
Chateauronx  !  Ceraplrine  is  already  yours, 
fod  Fitzalice  will  now  be  mine !" 
.  Chateauroux,  in  this  Lour  of  triumph, 
forgot  all  that  his  heart  had  yet  retained 
of  goodness;  and,  with  a  species  of  malig* 
nant  joy,  not  unworthy  the  eharacter  of 
demons,  they  gloried  in  the  ruin  about  to 
feil  on  devoted  innocence. 

Alphonso,  füll  of  hope  and  delighted 
expectation,  returned  frora  the  fatal  cot- 
tage  with  füll  permission  from  his  vfenera- 
ble  friend,  th?  long-absent  father  Anthony» 
to  enter  on  an  explanation  of  every  cir- 
cumstance  that  appeared  to  wear  a  suspi- 
ciousair ;  and  meditating  how  best  to  open 
a  narrative,  which  would  overwhelm  more 
than  one  individual,  endeared  beyond  all 
the  world  beside,  with  astonishment  and 
joy.  His  first  inquiry,  on  entering  the 
saloon,  was  for  Ceraphine;  and  Rosalie, 
trembling  with  impatient  agitation,  flew 
to  her  Chamber,  whither  she  believed  her 
to  have  retired.  It  was  deserted ;  but  her 
eye  immediately  feil  on  some  writing, 
folded,  and  addressed  to  Fitzalice,  which 
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lay  on  her  table.  Chateauroux,  soon  after 
her  quitting  the  apartment,  had  called  her 
back,  saying  that  he  had  seen  Ceraphinc 
leave  the  abbey  some  hours  sinee ;  büt,  as 
he  had  intended,  lady  Clarrington  heaid 
liim  not.  With  some  perturbatio!*  she 
returned,  and  placed  the  paper  in  the  hands 
of  Alphonso;  but  her  astonishraent  and 
terror  may  be  imagined,  when  she  saw  it 
drop  from  bis  nerveless  grasp,  and  himself 
fall  lifeless  on  the  floor. 

Lord  Dunalvin,  Addelbert,  Chateau- 
roux, and  lady  Whallisford,  tastily  flew  to 
his  relief ;  whilst  Rosalie,  seizing  the  nofe 
with  breathless  agitation,  and  an  inde- 
finable  horror  of  she  knew  not  what,  per- 
used'the  following  words,  which,  though 
evidently  traced*  under  the  infiuence  of 
violent  emotion,  were  but  too  decidedly 
written  by  the  hand  of  lady  Fitzalice. 

"  It  is  in  vain  that  you  wouldnow 
endeavour  to  explain  away  what  has  passed; 
my  own  eyes  have  witnessed  your  infide- 
lity,  and  it  shall  be  henceforward  my  care 
to  forget  that  I  eyer  loved  so  cruel  an  in- 
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grate.  Oh  Fitzalice!  whilst  your  heart 
was  undividedly  mine,  Heaven  is  my  wit- 
ness  höw  fondly  I  returned,  how  tenderly 
1  valued  your  affection ;  but  no  more  of 
that — your  elucidations  now  will  never 
meet  my  ear — you  will  never  behold  me 
more.  I  fly  to  the  anns  of  one  whose  lov& 
has  long  been  devoted  to  me;  may  you  too 
be  as  happy  with  the  object  of  your  new 
passion,  as  I  once  wished  to  render  you! 
and  let  us  mutuaJly  consign  to  oblivion  all 
recollection  that  we  have  been  innocently 
blesl 

Farewell  for  ever  t 

Ceraphine  r 

The  fatal  contents  of  this  epistle  were 
soon  generally  known,  and  dismay  and 
confiision  prevailed  throughout  the  abbey. 
Fitzalice  was  conveyed  to  his  Chamber, 
still  insensible;  and  Clarrington  immedi- 
ately  set  out  in  pursuit  of  his  sister,  though 
the  shades  of  night  already  enveloped  the 
face  of  Natura  Lord  Dunalvin  and  Ro- 
salie  gazed  on  each  other  in  awful  silence» 
-mutually  desirous  to  offer  souie  consolar 
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tion,  yet  both  unable  to  doubt  the  terrible 
evidenoe  the  dreadiul  scroll  conveyed. 
Again  and  again  did  they  examine  its  cba« 
racters,  in  the  sanguine  hope  of  discovering 
some  appearance  of  forgery;  bot,  alas! 
none,  on  the  manntest  inspeetion,  could  be 
detected.  The  Caledonian  siren  utteied  a 
thousand  unmeaning  exclamations  of  waa* 
der  and  sorrow,  which  were  neither  replied 
to  nor  heeded;  while  Chateauroux,  less  an 
adept  in  the  art  of  dissimulation,  remained 
perfectly  mute,  and  contented  himself  witb 
sighs  and  looks,  intended  for  tokens  of 
sympathy  and  condolenee. 

Long  and  sleepless  to  some  of  the  inha- 
bitants  of  this  once-blest  abode,  was  the 
night  succeeding  the  dreadful  How,  that 
feil  as  a  thunderbolt  on  the  senses  of  Fitz- 
alice,  and  the  hearts  of  Rosalie  and  lord 
Dunalvin ;  they  quitted  not  for  an  instant 
the  bedside  of  their  beloved  Alphonso  ; 
they  spoke  not  ;  but  a  silence  more  ex- 
pressive, and  looks  of  anguish  more  elo- 
quent than  all  the  pageantry  of  woe,  told 
how  sincerely  they  mourned,  how  deeply 
they  sympathized  in  his  misfortune.  Dur- 
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ing  the  night  he  talked  much  and  wildly, 
and  the  nanies  of  lord  Dunalvin  and  father 
Anthony  mingled  in  his  ravings  with  those 
of  Ceraphine  and  his  child. 

The  sun,  on  the  foUowing  morning, 
arose  with  unusual  brightness,  the  birds 
chirped  with  more  than  their  usual  mirtb, 
and  the  surrounding  gaiety,  so  discordant 
to  their  feelings,  seemed  almost  insulting 
to  the  hearts  of  the  unhappy  uncle,  and 
the  no  less  wretched  lady  Clarrington.  A 
favouritejittle  robin,  who  had  been  used 
to  feed  daily  firom  the  hand  of  Ceraphine, 
as  she  threw  open  the  ivy-clad  casement, 
flew  into  the  Chamber,  in  order  to  receive 
his  accustomed  sustenance.  Tins  trifling 
circumstance  overcame,  in  a  moment,  all 
the  fortitude  she  had  been  endeavouring 
to  assume,  and  slie  burst  into  a  violent 
flood  of  tears. — "  She  is  gone !  she  lias 
deserted  us !  we  shall  never  see  her  more!,? 
she  exclaimed,  with  agony ;  but  the  bird 
atiir  fluttered  about  the  apartment,  as 
though  in  search  of  his  abseilt  benefactress. 
Fitzalice  still  raved  of  Iiis  wife,  and  some 
incoherent  sentences  he  uttered  convincedr 
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-  v>h^d  to  see  the  inliabi-» 
.:aic*r.  That  such  inhabitants 
.    ^oiie  knew.  for  lord  Dunalvin 
. . >u5?p«rCTed  the  cxrcumstance;  she, 
.  w%  er.  bnes£v  related  to  him  the  eonver- 
.aac  hui  VG&sed.  and  all  she  was  ac- 
htet! Trri  tkit  nespected  this  myste- 
^tiUTÄt.  ind  earnestly  entreated  that 
-r.:ap:  sie  ixmnediately  sent  for.  In 
^uipibaft:  vith  her  request,  several  do- 
:.c>cl*<  ^tTt"  cisratehed  in  seareh  of  the 
^.••ucfc*c.  ixxic :  and  lady  Clarrington 
..^sjx  ex^n^i  her  every  endeavour  to  be 
ji  *r?x*  10  :ae  «Ufering  hnsband.  whose 
incaecc  ij^nr-itions  and  appeals  for  pity, 
j>     r.\^I  jr.  r.ir  bi>  wild,  unsettled  glaiiee, 
uiv.:  ic^rrvsx.*i  kt  a>  his  Ceraphine,  rent 
•%  •     :  ,i  agony  her  feeling,  sym* 

Tr.i  iiihrul  Gilbert,  arter  much  Tain 
rt^cv*.  a:  Ur.cth  di>covered  the  cottage; 
arxL  :^  h:>  ::u\pres>ible  aftonishment,  011 
wicr:: u^v.v^r  t:::ranet\  he  beheld  the  door 
cjxtxxi  by  rarher  Anthony.  For  a  mo- 
m*iu  suiyrisc  and  joy  chained  the  faithful 
ii.wur  V  :  bat  immediately  the  situa- 
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tion  of  his  adored  lord  recurrcd  to  me- 
tnory,  and  he  burst  into  tears.  The  monk 
appeared  greatly  affected  by  his  grief,  and, 
with  much  anxiety,  requested  an  explana- 
4ion  of  his  singular  emotion. — "  Alas !  holy 
father,"  Gilbert  replied,  "  my  dear  young 
lord  is  dying ;  the  baroness,  his  lady,  has 
deserted  him ;  and  they  say  all  this  misery 
is  owing  to  " 

Father  Anthony  eagerly  seized  him  by 
the  arm,  and  led  him  to  a  distance. — 
*'  Beware  of  wliat  you  say,"  he  exclaimed ; 
"  speak  softly — we  may  be  overheard ;  to 
what  is  it  owing  ?" 

w  To  some  lady  my  lord  used  to  visit 
here." 

The  monk  was  violently  agitated;  lie 
made  no  reply,  but  bidding  Gilbert  wait 
for  liim  there,  returned  to  the  cottage, 
where  he  remained  a  considerable  time; 
but  at  length  again  appeared  at  the  door, 
«upporting  on  his  arm  &  female,  who  trem- 
bißd  so  greatly,  that  they  were  for  seve- 
ral  minutes  compelled  to  stop. — "  This/* 
thought  the  honest  Gilbert,  "  this  is  the 
woman  wrho  has  rendered  us  all  miser- 
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able,"  and  he  glanced  on  her  a  look  of  n* 
gentle  import  With  much  difficulty,and 
after  many  pauses,  they  reached  the  abbey ; 
and  the  monk,  having  oonducted  bis  agi- 
tated  companion  to  an  apartment,  te- 
quested  to  see  lord  Dunalvin  alone  in  tbe 
saloon. 

The  amazement  of  the  earl,  on  behold- 
ing  him  thus  unexpectedly  and  unac- 
countably,  was  great ;  but  tlie  present  was 
no  time  for  the  gratification  of  curioaty.— 
"  Father  Anthony,9*  he  exclaimed,  u  by 
what  means  I  see  you  here  Iask  not  now; 
but  that  you  are  some  way  connected  with 
these  mysterious  and  terrible  events,  is 
evident  beyond  a  doubt.  Who  is  the  lady? 
what  is  the  infidelity  ?" 

"  My  lord,"  respectfully  interrupted  the 
monk,  "  before  I  reply  to  your  interroga- 
tories,  which  shall  be  satisfactorily  answer- 
ed,  allow  me  to  inquire  with  whom  tbe 
lady  Ceraphine  is  gone,  and  by  what 
means  you  became  acquainted  with  her 
flight?" 

Ijbrd  Dunalvin  put  the  fatal  scroll  into 
his  band,  and  father  Anthony  attentively 
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perused  and  carefully  examined  it. — 
u  There  is  treachery  in  this,"  he  at  length 
Cjxclaimed;  u  the  writing,  indeed,  strongly 
resembles  that  of  lady  Fitzalice,  but  it  is 
not  hers,  my  lord— rest  assured  it  is  not 
I  focsccch  you,  however,  to  he  silent  for  the 
present  on  the  subject,  and  to  leave  tlie 
detection  of  this  diabolical  villany  to  me ; 
in  the  rüean  thne,  may  I  request  youlra- 
mediately  to  lead  me  to  her  suffering  hus- 
ixmaL" 

"The  earl  reaöily  complied;  and,  ani- 
mated  by  the  hope  to  whieh  father  An- 
thoviy's  decdaration  had  given  rise,  he  ac- 
oranponied  him  to  the  Chamber  of  the  still 
wandering  invalid.  Thefaithfully  attached 
monk,  when  he  beheld  the  melancholy  con- 
dation  to  which  his  beloved  Alphonso  was 
ireduced,  and  heard  his  heart-rending  sighs, 
ai*i  piercing  exclamations  of  frantic  an- 
guish,  was  unable  to  preserve  any  degree 
of  composure;  he  burst  into  tearc,  and 
covering  his  face  with  his  hands,  wept 
freeiy  and  with  bitterness;  but  the  first 
flow  of  impetuons  feeling  subsided,  he 
prepared  and  administered  a  medicine  to 
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the  unconscious  sufFerer,  which  speedi^r 
produced  the  most  desirable  effect.  Fitz?- 
üce  feil  into  a  calm  and  refreshing  sleep, 
from  which  he  awoke  entirely  restored  to 
the  use  of  bis  senses.    Father  Anthony 
was  seated  on  one  side  of  the  bed,  and  loid 
Dunalvin  an  the  other,  bent  over  him  with 
looks  of  the  most  anxious  and  aflSectionate 
interest,  when  Iiis  eyes  unclosed,  for  the 
first  time,  dispossessed  of  the  terrifying 
wildness  that,  since  the  perusal  of  the 
dreadful  hillet,  they  had  before  invariably 
worn. — **  My  father!"  he  tenderly  exclaim- 
ed,  turning  towards  the  earl;  and  throwing 
bis  arms  around  his  neck,  he  wept  pro- 
fusely  on  his  sympathizing  bosom. 

*•  Be  calm.  dearest  Alphon  so,"  lord  Dun- 
alvin replied,  deeply  touched  by  his  emo- 
tion, and  rejoieed  at  the  restoration  to  rea- 
«on  these  few  words  evinced;  for  they  had 
oft,  especially  of  late,  been  used  towards 
bim,  and  excited  no  surprise  at  the  present 
moment. 

"  Is  my  mother  too  here  ?"  he  cried, 
anxiously  regarding  the  monk ;  "  and  Ce- 
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raphine?  doesshe  know  all?  is  she  con- 
trinced  of  her  Alphonso's  innocence?" 

This  question  fether  Anthony  endea- 
voured  to  <evade,  but  an  imaccountable 
Sensation  seized  the  earl ;  an  idea,  agitating 
as  it^eemed  improbable,  for  an  instant  shot 
across  his  mind;  he  trembleä  in  exery  limb, 
and,  in  almost  inarticulate  accents,  ejacu- 
lated — "  Father,  his  mother !  has  he  then 
a  mother  yet  in  existence?  oh,  torture  me 
not,  father  Anthony !  say,  who  are  his  pa- 
rents  ?  or,  does  the  dear*  unhappy  youth 
still  rave?" 

"  My  lord,"  resplied  the  scarcely-less 
agitated  monk,  "  I  conjure  you  to  be  com- 
posecL  If  you  will  now  accompany  me  to 
another  apartment,  I  will  enter  on  the 
promised  explanation ;  in  the  mean  time, 
strive  to  preparey ourseif  for  discoveries,  as 
joyous  as  they  are  astonishing  and  unex- 
pectecL"  He  then  entreated  Fitzalice  to 
obtain,  if  possible,  some  mcnre  repose,  and 
followed  lord  Dunalvin,  who,  with  tre- 
mulous  emotion,  and  a  wildly-beating 
iieart,  returned  to  the  saloon* 

vol.  v,  K 
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Already  had  the  monk  commenced  his 
narrative,  already  had  he  disclosed  his  own 
real  name  and  former  condition,  and  the 
bosom  of  the  earl,  scarcely  daring  topalpi- 
tate,  lest  one  word  of  the  blissful  commu- 
nication  should  be  lost,  already  glowed 
with  wonder,  anda  rapture  almost  amount- 
ing  to  agony ;  when  a  piercing  scream  rang 
through  the  building,  a  light  and  rapidl/ 
approaching  step  was  heard,  the  door  flew 
open,  and,  in  an  instant,  rushing  forward, 
lordDunalvin  feit  himself  encircled  in  the 
arms  of  his  long-deplored,  his  never-to-be- 
forgotten  Julia. — "My  husband,  my  adored 
Edwin !"  she  faintly  ejaculated ;  and  it  was 
with  the  utmost  difficulty  that  father  An- 
thony prevented  the  earl  from  dropping, 
as  she  did,  lifeless  on  the  floor. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

"N«  mortal  footingtreads  so  firm  m  virtae 

As  always  to  abide  the  slipp'ry  path, 

Nor  deviate  with  the  bias.   Some  haye  few^ 

But  cach  man  has  his  failing,  some  defect, 

■W  herein  to  slide  temptation.  -Brook c, 

Scenes,  sucli  as  the  öne  I  have  recently  res 
jUted,  bid  defiance  to  the  highest  powers  o£ 
<fe80ription;  neitherpennorpencilcandeli- 
9ieatethem  with  justice  and  fidelity.  Isliaü 
iherefore  kave  lordDuBalviri  ajid  his  lady 
to  the  enjoyment  of  their  happiness,  whilst 
I  detail  to  my  readers  as  briefly  as  possible 
ißor  nothing  is  so  tedious  as  minnte  retro- 
spection)  all  that  was  explained  and  re- 
lated by  the  monk,  and  with  which  recitaä 
ins  own  history  was  materially  connected!. 

It  may  be  remembered  that  the  unfor- 
tunate  lady  Dunalvin,  by  the  Orders  of  the 
cruel,  the  hnplacable  count  Matthew  de 
INoirmoutierre,  had  been  tom  from  her 
liome,  and  her  infant  son  murdered,.as  she 
¥  2 
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supposed,  by  the  hands  of  bis  myrmidons. 
One  of  the  ruffians,  however,  employed  in 
the  transaction  of  this  nefarious  business, 
still  possessed  some  sparks  of  humanity; 
and  the  agonizing  afiliction  of  the  wretched 
Julia  for  once  melted  his  stern  heart  with 
pity.  Her  youth,  her  loveliness,  all  con- 
spired.  to  increase  his  compassion ;  and  re- 
solutely,  though  secretly,  he  determined  to 
release  her  from  her  captivity,  and  to  res- 
cue  her  child  fröm  destruction.  The  task, 
he  knew,  would  be  attended  with  danger 
and  difficulty ;  but  what  will  not  the  tears 
of  beauty  effect?  It  was  therefore  the  first 
care  of  Bernard  St.  Blois,  who,  at  the  com- 
mand  of  de  Noirmoutierre,  had  undertaken 
to  dispatch  the  infant,  after  he  had  accom- 
panied  his  colleagues,  Kenwolph  and  Ma- 
lachi,  sufficiently  far  on  their  journey  to 
perceive  that  the  tower  of  Minghalld  was 
the  destined  prison  of  their  fair  prize  *  to 
secure  the  safety  of  her  child ;  and,  framing 
some  plausible  excuse  for  a  temporary  ab- 
sence,  he  conveyed  it  to  the  humble  abode 
of  a  female  relative,  with  injunctions  to 

*  See  vol.  i.  page  99. 
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nurse  and  cherish  it  with  peculiar  tender- 
ness.  The  Charge  was  undertaken  with 
cheerful  alacrity  by  the  good  woman,  who 
was  a  vassal  oji  the  demesne  of  the  baron. 
Henry  of  Fitzalice;  and  often  would  she 
declare  her  conviction,  that  the  little  Al- 
phonso  was  born  of  noble  parentage,  for, 
tho\igh  meanly  clad,  even  in  infancy  he 
wore  an  air  superior  to  that  of  a  peasant's 
son. 

One  day,  fatigued  from  the  heat  of  the 
chase,  and  suffering  from  excessive  thirst, 
the  yotrng  baron  alighied  firom  his  courser, 
and,  entering  her  cottage,  besought  a 
draught  of  milk.  While  the  woman  was 
obeying  his  commands,  he  caught  sight  of 
the  sleeping  Alphonso,  whose  extreme 
beauty  immediately  engaged  his  notier 
and  admiration. — "  Whose  child  is  that  ?w 
he  inquired ;  "  I  never  beheld  so  lovely  a 
habe." 

w  He  is  very  lovely  truly,w  the  dame  re- 
plied,  "  and  the  sweetest-tempered  little 
:  creature  to  be  sure;  but  as  to  telling  you, 
my  lord,  whose  son  he  is,  it's  what  I  can- 
not  do,  for  I  do  not  know  it  myself.  My 


198        THE  WIFE  OF  FITZ  ALICE. 

nephew,  Bernard  St.  Blois,  came  one  night 
to  my  cottage  here,  twelve  months  agone; 
sö,  says  he-^-'  Aunt,  I  have  broöght  yoü  a 
present ;  make  haste  and  let  me  in/  WeB, 
up  I  gets,  for  I'd  beeh  abed  and  asleep  for 
hours,  and  öpens  the  door,  thof  he  flustered* 
me  terribly,  for  I  thought  he  had  beeu 
miles  and  miles  öff,  and  was  at  fest  afeard 
it  might  be  Iiis  ghost ;  but  no  such  thing, 
my  lord;  it  was  Bernard  himself,  and  in  he- 
comes. — *  So/  saysl,  *  what  haveye  brought 
me  here,  at  this  tinte  of  night,  nephe^r 
Bernard  ?'  and  with  tfiat  he  pops  the  boy 
yonder  intomy  arms.— '  Aunt/  says  lie,'F 
kiiow  you  to  be  tnain  kind-hearted  and 
fofid  of  einlebten,  änd  that  it  must  be  sadk 
dull,  now  your  poor  husband's  dead  and 
gone,  for  you  to  live  here  all  alone  by  your* 
seif,  so  I  have  brought  you  for  a  eompa- 
nion  this  innocent  little  angel ;  take  care 
of  him,  my  good  aunt,  and  you  wont  lose 
your  reward — poor,  helpless,  little  unfor- 
tunate !'  and  Bernard  wiped  Iiis  eyes,  and 
Iiis  tears  made  me  feel  quite  queerish  some- 
how,  for  I  never  could  abide  to  see  a  man 
cry. — 6  So/  says  I,  '  Bernard,  you  be  rigbfr» 
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my  lad,  for  I  be  fond  of  children,  thof  I 
never  had  any  of  my  own,  and  kiniä- 
hearted ;  and,  for  the  matter  of  that,  I  be 
dull  ehough  too,  now  my  poor  dear  man's 
gone  to  heaven — God  rest  his  soul!  So, 
to  be  $ure,  I'll  take  to  the  child,  and  glad, 
and  don't  ye  fear  but  what  I'll  nurse  him 
well ;  and  if  he  be  unfortunate  and  poor, 
as  you  say,  and  I  suppose  he's  an  orphan 
too,  why  there's  the  more  reason  to  treat 
him  with  kindness;  but  be  he  what  he 
may,  he's  a  beautiful  little  fellow,'  says  I, 
*  that's  for  certain/  So,  my  lord,  Bernard 
thanked  me  a  thousand  times,  and  gave 
.  me  all  the  money  he  had  about  him,  and 
told  me  to  call  the  boy  Alphonso;  and 
then  he  kissed  me,  and,  dark  as  it  was, 
immediately  set  off  again,  for  he  said  he 
had  particular  business  that  could  not  be 
neglected,  and  that  it  was  impossible  for 
him  to  stay  with  me  even  tili  the  morn- 
ing.  Frorn  that  moment  to  this  I  have 
tiever  seen  him  since ;  so,  my  lord,  I  have 
now  told  you  every  thing  I  myself  know 
about  the  poor  little  orphan,  who  seems  to 
have  no  friend  on  earth  but  me." 
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"  You  are  an  excellent  creature,  Maud," 
replied  the  baron,  much  affected  at  her 
simple  tale,  "  nor  shaH  you  indeed  lose  the 
recompence  your  humanity  so  well  de- 
serves ;"  and  he  gazed  on  the  infant  with 
redoubled  attention  and  sympathy,  who 
opened  his  eyes*  and  stretching  out  his 
little  arms,  smiled  on  him,  as  though  aware 
of  his  benevolent  intentions.  Fitzalice 
raised  him  from  the  cradle,  and  kissed  hisr 
rosy  cheek ;  a  secret  impulse  taught  him 
to  behold  the  innocent  cherub  with  a  de- 
gree  of  tenderness  almost  paternal. — 
"  Sweet  babe!"  he  internal^  ejaculated; 
tt  perhaps  the  deserted  offspring  of  unnatu- 
ral parents,  or  hapless  victim  of  other's  guilt ; 
whate'er  thouart,  my  heartfeels  irresistibljp 
impelled  towards  thee ;  I  eannot  suffer  thee 
to  remain  in  this  obscurity Again  the 
baron  caressed  the  lovely  boy ;  then  placing 
a  purse  of  gold  in  the  old  woman's  hand, 
asked  if  she  would  consign  hii»  to  lus 
eare,  as  he  feit  unaccountably  interested 
in  Iiis  welfare. 

Poor  Maud  burst  into  tears;  she  offered 
to  return  the  money,  and  sobbed  aloud— 
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**  Oh,  my  lord  !w  she  cried,  "  I  hope  you 
will  forgive  me;  but,  indeed — indeed  I 
cannot  bear  to  part  from  my  darling;  I 
have  kamt  to  love  Mm  so,  that  I  should 
surely  die  now,  in  this  lonesome  place, 
without  him." 

"  You  shall  not  part  from  him,"  Fitz- 
alice replied,  with  much  emotion ;  "  you 
shall  accompany  your  charge  to  Rostondale 
Abbey,  and  still  continue  those  watchful 
cares  you  have  hitherto  so  well  fulfilled." 

The  tears  of  Maud  still  flowed,  but  joy 
and  gratitude  were  now  their  source;  they 
were  immediately  removed  to  the  abbey ; 
and  Fitzalice,  daily  becoming  more  at- 
. tacbed  to  his  protege,  at  length  obtained 
a  grant  from  the  king,  by  means  of  which, 
after  his  death,  his  title  and  estates  would 
devolve  on  his  adopted  son- 

It  was  the  general  opinion,  in  which  his 
own  farnily  also  concurred,  and  which 
Fitzalice  rather  encouraged  than  contra- 
dicted,  that  Alphonso  was  the  offspring  of 
some  illicit  amour,  or  private  marriage* 
formed,  perhaps,  beneath  Iiis  rank,  and 
K  3 


M 


2Ö2        THE  WIFE  OF  FITgfÄLICE*. 

therefore  unacknowledged.  It  was  uni- 
-  versally  known  that  he  intended  to  make 
him  Iiis  heir ;  and  lord  Clarrington,  when 
hereceived  him,  previously  to  the  untimely 
death  of  the  amiable  Henry,  doubted  not 
that  he  had  promised  protection  to  the 
child  of  that  beloved  friend  and  brother — 
an  idea  strongly  corroborated  by  the  strik- 
ing  resemblance  bis  countenance  bore  ta 
that  of  his  maternal  uncle,  # 

The  towefof  Minghalld,  to  which  lady 
Dunalvin  had  been  conveyed,  was  inha- 
bited  by  Richard  Brackley,  the  favourite 
minion  of  de  Noirmontierre,  and  Deborahr 
the  ungrateful  and  subseijuently-^retched 
daughter  of  the  honest  Weichman,  Cad- 
wallader ap  Glammogan.  Brackley,  to 
whom  might  be  attributed  every  vice  dis- 
graceful  to  the  heart  of  man,  possessed  the 
one  virtue  of  mviolable  attachment  and 
üdelity  to  his  employer,  if  indeed  attach- 
ment to  such  a  being  could  be  deemed  a 
virtue.  St.  Blois,  therefore,  was  aware  that 
it  would  be  impossible  to  interest  his  feel- 
\  ings,  or  obtain  his  assistance  in  favour  of 
the  unhappy  Julia;  he  however  devised 
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a  plan,  and  found  means  to  communicate 
it  to  the  lovely  captive,  by  which  she 
coinpletely  deceived  her  jailer.  They  had 
nearly  reached  the  humble  abode  of  ap 
Glammogan,  at  which  it  was  their  inten- 
tion  to  request  a  shelter  for  the  night, 
when  Bernard  perceived  himself  followed 
by  a  horseman,  who  speedily  overtook 
them,  tired  as  was  the  beast  they  rode,  and 
who  had  already  borne  them  many  miles 
that  day;  but  the  consternation  of  lady 
Dunalvin  and  her  companion  may  be  bet- 
ter imagined  than  described,  when  in  the 
features  of  their  pursuer  they  recognised 
Kenwolph,  who  had  accidentally  discover- 
ed  their  flight.  The  tinhappy  Julia,  already 
weakened  almost  to  dissolution  by  grief 
and  terror,  on  beholding  him,  feil  senseless 
from  the  back  of  the  horse,  and  for  nearly 
an  hour  continued  in  that  melancholy  con- 
dition ;  whilst  St.  Blois,  drawing  his  sabre, 
swore  that  the  event  of  his  death  shoukl 
alone  replace  her  in  the  hands  of  her  eruel 
enemies.  Long  and  fierce  was  the  combat 
that  ensued;  and,  on  the  appearance  of 
Cadwallader,  Kenwolph  endeavoured  te^ 
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engage  his  assistance  by  a  förged  tale,  j 
which  his  antagonist  as  peremptorily  cod- 
tradieted;  and,  the  next  instant,  Bernard 
beheld  him  fall,  weltering  in  blood,  and 
beard  bim  utter  his  last  sigh. 

It  had  been  the  first  idea  of  St.  Blois  to 
convey  the  rescued  Julia  to  the  cottage  of 
bis  humane  aunt*  whither  she  might  for  ä 
tarne  remain  coneealed ;  for  he  knew  tbat 
if  she  were  immediately  restored  to  her 
lord,  and  if,  as  must  unavoidably  be  the 
case,  count  Lewis  de  Marmillon  were  ap- 
prised  of  her  existence,  no  earthly  power 
nor  protection  couki  screen  her  from  the 
machinations,  nor  himself  from  the  ven- 
geance  of  this  vindictive  and  determined 
lover.    Bu^alas!  lady  Dunalvin  was'ik)  . 
longer  in  a  state  to  bear  removal ;  this  läsjt 
alarna,  together  with  the  length  of  time  stfe- 
lay  on  the  cold,  damp  grass,  brought  on  a 
violent  fever,  and  from  that  hour  her  senses 
fled.    Bernard  in  vain  assured  her  that  her 
husband  and  child  still  lived — in  vain  did 
he  promise  to  restore  her  to  them — the  in- 
telligence  arrived  too  late — she  feit  firmly 
convinced  that  both  were  lost  to  her  for 
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ever ;  and,  in  reply  to  his  reiterated  asser- 
tions  to  tlie  contrary,  would  gaze  on  him 
with  a  look  of  vacant  despair,  or  shake  her 
liead  to  express  her  incredulity. 

The  repentant  man,  who  partly  accused 
himself  as  the  author  of  this  calamity, 
finding  all  bis  endeavours  to  restore  her  to 
reason»  of  no  avail,  and  perceiving  that  tlie 
honest  cottagers  beheld  her  unfortunate 
Situation  with  interest  and  c'ompassion* 
conceived  that  it  wonld  be  impossible  to 
place  lady  Dunalvin  in  an  abode  more  eli- 
gible  and  seeure  from  discovcry.  Havkig 
therefore,  with  all  the  eloquence  of  which 
he  was  mastcr,  engaged  their  sympathy  fop 
their  noble;  guest,  whose  name,  however, 
he  carefully  concealed,  and  received  their 
promise  never  to  forsake  nor  part  from 
her,  nor  to  sujFer  her  to  emerge  from  this 
retirement,  he  compelled  tlien*  to  accept  a 
part  of  the  reward  he  had  obtained  for  her 
capture;  and,  quitting  the  country,  de- 
parted  for  Normandy,  where  he  afterwards 
distinguished  himself  in  the  Service  of  his 
king. 

The  effect  produced  on  the  mind  of  de 


£06        THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

Marmillon  by  the  supposed  self-murder 
of  lady  Dunalvin,  has  been  already  re- 
lated. Her  cpistle,  written  with  all  the 
touclüng  eloquence  of  injured  iimocence, 
cut  him  to  the  soul. — u  My  lord,"  she  con- 
cluded,  "  I  forgive  your  inhuman  treat- 
ment  of  myself,  for  at  this  awful  hour  I 
can  think  even  on  you  without  abhorrence, 
and  fireely  grant  the  pardon  I  hope  myself 
to  obtain ;  nay,  more,  I  pity  you,  for,  oh  f 
the  pangs  that  will  one  day  raek  tbat 
guilty  soul ! — With  my  dying  breath 
-  I  conjure  you  to  repent ;  for,  de  Marmil- 
lon, there  is  hope  even  for  the  most  aban- 
doned  sinner,  whose  iniquities  are  forsaken, 
and  followed  by  sineere  contrition.  Fare- 
well,  unhappy  man !  may  you  never  be  a& 
wretched  as  you  have  rendered  the  devoted 
Julia !" 

All  the  enormity  of  his  crimes  rushed, 
as  an  overwhehning  torrent,  to  the  heart 
of  count  Lewis ;  be  beheld  the  portrait  of 
himself,  and  trembled.  His  resolution  wafc 
soon  formed;  he  disposed  of  all  his  estates, 
and  determined  to  end  the  remainder  of 
his  days  in  a  cloister. — "  To  die  T  he  ut- 
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tered,  in  a  transport  of  agony ;  "  to  die— 
oh,  that  would  be  bttt  to  escape  from  mi- 
sery  !  No :  I  will  obey  the  last  injunctions* 
of  the  ill-fated  Julia ;  and  if  for  me  there 
still  be  mercy,  my  prayers,  my  remorse, 
xny  voluntary  sufFerings,  shall  obtain  itJ" 

Such  was  the  resolution  of  the  once  gay 
and  dissipated  de  Marmillon,  and  he  sank 
for  ever  his  real  name  under  the  simple 
appellation  of  father  Anthony.  From  the 
whole  tenor  of  his  conduct,  since  he  has 
been  known  to  my  readers  as  a  reli$icuxy 
it  is  unnecessary  to  say  how  sineere,  how 
exemplary  was  his  penitence,  and  how 
\mremittihg  were  his  endeavours  to  atone, 
as  much  as  lay  in  his  power,  for  the  sor- 
rows  he  had  brought  upon  tlie  families  of 
Dunalvin  and  Clarrington.  He  was  not 
however  aware,  when  Alphonso  Fitzalice 
shared,  with  the  children  of  the  pious 
Ethclwolphe,  his  instructions  aijd  advice, 
v  that  they  were  administered  to  the  son  of 
the  lamented  Julia ;  and  still  less  did  the 
earl  imagine,  that  in  the  learned  and  devout 
father  Anthony,  of  whom  every  individual 
of  the  monastery  and  neighbourhood  spoke 
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with  reverence  and  love,  and  to  whom 
every  thought  of  his  soul  was  unreservedly 
confided,  he  beheld  the  guilty  count  de 
Marmillon.  So  entirely  indeed  had  severe 
abstinence,  sorrow,  and  suffering,  altered 
his  once-fine  person,  that  his  most  intimate 
friends  might  have  failed  to  recognise,  in 
the  pale  visage  and  .wa&ted  form  of  the 
rigidly-virtuous  monk,  any  traees  of  his 
former  seif. 

It  was  many  years  after  Bernard  St 
Blois  Jiad  quitted  England,  that  by  a  re- 
verse  of  fortune,  or  rather  the  coürage  and 
loyalty  he  had  displayed  in  the  Service  of 
king  Edward,  he  becaroe  possessed  of  con.- 
siderable  wealth,  and  resolved  to  return  to 
his  native  country.  The  first  inquiry  he 
made  was  for  his  aunt ;  but,  on  reaching 
the  humble  abode  she  once  had  occupied, 
he  found  it  untenanted,  and  leamt  that 
slie  had  long  since  been  numbered  with 
the  dead ;  also  that  the  infant  son  of  lord 
Dunalvin  had  been  adopted  by  the  baron 
Fitzalice;  and  that  previcusly  to  his  pa- 
tron's  death,  he  had  been  removed  to  Ciar- 
rington  Castle.    Thither,  without  loss  of 
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tirae,  Bernard  sped  his  way ;  disappoint- 
ment,  however,  again  ensued,  though  he 
was  directed  where  to  find  the  present 
baron,  or,  at  least,  where  to  hear  of  him. 
From  the  loquaeious  Paul,  one  of  the  grey- 
headed  domestics,  he  gathered  much  In- 
formation respecting  the  family,  and  ex- 
perienced  eonsiderable  pleasure  in  hearing 
how  noble  and  fine  a  youth  Alphonso  had 
beoome.  The  praises  of  father  Anthony 
were  also  lavishly  interspersed  thoughout 
this  relation. — "  And  who  is  father  An- 
thony ?"  St.  Blois  demanded. 

"  He  is  a  saint-like  man,*'  the  faithful 
Paul  replied ;  "  and  as  for  what  they  used 
to  say,  some  many  years  agone,  I  never 
put  faith  in  it — not  I,  for  there's  nolx)dy 
that  escapes  slander." 

"  And  what  did  they  say  of  the  holy 
father  ?"  inquired  Bernard. 

Paul  assumed  an  aiv  of  importance,  and 
looked  round  with  an  appearance  of  mys- 
tery ;  but,  perceiving  that  St.  Blois  did  not 
renew  the  question,  and  feeling  himself 
much  more  eager  to  teil  than  his  auditor 
to  hear,  he  resumed — "  Why,  III  teil  you 
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what  .they  said ;  but,  mind  ye,  I  never  be- 
lieved  it,  and  sure  enow  his  actions  gave 
their  calumnies  the  lie;  no,  no,  I  never 
believed  it.  Howsoever  they  did  say,  as 
the  reverend  father  came  one  night,  at  the 
hour  of  vespers,  to  the  monastery  of  St. 
Chrysostom ;  but  he  wasn't  a  father  then, 
but  a  wicked  lord.  Well,  sure  enoughr 
he  was  let  in,  and  confessed  to  the  holy 
abbot,  and  soon  after  became  a  monk; 
and  they  teil  me,  'twas  a  bad  conscience 
drove  him  to  a  cloister." 

"  Can  you  teil  me  the  name  he  bore 
before  he  took  the  vows?"  eagerly  de-* 
manded  St.  BloLs,  who  had  heard  a  con- 
fused  report  of  the  count  de  Marmillon's 
remorse  and  subsequent  seclusion,  though 
it  was  nowhere  known  whither  he  had 
retired. 

"  Oh,  no !  I  never  heard  that,"  the  old 
man  replied ;  "  indeed  it  a  long — very 
long  time  since  any  such  report  has  ceased 
around  us,  for  if  ever  there  was  a  saint  ou 
earth,  our  holy  father  Anthony  is  one;  and 
not  a  dry  eye  was  there  in  the  heighbour« 
hood  when  he  left  the  monastery.'* 
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"  And  where  is  he  gone  then  T9  St.  Blois 
exclaimed,  in  a  tone  of  disappointment ; 
but  his  hopes  again  revived,  when  Paul 
acquainted  him  that  ever  since  the  Separa- 
tion of  the  fraternity,  he  had  been  shel- 
tered  beneath  the  roof  of  the  eaii  Dunalvin. 

The  indefatigable  Bernard  hastened  to 
the  abbey,  and  obtained  an  interview 
wkh  the  monk,  who,  as  he  had  suspected, 
proved  to  be  the  former  count  de  Marmil- 
lon.  '  He  informed  him  of  the  existence  of 
lofd  Dunalvin's  wife  and  child;  of  the  sad 
State  in  which  he  had  left  the  unhappy 
Julia ;  and  implored  that  he  would  accom- 
pany  him  to  the  cottage  of  ap  Glammogany 
öl  order  to  restore  her,  if  she  yet  lived,  to 
the  bosom  of  her  family, 

Great  was  the  astonishment,  and  inex- 
pressible  the  joy  of  father  Anthony,  as  he 
Kstened  to  this  unlooked-for  disco very* 
his  heart  seemed  lightened  of  the  heavy 
load  that  had  so  long  oppressed  it,  for  it 
had  pleased  Providence  to  preserve  those 
Hves  which  he  had  believed  to  have  been 
sacrifieed  to  his  remorseless  cruelty.  Not 
a  moment  longer  than  necessary  was  lost* 
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ere,  guided  by  St.  Blois,  he  sought  die 
cottage  of  the  honest  Welch  peasants^ 
and,  to  the  inexpressible  grief  of  both,  they 
found  that  lady  Dunalvin,  though  still  in 
existence,  yet  laboured  under  the  dreadful 
cakmity  of  mental  derangement.  Cad- 
wallader was  no  more ;  and  the  old  wotiaan, 
bending  beneath  the  weight  of  yeara,  had 
relapsed  into  second  childhood,  although 
her  wants  were  careftilly  attended  to,  and 
tenderly  supplied  by  a  middle-aged,  but 
still  handsome  female,  who,  on  inquiry, 
tliey  found  to  be  Edith  Brackley. 

The  worthless  father  of  this  dutiful  giri, 
after  the  death  of  de  Noirmoutierre,  having, 
by  his  unkindness  and  cruelty,  broken  the 
heart  of  the  wretched  Deborah,  joined  a 
band  of  ruffians  who  existed  by  lawless 
plunder,  and  had  lately  received  a  woundy 
wlüch  proved  mortal,  and  released  the  gen- 
tle  Edith  from  the  thraldom  o£  a  tyrant, 
who  had  never  permitted  her  to  consider 
him  in  the  light  of  a  father.  Her  first 
care,  after  his  death,  was  to  seek  the  pa- 
rents  of  Deborah,  according  to  the  last 
injunctions  of  that  unhappy  woman;  and, 
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■after  many  inquiries,  she  at  length  disco- 
vered  their  solitary  retreat,  time  enough 
to  close  the  eyes  of  her  aged  grandsire, 
.and  to  receive  his  blessing.  Lady  Dunal- 
vin,  notwithstanding  the  many  years  that 
had  passed  since  their  last  meeting,  and 
the  cause  she  had  to  suppose  her  dead,  she 
iminediately  recognised;  and  the  kind- 
hearted  Edith  feit  a  melancholy  pleasure 
in  alleviating,  as  far  as  it  lay  in  her  power, 
the  sad  condition  of  the  hapless  maniac. 

On  first  beholding  the  still-beauteous 
.  object  of  his  youthfullove,  father  Anthony 
could  «caree  preserve  himself  from  insen- 
sibility ;  all  ±he  ravages  that  appeared,  but 
too  conspicuously,  in  her  mirid  and  form, 
he  accused  Jiimself,  with  justice,  of  having 
caused;  his  remorseful  anguish  was  re- 
doubled,  and  nothing  but  the  faint  hope 
he  cherished  of  effecting  her  restoration, 
coukl  liave  calmed  its  violence,  or  rendered 
him  eapable  of  exerting  his  long-tried  me- 
dical  skill.  Lady  Dunälvin  had  no  recol- 
tion  of  her  former  persecutor-,  she  would 
»mile  on  him,  and  call  him  ap  Glammogan, 
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then  suddenly  rave  for  her  Edwin  and  hei 
murdered  son. 

I  will  not  dwell  on  this  melanchdiy 
period,  but  merely  add,  tliat  the  monk 
long  used  every  method  he  could  devisc 
to  counteract  her  fatal  malady  without 
success ;  -  eagerly  did  he  wateh  her  every 
word  and  look,  and  was  alternately  ani- 
mated  with  hope,  and  overwhelmed  with 
despair.  Accident,  however,  or  rather  the 
ifiterposition  of  Providence,  assisted  Iris 
efForts,  at  the  very  time  when  he  was  most 
inclined  to  despond.  Lady  Dunalvin, 
escaping  one  night,  in  the  dead  of  wkiter, 
from  the  vigilant  cares  of  her  friends,  wan- 
dered,  as  before  their  arrival  she  had  been 
accustomed,  about  the  forest,  and  caught 
so  violent  a  cold,  that  it  brought  on  an 
alarming  fever,  which  reduced  her  to  the 
brink  of  the  grave.  Father  Anthony 
watched  by  her  side  with  unwearied  änx- 
iety  and  eare,  aware  that  should  she  sur- 
vive  the  attack,  reason  wonld  now  redawn, 
or  never.  He  was  not  this  time  disap» 
pointed;  she  did  recover,  and  recognised 
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St.  Blois,  who  was  scarcely  less  interested 
for  her  thaii  the  monk  himself.  This  judi- 
cious  friend  seized  the  first  moment  of  re- 
turning  sanity  to  aequaint  thelovely  Julia 
•with  the  existence  of  her  son,  and  with 
clelight  beheld  the  effect  the  blessed  intel- 
ligence  produced.  She  burst  into  tears, 
and  wept  long  and  without  interruption, 
for  father  Anthony  hailed  them  as  drops 
of  the  happiest  tendency;  she  next  re- 
ijuired  to  be  convinced  of  the  truth  of  this 
tinexpected  felicity,  and,  ät  the  request  of 
the  Inonk,  added  some  lines  to  an  epistle 
he  himself  addressed  to  Alphonso.  After 
having  minutely  detailed  all  that  had  passed 
-smce  he  quitted  the  abbey,  together  with 
a  brief  outüne  of  Iiis  own  former  history, 
he  concluded — "  I  must  impose  on  you 
the  most  inviolable  secrecy  with  regard  to 
Ahis  whole  aiFair;  for,  shoiüd  my  new- 
raised  hopes  again  be  crushed,  the  disclo- 
^ure  of  them  would  but  entail  additional 
misery  on  the  heart  I  have  once  before  so 
crußlly  lacerated.  Come  instantly,  Fitz- 
aKce — I  have  sent  my  trusty  confidant, 
St.  Bloi^s,  to  conduct  you  hither;  but,  as 
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you  value  your  father's  peace,  breathe  not 
a  hint  of  what  I  write — no,  not  even  to 
Ceraphine." 

It  may  be  imagined  that  Alphonso  de- 
lay ed  not  a  moment  to  obey  the  summons ; 
he  flew  on  the  wings  of  filial  love  to  a  mo- 
ther's  anns ;  and,  to  his  unutterable  asto- 
nishment,  discovered  in  that  mother  the 
beautifiil  raaniac,  in  whose  simple  histary, 
as  related  by  ap  Glammogan,  he  had  feit 
so  strongly  interested.  Towards  St.  Blois, 
the  generous  preserver  of  himself  and  pa- 
rent,  he  fek  and  expressed  the  most  uu- 
bounded  gratitude,  of  which  he  was  desir- 
ous  to  give  substantial  proofs  ;  but  the 
disinterested  Bernard  peremptorily  refiised 
all  pecuniary  feward ;  he  already  possessed, 
he  sakl,  sufficient  wealtii,  and  if  Edith 
Brackley  would  consent  to  share  it  with 
liim,  he  should  be  more  than  happy. 

Lady  Dunalvin,  whose  xestoration  to 
felicity  seemed  completeiy  and  perma- 
nently  to  have  re-established  her  mental 
health,  was,  as  soon  as  possible,  removed 
to  the  secluded  cottage  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  abbey,  which,  with  theutmost  privacy, 
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Alphonso  had  made  ready  for  her  reeepr 
tion;  and  father  Anthony  waited  but  to 
be  assured  that  there  was  no  danger  of  * 
relapse,  before  he  acquainted  the  earl  witk 
the  unlooked-for  bliss  that  awaited  him. 

When  Fitzalice  beheld  the  sorrow  his 
-Ceraphine  endured,  and  imagined  the  mys- 
tery  he  maintained  was  its  cause,  he  ear- 
»estly  importuned  the  monk  to  reiease 
liim  from  his  oath  of  secrecy ;  but  the  holy 
man'«  reply  was  too  rational  to  be  disputeq. 
He  set  before  him,  in  the  most  glowing 
-colours,  the  fatal  consequences  that  migbt 
-ensue  from  too  abrupt  a  disclosure;  and  he 
reluetantly  tconsented  to  wait  tili  afiter  a 
:giveri  time,  when,  he  assured  him,  the 
meeting  might  with  safety  take  place;  be- 
tween  the  long-divided  pair. — *  The  first 
Communications  she  received,"  he  added, 

were  sudden — it  was  necessary  they 
«hould  be  so ;  and  the  entire  turn  your  ap- 
pearance  gave  to  her  ideas,  has  produced 
Effects  almost  beyond  my  hopes;  but  a 
.»econd  emotion  pf  this  sort  must  be  ma- 
iiaged  with  caution;  for,  remember,  all 

VOJL.  V,  Ja 
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may  be  in  a  moment  lost  by  imprudence 
and  precipitation ;  and  wait,  I  beseech  you, 
tili  your  mother's  mindis  sufficientJy  streng 
to  bear  the  agitation  that  will  attend  the 
interviewt 

CHAPTER  XIL 

u  Heay'n  has  no  rage  like  loue  to  hatredtura'd, 
Nor  hell  a  fury,  like  a  womau.scpcuM:" 

The  undeviating<»utse  of  recfitude  father 
Anthony  had  for  many  years  pursued,  and 
the  ample  reparation  his  late  conduct  had 
made  for  former  injuries,  retidered  him  so 
entirely  respected  by  Dunalvin  and  his 
lady,  that  they  could  not  look  upon  him 
in.  any  other  light  than  as  a  benefactor; 
and  when  the  monk  bitterly  reproached 
himself  for  the  past,  the  earf  would  clasp 
his  Julia  to  his  heart,  and  exclaim — "  Dear 
friend,  you  have  Testored  to  me  this  trea- 
sure;  had  I  never  lost  her,  had  I  never 
been  a  desolate  wretch,  the  inestimable 
value  of  such  a  wife,  and  such  a  son,  as  I 
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fcow  possess,  might  have  been  but  im- 
perfectly  known.  You  have  trained  the 
soul  of  my  Fitzalice  to  all  that  can  adorn 
the  mind  of  man ;  talk  not  of  injury  then, 
holy  father — who  has  not  eired?  w<e  alT 
are  prone  to  sin ;  but,  to  repair  our  offences, 
to  change  our  very  naiures,  as  you  have 
done,  how  iew — oh,  how  very  few  are  ca- 
pable  of  such.atonementi" 

Father  Anthony  feit  all  the  gratitude 
this  generosity  deserved;  Ahe  only  retum 
he  could  make  was,  by  eudeavouring  to 
complefce  the  felicity  of  the  family  Jie  had 
oncestudied  to  render  wretched,  and  to 
jefiect  this  purpose  now  engaged  Iiis  every 
thought  The  sgtoII  which  lord  DunaUin 
Jiad  shewn  him,  as  being  the  writing  of 
JCeraphine,  he  at  onee  detected  4x>  be  ä  for- 
.gery ;  fbr  though  the  band  was  so  well 
imitated  as  to  bave  decerved  every  one 
beside  himself,  there  was  a  difference  in 
the  formation'of  the  letter  F,  which  4iet 
who  had  taught  her  to  write,  immediately 
perceived,  for  her  manner  of  shaping  that 
letter  was  very  particular.  His  firsjt  oare 
JL  2 
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was  to  convince  Fitzalice  of  this  truth,  by 
comparing  the  billet  with  some  of  her  for- 
mer letters ;  his  next,  to  discover  the  infa- 
mous  author  of  the  cruel  plot,  and  the 
place  to  which  his  beloved  pupil  had  been 
conveyedL 

The  Caledonian  siren,  much  as  she 
dreaded  the  penetration  of  de  Verluche, 
had  never  found  herseif  so  completely 
watched,  and  so  thoroughly  seen  into,  as 
at  this  period;  for  the  scrutinizing  eye  of 
the  monk  at  onee  feil  upon  her  with  suspi- 
eion,  and  seemed  to  read  every  thought, 
every  purpose  of  her  dark  soul.  In  his 
presence  she  feit  awed — <at  hLs  pierang  gaze 
she  trembled ;  btrt,  having  akeady  risked 
*  so  much,  and  succeeded  so  well,  she  deter- 
mined  to  persevere,  to  make  at  once  an 
open  declaration  of  her  passion  to  Fitz- 
alice,  and  to  solicit  from  him  a  similar  re- 
turn of  love. 

.  It  was  a  few  days  after  the  ffight  of  Ce- 
raphine,  when  the  parfies  most  interested 
in  the  recent  scenes  had  regained  some  de- 
gree  of  composure,  and  all  were  present 
save  Alphonso,  whom  the  monk  wouid 
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not  suffer  to  leave  his  Chamber,  that  het 
requested  the  fatal  billet  might  be  again 
produced.  Lord  Dunalvin  put  it  into  his 
hand,  and.  with  silent  attention,  he  once 
more  examined  and  perused  it.-*-"  My 
lord,"  he  at  length,  with  serious  solemnity, 
exclaimed,  "  this  vile  scroll,  I,  who  taught 
the  lady  Ceraphine  the  use  of  letters,  will 
swear  to  be  a  forgery ;  nor  will  I  rest  tili 
the  infamous  contriver  of  so  iniquitous  a 
fabrication  be  brought  to  light." 

As  he  uttered  this  sentenceylady  Whai* 
lisford  arose  to  conceal  her  confusion,  and 
soon  after  quitted  the  apartment;  he 
watched  her  narrowly,  and  the  suspicioftg 
before  indulged  were  confirmed.  She  re-  ' 
turned  with  a  new  stock  of  intrepidity, 
and  entered  intp  discourse  with  so  much 
wit  and  vivacity,  such  bewitching  grace 
and  captivating  eloquence,  that  all,  save 
father  Anthony,  were  fascinated  and  charm- 
ed ;  but  he  was  deeply  read  in  the  human 
heart,  and  perceived  more  in  her  conduct 
and  converse  than  met  the  eye  or  ear.  He 
discerned  in  it  an  exultation,  a  defiance,  a 
secret  triumph,  which  could  not  be  con- 
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cealed  from  his  eagle  apprehension,  eren 
by  her,  adept  as  she  was  ii>  artifice.  The 
monk  had  rightly  judged,  when  he  attri- 
buted  her  confusion  to  the  consciousness 
of  guüt,  and  her  subsequent  gaiety  to  a 
belief  that  she  had  secured  herseif  from 
detection ;  for,.  at  the  very  naoinent  he  de- 
clared  the  letter  to  be  förged,  she  had  about 
her  some  writing  of  Ceraphine'is,  from  which 
the  hand  had  been  imitated,  and  she  has- 
tened  to  her  apartment,  in  order  to  destroy 
this  proof  of  he*  iniquity.  But  wicked- 
ness„  even  in  this  world,  is  seldom  long 
triuraphant;  when  most  confident  of  secu- 
rity,  it  is  often  on  the  brink  of  exposure. 

Juliette,  the  favourite  attendant,  and 
faithful  though  humble  friend  of  Cera- 
phine,  bappened  to  be  unobservedly  in  a 
remote  part  of  the  chamben  when  lady 
Whallisford  entered,  and,  with  trermilcus 
haste,  took  from  her  bosom  a  paper,  which 
she  tore  asunder,  and,  in  a  half-uttered 
voice,  exclaimed — "  At  least  this  shall 
never  rise  in  judgment  against  me ;"  and, 
having  lighted  it  with  her  taper,  she.threw 
it  on  the  hearth,  and  withdrew.    A  secret 
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impulse  induced  Juliette  to  feel  a  strong 
desire  to  preserve  the  writing,  of  which 
lady  Whallisford  had  so  myrteriously 
spoken;  and,  stepping  forward,  she  placed 
her  foot  upon  the  flarae,  time  enough  to 
prevent  its  entire  destruction.  Juliette 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  decypher  the  cha- 
racters ;  Gilbert  also,  she  knew,  was  unable 
to  assist  her ;  and  as  it  had  been  her  cus- 
tom  from  infancy  to  constdt  father  An- 
tfcony  on  every  emergeney,  she  determined 
to  teil  him  what  she  had  heard  and  seen; 
and  to  deliver  it  into  his  hands;  and  this 
sheeasily  feund  an  epportunity  of  doing 
during  the  course  of  the  evening. 

The  scroll,  besides  some  of  Cetephine's 
writingr  contained  many  attempts  to  Imi- 
tate her  hand,  and  especially  a  quantity  of 
F's,  which  letter  she  had  evidently  found 
it  difficult  to  form  correctly ;  and,  lastly, 
a  transcript  of  the  note  that  had  been  dis- 
covered  in  the  apartment  of  lady  Fitzalice. 
Enough  hafl  been  rescued  of  this  rao- 
mentous  pajter  to  develop,  in  the  blackest 
colours,  the  Caledonian  siren's  infamy; 
whilst  she»  securely  guarded,  as  she  be- 
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lieved,  against  detection,  determined  no 
longer  to  delay  the  declaration  of  love  she 
had  resolved  to  make. 

Fitzalice  was  alone  when  the  shameless 
Annabella  entered  his  ehamber,  and  Iocked 
in  the  arms  of  sleep;  yet  his  repose  seemed 
disturbed,  for  often  indistinct  words  issued 
firom  his  lips,  and,  on  drawing  near,  she 
heard  him  audibly  pronounce  the  name  of 
Ceraphine. — "  Didst  thou  believe  me  un- 
4aithful?  crael,  cruel  girl !"  he  murmured; 
**  oh,  how  little  dost  thou  know  the  heart 
of  thy-Fitzalice !  Do  not  wrong  me,  do 
not  suspect  me — it  was  my  mother  !*  The 
violence  of  his  agitatiön  at  this  moment 
dispelled  the  power  of  sleep,  a  female  form 
was  seated  by  his  side,  and  fancy  told  him 
it  was  Ceraphine. — "  Angel  of  pity,  dost 
thou  come  at  last  to  comfort  me  for  all  I 
have  endured!"  he  exclaimed,  and,openin^ 
his  arms,  he  elasped  the  Caledonian  siren 
to  his  heart. 

"  I  am  come,'*  she  rapturously  cried, 
f<  to  live  with  thee,  to  die  with  thee,  adored 
Fitzalice !" 

The  voice  instantly  undeceived  hhn  ^ 
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but  so  great  was  his  surprise  and  disap- 
pointment,  that  he  suffered  her  to  conti- 
nue  in  profound  silence. 

"  Take  thy  devoted  Annabella  to  thy 
heart,  my  long-loved  Älphonso !  she  asks 
but  a  return  of  tenderness  for  the  ardent 
passion  that  engrosses  and  consumes  her 
soul.  Oh,  I  will  be  more  to  thee  than  & 
thousand  wives !  I  could  not  fly  thee,  could 
not  be  ungrateful  for  thy  fond  affection  ! 
I  will  be  thy  wife,  thy  servant,  slave,  any 
thing,  and  every  thing,  to  serve  and  bless 
thee!" 

Much  more  might  lady  Whallisford 
have  uttered  withöut  interruption ;  for  so 
greatly  was  Fitzalice  astonished  and  dis- 
gusted  by  her  passionate  exclamations,  and 
still  more  passionate  glances  of  love,  that 
bis  soul,  in  mute  horror,  recoiied  frora  her 
advances. — w  Take  thee  to  my  heart !"  he 
mentally  ejaeulated,  as  in  idea  he  con- 
trasted  her  bold  unblushing  countenance, 
and  fiery  eye^  with  the  soft  and  chastened 
looks  of  modest  tenderness  with  which  the 
•  virtuous  Ceraphine  had  been  wont  to  greet 
him;  "  take  thee  to  my  heart!"  and  his. 
L3 
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mvi  shrank  fiom  the  very  thought  with  an  , 
iiwolimtary  shuddering. 

"  Fitzalice,  my  love,  my  life !  speak  to 
mc,w  she  continued;  "  say  that  you  retuni 
my  ardent,  my  ungovernable  passion;  teil 
your  Annabella  he»  attentionsand  affection 
«faaü  atone  for  the  loss  of  Ceraphine !  That 
ungrateful  woman  never  loved  yoa ;  long, 
long  hare  I  seen  her  hidifference;  her 
tarne,  cold  spirit  never  feit,  never  can  feel, 
the  flatne  that  censumes  my  heart.  She 
has  fled,  ado*ed  Alphonso  !  bui  I — I  never 
will  forsake  thee !" 

This  contemptuous  mention  of  his  best- 
beloved  at  once  restored  to  Fitzalice  the 
faculty  of  speech  and,  with  a  voice  of  as 
rauch  'firmness  as  he  could  assume,  he  re- 
plied — "  Lady  WhalKsford,  remember,  I 
conjure  you,  what  is-  due  to  yourself ;  and 
if  you  have  no  consideration,  no  compas- 
sion  for  me,  at  leasfc  do  not  add  to  my 
gufferings,  by  compelling  me  to  wound 
yoiuc  feelings.  Is  this  a  time  to  talk  of 
love  ?  Retire,  I  implore  you ;  /  have  no 
love,  Ho  heart  to  bestow." 

"  Oh,  cruel — cruel,  unfeehng  man  !  is  it 


THE  WIFE  ÖF  FITZALICE.  S27 

thus  thou  wouldst  <lrive  me  from  thee? 
hast  thou  no  pity  for  my  anguish,  my 
despair?  is  this  the  cold  retutfi  my  faithT 
ful  adoration  merits?  But,  Fitzalice,  I 
will  not  leave  thee  thus>"  she  proceeded, 
the  fury  of  demons  darting  from  her  eye, 
and  speaking  with  violent  impetuosity ; 
"  hear  me,  wbilst  I  swear  to  gain  thy  loV(^ 
or  be  revenged !  Dost  thou  not  dread  a 
jealous  woman's  vengeance?  I  bid  thee 
beware,  if  onee  this  ardent  passion,  this 
cherahed  tenderness,  be  changed  to  hate  ! 
as  yet  thou  knowest  not  what  the  despised 
Annabella  can  do  to  blast  thy  peace  and 
honour " 

Fitzalice  gazed  on  her  with  indescrü^ 
ablehorror;  all  the  melting  sweetness  of 
voice,  the  soft,  voluptuous  air,  the  looks  of 
languishing  affection,  and  inviting  fascina* 
tion  of  mannen  she  at  first  assumed,  had 
vanished;  her  features  were  inflame<L  with 
rage,  her  wild  eye  flashed  vindiefcive  mju 
lice,  and  her  lips,  now  pale  and  quivering, 
completed  a  porträit  so  disgustful  and  ap- 
palhng,  that  Alphonso  revolted  from  h<# 
touch,  a&  from  a  fiend  in  human  form.. 
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•  Say,"  die  demanded,  fiercely  graspmg' 
bis  arm,  "say,  hare  I  aught  to  hope? 
canst  tboa,  wüt  tbou  return  my  love?w 

m  Thy  beer  he  repeated,  with  invo- 
luntary  eontempt ;  "  oh,  lady  WhalKsford! 
do  not  dignify  this  whiri  of  degrading  pes- 
skms  by  so  exalted  a  title;  I  beseech  xoa 
toforget,and  I  will  also  strive  to  obliterate 
from  my  memory,  that  this  scene,  this  con- 
Twsation,  has  ever  taken  place.  You  will, 
nndoöbtedhr,  yourself  hereafter  blush  at 
the  recoöerticHxof  having  so  entirdy  fbr- 
getten  the  respect  von  owe  yoiir  sex  and 
character.  Again  I  entreat  you  to  subdue 
these  unworthy  transports,  and  to  quit  this 
arortroent.  ere  vour  visit  to  it  be  disco- 
Tered :  but  do  not  deeeive  yourself  with 
the  fake  expeetation  that  I  can  ever  cease 
to  adore  mv  hmoeent  and  injured  wife,  or 
that  I  can  ever  place  my  afleetions  on  any 
other  ob*ect :  oh  no !  my  ardent  hope,  my 
constant  prayer  is.  that  she  yet  may  be 
restored  to  me;  nor  can  I  doubt  that 
Heaven  will  signally  punish  the  base  con- 
trivär  of  this  hellish  mischief." 

If  the  features  of  lady  Whallisford  had 
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before  been  expressive  of  rage  and  malice, 
they  were  calm,  in  eomparison  with  the 
aspect  worn  by  them  at  the  present  mo» 
ment.  Imprecations  and  curses,  too  shock- 
ing  to  be  repeated,  vows  and  threats  of 
vengeanee  on  himself  and  Ceraphine,most 
dire  and  deadly,  bnrst  from  her  livid  lips  ; 
and,  in  a  state  of  enraged  fiiry,.  almost  ap- 
proaching  to  frenzy,  she  rushed  from  the 
Chamber,  leaving  Fftzalice  speechless,  and 
transfixed  with  horror. 

CHAPTER  XIII. 


At  tfiis  still  hour,  when  pcace  and  silence  reign,. 
Ilemembrance  wakes  the  sadly-pleasing  strain 
Öf  former  joys;  and  fai<cy  loves  to  stray 
O'er  seas  and  shores,  a  trackless  way  ; 
With  tears  unbidden  swelk  my  pensive  eye, 
And  bends  its  eager  gaze  on  vacancy. 

W.  R.  Wright,  Esq/ 

Whilst  the  Caledonian  siren,  accompa- 
nied  by  Chateauroux,  immediately  aftef 
her  late  interview  with  Alphonso,  without 
waiting  to  bid  any  one  farewell,  pursued 
her  way  to  Cherdwick  Castle,  and,  aß  she 
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quitted  the  abbey,  called  down  maledic- 
tions  on  its  detested  inhabitants,  lady  Fitz- 
alice, in  all  the  agony  of  despair  and  doubt, 
closely  imprisoited,  and  attended  only  by 
a  Higbland  woman,  whose  language  was 
nninteüigible  to  her,  and  who  understood 
not  a  word  of  English,  pined  away  hör 
days  in  a  secluded  apartment  of  that  lone 
abode,  which  formed  a  part  of  the  pur- 
chase  lady  Whallisford  had  made  ob 
quitting  her  native  country.  For  what 
purpose,  and  by  whom  she  had  been  vio- 
lently  torn  from  her  home,  Ceraphine 
found  it  difficult  to  determine ;  but  one 
idea,  more  terrible  than  any  other  imagi- 
nation  could  paint,  at  length  took  posses- 
sion  of  her  harassed  mind.  She  fett;  as- 
sured  that  the  cnlel  act  had  been  com- 
mitted  by  her  husband,  who,  unable  to 
explain  or  exculpate  his  conduct,  had 
taken  that  method  of  removing  her  alto- 
gether  firöm  his  sight ;  nor  did  she  doubt 
that  the  female  she  had  beheld  ki  the  cot- 
tage,  at  that  very  moment,  secretly,  if  not 
openlyr  occupied  the  place  she  had  once 
held  in  the  affections  of  Fitzalice.  The 
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more  the  unhappy  wife  reflected  on  the 
disjointed Konversation  she  had  heard  be- 
tween  them,  the  more  strongly  did  the 
torturing  suggestions  of  her  despair  ap- 
pear  oonfirmed;  and  fully  prepossessed 
with  tbese  terrible  convictions,  she  at- 
tempted  na  longer  to  strnggle  against  the 
fetal  depression  which  had  already  begun 
alarmingly  to  undennine  her  health  and 
Constitution.  The  wish  to  resist  was  gone, 
and  with  it  fled  the  power;  neither  feit 
sheany  desire  to  escape  from  her  captivity, 
even  had  such  an  attempt  been  feasible, 
fbr  all  abodes,  all  Situation«,  were  alike  to 
her,  since  deprived  of  the  love  and  confi- 
dence  of  her  Alphonso. 

With  unabated  fondness  the  suffering 
Ceraphine  would,  however,  still  pray  for 
the  husband  whom,  in  spite  of  his  supposed 
ingratitude  and  cruelty,  she  ceased  not  to 
ädore ;  and  with  pious  earnestness  would 
slie  beseech  of  Heaven,  that  the  pangs  her 
bursting  heart  sustained  might  never  be 
endured  by  his.  With  eyes  fixed  on  the 
spot  whfch  she  faneied  contained  the  be- 
loved  scenes  of  former  joy,  the  hapless 
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prisoner  would  stand  for  hours  at  the 
grated  window  of  her  Chamber,  which 
pverlooked  a  vast  extent  of  country,  some- 
times  motionless,  and  absorbed  in  tender 
grief ;  at  others,  wringing  her  hands  m 
hopeless  agony ;  now  melting  into  tears  of 
fond  recollection,  as  she  recalled  to  inind 
the  blissful  images  of  past  delight ;  and 
now,  with  vacant  and  nnmoistened  eye, 
contemplating  the  wretchedness  of  her 
present  Situation,  unable  even  to  obtaiir 
the  poor  relief  of  tears. 

Cherdwick  Castle  reared  its  lofty  towers 
on  the  eminence  of  a  bleak  and  barren 
hill ;  but  the  desolate  appearance  that  im- 
mediately  surrounded  it  was  amply  com- 
pensated  by  the  distant  beauties,  and  al- 
most-boundless  variety  of  prospect  the 
Windows  commanded.  Ceraphine,  how- 
ever,  indiflPerent  to  all,  save  the  supposed 
unkindness  of  her  lord,  surveyed  wißt 
joyless,  unobservant  eye,  this  vast  diver- 
sity ;  the  direction  in  which  she  believed 
Dunalvin  Abbey  to  be  situated,  alone  had 
power  to  engage  her  attention;  and  to 
bend  her  tearful  gaze  thither,  and  to  pray 
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for  the  welfare  of  its  dear  inhabitants,  were 
the  only  occupations  she  attempted  to  un- 
dertake.  One  evening  having,  as  usual, 
watched  and  wept,  until  darkness  rendered 
every  objept  indistinct,  she  mournfully 
turned  from  the  ivy-clad  casement,  and 
with  clasped  hands  and  Streaming  eyes 
seated  herseif  on  a  couch*  oppressed  with 
even  more  than  ordinary  woe. — "  Oh  Fitz- 
alice  !"  she  exclaimed  aloud,  in  accents  of 
the  bitterest  anguish ;  "  thou  object  of  my 
-earliest  lpve,  for  whom  alone  I  asked,  I 
wished  to  Kve !  would  we  had  never  met  f 
would  thou  hadst  never  plighted  to  me 
thy  faith,  never  dehided  my  too-fbndfjr 
CQnfiding  heart  with  vows  of  endless  con- 
stancy !  Alas !  alas !  how  little  did  I  dream* 
whilst  hanging  with  delighted  ear  on  the^ 
honeyed  sentences  that  were  wont  to  flow 
from  those  dear  lips,  or  meeting  the  warm« 
glance  which  spoke  such  ardent  love — how 
little  did  I  dream  that  fate  had  yet  in  störe 
for  me  a  blow  so  cruel !  that  my  hopes>my 
expectations,  were  so  highly  raised,  but  to- 
fall  with  tenfold  violence,  and  in  the  over- 
throw  to  crash  every  prospect  of  future: 


234        THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALKIE, 

peace!  My  child!"*she  continued,  with 
increasing  agony,  "  my  cherab  infant  toc* 
even  from  thee  am  I  bankhed !  robbed  of 
a  mother's-  dearest  privilege,  the  forming 
of  thy  openmg  mincL  Oh  God !  if  I  am 
deomed  never  more  to  behold  these  beloved 
©bjects  of  my  soul's  most  fond  affeetion,  if 
I  must  never  more  embrace  my  son,  never 
more  be  recalled  by  my  husband,  and  re- 
stored  to  the  bösom  of  my  family,  in  pity 
do  not  pröleng  my  miserable  existence !  I 
cannot,  cannot  long  endure  such  accümvb- 
lated  anguish  !" 

With  violence  the  aImost~frenzie<f  €fe- 
raphine  smote  her  tortured  breast,  and  by 
the  action  forced  from  its  confinement  a 
small  lochet,  containing  a  redundant  curl 
of  Alphonso's  hair,  which  for  years  she  had 
worn  next  her  heart,  and  which  was  given- 
in  an  hour  of  peculiar  interest.  This  va-- 
lued  token  of  his  early  love,  when  first  the 
soft  confession  of  a  mutual  passion  was 
drawn  from  her  Ups,  had  been,  together 
with  the  trinket  in  which  it  was  placed, 
thrown  around  her  neck,  and,  during  his- 
various  absences,  had  been  invariably  che- 
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rished  with  the  tenderest  regard.  At  the 
present  moment,  when  bereft  of  all  eise 
she  prized  on  earth,  the  insensate  pledge 
seemed  more  than  ever  dear ;  she  pressed 
it  to  her  buming  lips,  her  throbbing  breast; 
she  gazed  on  it  with  humid  eyes ;  and  a 
thousand  recollections,  most  sweet,  most 
tender,  crowding  on  her  memory,  for  the 
time  drove  all  ideas  thence,  save  such  as  re- 
lated to  theblissflil  past.  That  well-remem- 
bered  period,  in  imagination,  again  seemed 
present,  when,  with  looks  andr  expressions 
of  grateful  love,  Fitzalice  had  offered  to 
her  acceptance  the  simple  gift ;  whilst  she, 
with  modest  blushes,  promised  it  should 
never  quit  its  Station,  but  be  her  frieiid, 
her  confidant,  her  companion,  in  the  ab- 
sence  of  her  future  lord.  From  this  en* 
viable  deluston  Ceraphine  was  at  length 
aroused,  by  an  unusual  commotion  in  the 
lower  part  of  the  building ;  for  some  time 
she  heeded  it  not,  but  it  became  more  near 
and  audible>  and  the  sound  of  voices  and 
of  footsteps  winding  up  the  spiral  stone 
staircase,  that  led  to  the  tower  in  which 
bhe  was  immured,  effectually  interrupted 
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herreverie;  and,  in  another  instant,  fhe 
door  flew  open,  and  earl  Chateauroux,  pre- 
ceded  by  the  Caledonian  siren,  entered. 

The  first  idea  that  presented  itself  to  the 
amazed  and  startied  lady  Fitzalice  was, 
that  her  husband  had  relented  towards  her, 
and  commissioned  these,  whom  she  had 
left  guests  at  the  abbey,  t<>  conduct  her 
once  more  to  his  arms;  but,  unlikely  as 
was  the  eonjecture,  she  was  not  allowed 
time  to  consider  of  its  improbability,  ere 
the  enamoured  Chateauroux,  throwing^ 
himself  at  her  feet,  breathed  forth  the  inost 
ardent  and  impassioned  protestations  of 
love ;  deelared  that  his  fortune,  Ms  verjf 
life,  was  at  her  disposal ;  and  owned  that 
the  ungovernable  excess  of  his  affection 
Iiad  induced  him  to  pursue  the  desperate 
measure  of  conveying  her  forcibly  from 
the  abbey. 

The  astonishment  and  Indignation  of 
Ceraphine,  although  extreme,  were  infe- 
rior to  the joy  she  experienced,  on  learn- 
ing  that  Fitzalice  had  not  been  the  causa 
of  her  imprisonment ;  at  once  the  native 
firmness  and  proud  dignity  of  her  noble 
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soul  returned,  and  rising  from  her  seat, 
ttnd  glancing  on  the  earl  a  look  of  mark- 
«d  contempt,  she  cried — "And  dost  thou 
imagine,  mistaken  tool  of  deeper  trea- 
chery !"  and  her  eye  for  a  moment  Vested 
on  the  exulting  features  of  lady  Whal- 
lisford ;  "  canst  thou  hope  the  wife  of 
Pitzalice  will  hear  these  insults  ?  No,  my 
lord:  I  may  be  imprisoned,  injured,  slan- 
dered,  and  oppressed;  but  never — never 
will  I  tamely  listen  to  language  that  re- 
flects  dishonour  on  my  naerie,  and  offends 
the  purity  ctf  my  heart." 

Chateauroux  was  abashed ;  lie  feit,  in  its 
füllest  force,  the  superiority,  the  majesty 
of  virtue ;  nor  could  he  endure  the  indig- 
nant  gaze  of  jutft  re&entment  with  which 
he  was  regarded  by  Ceraphine.  Lady 
Whallisford,  however,  perceived  his  con- 
fusion,  and  came  to  his  assistance ;  her  face 
was  distorted  with  the  workings  of  a  thou- 
sand  malignant  passions ;  and  all  the  hor- 
rid  «purposes  of  her  black  soul  gleamed  from 
the  deadly  hatred  of  her  eye.  Ceraphine 
involuntarily  shuddered ;  but  renewed 
hopelent  her  a  new  supply  of  coufage,  and 
she  endeavoured  to  support  the  scene  with 
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calmness. — "  This  castie  is  mine,  and  at  my 
.Suggestion,  and  by  my  contrivance,  liave 
you  been  conveyed  hither,  most  magnani- 
mous  lady  !w  sneered  the  infamous  Caledo- 
nian,  who,  finding  no  further  necessity  for 
the  concealment  of  her  natural  depravity, 
at  once  threw  off  the  veil  of  dissimulation; 
"  you  are  my  prisoner,  nor  shallyou  depart 
Ihese  wails,  until  my  friend,  earl  Chateau» 
roux,  has  received  the  reward  due  for  Iiis 
long  and  faithful attachment;  he  has  served 
me,  and  I  have  swom  you  should  be  his 
recompence,  npr  will  I  falsify  my  vow ;  and 
if  some  lingering  sparks  of  fondness  for 
•that  detestable  mgrate,  your  husband,  pre- 
vent  him  from  immediately  obtaining  pos- 
«ession  of  your  heart,  recall  to  mind  the 
cottage  scene,  and  glory  in  retaliation." 

"  Lady  Whallisford,"  implied  Ceraphine, 
in  energetic  acceats,  and  with  a  look  of 
serious  >and  collected  <dignity,  "  after  the 
unblushing  avowal  you  have  made  of  con- 
duct,  which  a  mind  less  hardened  in  ini- 
<jüity  would  shudder  even  to  contemplate, 
I  am  not  astonished  to  hear  the  sentimente 
you  broach ;  but  you,  perhaps,  have  yet  to 
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learn,  that  the  word  retaliation  enters  not 
the  vocabulary  of  a  virtuous  wife.  If  lord 
Fitzalice  has.  erred,  with  me  alone  rests 
the  injury,  and  from  the  inmost  recesses 
ot  my  soul  do  I  forgive  him;"  and  as,  with 
an  affecting  fervor  that  bespoke  her  since- 
rity,  shepronounced  thesewords,  the  sweet 
sufferer  raised  her  united  hands,  and  blue 
eyes  fäled  with  tears,  to  heaven. — w  By 
tenderness  alone  would  I  endeavour  to  re- 
gain  his  wandering  affections;  and  once 
more  admitted  to  his  love  and  confidence, 
de  chief  study  of  my  üfe  6hould  be,  to 
jnake  him  forget  that  he  had  ever  caused 
my  heart  a  pang." 

The  idea  that  such  a  reunion  might  still 
take  place,  at  this  moment  entirely  over- 
came  her  assumed  composure,  and  she 
tourst  into  tears;  Chateauroux  again  feit 
awed  and  uncomfortable ;  and  even  the  * 
Caledonian  sirea,  dead  as  she  was  to  every 
generous  and  worthy  emotion,  searcely 
knew  how  to  deride,  much  less  paray,  the 
rvirtuous  sentiments  of  native  purity  that 
feil  from  her  angelic  cap.tive's  lip.  Lady 
Fitnüce  recovered  herseif,  and  perceiving 
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that  Chateauroux,  at  least,  appeared  in 
some  degree  affeeted,  she  strove  to  per- 
suade  him,  by  all  the  argumenta,  and  with 
all  the  eloquence  a  cause  so  good  could  in* 
spire,  not  to  suffer  her  thus  unjustly  and 
-cruelly  to  be  detained. — "  You  are  not 
quite  destitute  of  humanity,  my  lord,"  she 
tjried,  taking  Iiis  ha»d  with  a  sort  of  doubt> 
ful  confidence,  and  gazing  on  him  with 
iooks  of  innocent  entreaty ;  "  J  ean  read 
relenting  pity  in  your  eyes.  Oh,  consider 
*what  you  have  done,  in  tearing  thus  an 
«noffending  being  from  her  afflicted  &• 
mily.  I  implore  you  to  repair  the  injury, 
by  restoring  me  to  my  friends ;  and  not 
only  my  pardon,  but  my  wärmest  grati- 
tude,  shall  be  yours.  If  you  still  barbar 
rously  persist  in  detaining  me,  hope  not 
to  obtain  your  ends;  nor  threats,  nor 
prayers,  shall  Iure  me  from  the  path  of 
rectitude.  A  few  short  months  will  bend 
me  to  the  grave;  and  on  you  will  my 
nturdered  spirit  call  for  vengeance." 

Chateauroux  was  considerably  moved' 
by  the  touching  manner  in  which  lady 
Fitzalice  uttered  this  address,  and  he 
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would,  in  all  probability,  have  acceded  to 
the  request  of  the  fair  prisoner,  had  he  al- 
lowed  himself  to  foflow  the  Irrepressible 
inipulse  of  feeling  which  at  that  moment 
softened  Iiis  heart ;  but  long  accustomed 
to  take  the  tone  of  his  actions,  nay,  of  his 
very  sensations,  from  lady  WhaHisferd,  his 
eye  involuntarily  sought  hers,  In  which  de- 
fianceandcontempt  were  strongly  written ; 
he  feared  alike  to  encounter  her  sarcasmÄ 
and  cutting  taunts,  and  the  affecting 
plaints  and  merited  reproaches  ef  Cera- 
phine.  Having  therefore  used  every  per- 
suasion  and  soothing  argument  he  could 
devise,  to  reconcile  her  to  her  Situation,  the 
guilty  pair  withdrew,Jeaving  her  mind,  at 
once,  in  some  measure  relieved,  with  re- 
gard  to  her  husband,  and  oppressed  with  a 
new  and  alarming  source  of  terror. 


FOL. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


If  powers  divine 

Behold  our  human  actions  (as  they  do), 

1  doubt  not  tben  but  innocence  shall  make 

False  accusation  blush,  and  tyranny 

Tremble  at  patience.  Shakespeare 

When  oii  the  morning  succeeding  the 
important  discovery  he  had  made,  father 
Anthony  presented  to  the  still-agitated 
Fitzalice  that  undeniable  proof  of  his 
wife's  innocence,  and  of  the  depravity  of 
lady  WhaUisford,  which  the  paper  Juliette 
Iiad  rescued  frora  the  flames  contained, 
the  various  powerful  and  conflicting  emo- 
tione he  experienced,  fbr  some  time  ren- 
dered  him  incapable  of  ntterance.  That 
Ceraphine  was  in  the  hands  of  the  Caledo- 
nian  siren,  no  doubt  cojuld  be  entertained; 
and  the  threats  and  curses  her  barbarous 
enemy  had  denounced  upon  that  unoffend- 
ing  angel  still  dwelt  upon  his  ear,  and 
wrung  his  soul  with  torture. — "  What  can 
be  done  ?  how  shall  we  discover  her  re- 


TUE  WIFE  OF  FtTZALlCE. 


treat?  faow  avert  from  her  the  menaoed 
tnischief?*  he  anxiausly  demanded,  fixing 
on  the  monk  a  look  of  eager  andimpctient 
inquiry. 

"  Lady  Whallisford  must  be  immedk 
ately  suftimoned*"  he  replied;  "  we  will 
iay  before  her  this  unequivocal  evidence 
guiltp  tax  her  with  having  forced  or 
kired  the  virtuous  Ceraphine  fiom  her 
home,  and  threaten  her  with  public  expo 
sure  and  legal  punishment,  unleaa  she  at 
onee  tfisckse  the  place  whithar  she  ha* 
been  conducted." 

Alphonso  ddayed  not  a  moment  to  fol* 
low  the  judicious  advice  of  his  friend;  but 
when  they  were  informed  by  Gilbert  that 
the  infamous  Annabella  had  departed  at 
•midnight,  his  grief  and  disappointment 
knew  no  bounds,  particularly  as  all  endea- 
vours  to  trace  or  ascertain  the  route  she 
had  pursued  proved  fmitless.  Lord  Clar- 
Tington  was  not  retunied,  nor  had  his 
friends  received  any  tidings  of  him*  sinoe 
the  fatal  evening  on  which  he  had  quitted 
the  abbey  in  pursuit  of  his  sister;  and 
M  8 
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Fitzalice,  unable  any  longer  to  endure  the 
agonies  of  suspense,  determined  to  follow 
his  exampie,  although  still  weak  from  the 
effect  of  recent  fever,  and  extreme  pertur- 
bation  of  spirits;  and,  before  he  relin- 
quished  the  hope  of  regaining  his  lost 
treasure,  to  search  every  corner  of  the 
kingdom,  and  especially  every  part  of  Scot- 
land,  whither  he  thought  she  had  been 
most  probably  conveyed.  It  was  in  vaia 
that  lord  Dunalvin  and  his  Julia  endea- 
voured  to  oppose  this  measure ;  in  vain 
also  did  father  Anthony  nse  every  argu- 
ment  he  could  think  of  «cond  their  en- 
treaties ;  his  resolve  was  fixed ;  and  though 
pained  to  act  in  Opposition  to  the  wishes 
of  his  parents,  and  the  being  whom  he  alr 
most  equally  revered  and  loved,  the  im- 
portant  object  he  had  in  view  urged  him 
to  be  obstinate. 

The  first  care  of  Addelbert  had  been  to 
ascertain  if  de  Verluche  were  indeed  any 
way  implicated  in  the  flight  of  his  sister, 
and  in  the  nefarious  and  treacherous  acts 
of  corrupting  her  principles,  and  seducing 
her  affections.   That  an  attachment  sah- 
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msted  between  the  young  couwt  and  hei> 
seif,  lady  Whallisford  had  befbre  hinted, 
for  her  calumnies  were  not  entirely  eon- 
fined  to  the  ear  of  Alphonso;  but  Clar- 
rington  looked  on  his  Ceraphine  as  a  supe- 
rior  being,  one  almost  incapable  of  error, 
much  more  so  of  tbe  most  base  ingrati- 
tude  and  flagrant  vice;  änd  he  had  wit- 
nessed  sufficient  proofs  of  the  innate  good- 
ness  of  Ambroise,  to  render  him  slow  in 
crediting  aught  to  the  prejudice  of  hif 
integrity  and  honour ;  nor  did  he  find  him«; 
seif  deceived,  for  his  arrival  at  Laudert 
brookville  effectually  cleared  the  innocence 
of  his  friend,  and  taught  him  where  the 
finger  of  suspicion  justly  ought  to  point  * 
De  Verluche  was  less  surprised  than  af~ 
flicted  at  the  intelligence:  of  Ceraphine's 
disappearance,  for  he  had  long  suspected 
that  lady  Whallisford  was  plotting  *soitte 
mischief  against  her,  and  dreaded  lest  she* 
should  seize  the  opportunity  of  his  absence 
to  put  it  into  effect.  He,  however,  thougfr 
still  smarting  under  the  stroke  the  death 
of  a  beloved  mother  had  recently  inflicted 
on  his  affectionate  heart,  resolved  to  im- 
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mediätefy  accompany  Addelbert  in  his 
search ;  btit  vainly  did  they  explore  every 
pari  of  the  country,and,  with  equal  failure 
of  success,  Fitzalice  returned,  dispirited 
and  wretched,  to  the  abode  of  bis  parents. 

Day  after  day,  and\veekafter  week,  were 
spent  by  Ceraphine  in  the  melancholy  con- 
finement  to  whieh  the  malignant  hatred  o£ 
the  Caledonian  siren  had  doonied  her ;  yet 
was  her  captivity  rendered  more  support-» 
able,  frora  the  eonviction  that  her  busband 
was,  at  least,  innocent  of  this  last  stroke  of 
cruelty,  and  a  latent  hope,  that  he  might 
be  already  repentant  for  his  past  infidelity* 
and  deploring  the  loss  of  a  wife  so*fondly> 
so  devotedly  attached.  These  ©onsolatory- 
reflectiora  enabled  her  to  eadure  the  un- 
feeling  treatment  and  insolent  menaces  of 
her  jailer,  and  to  resent>  with  proper  dig- 
nity,  the  insulting  professions  of  love  which 
Chateauroux  still  eontinued  tourge.  The 
vkits  of  the  earl  were  fer  more  annoying 
to  lady  Fitzalice,  and  more  repugnant  tx> 
her  feelings,  than  any  other  hardship  she 
was  compelled  to  undergo ;  yet  a  faint  idea 
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that  he  might  still  relent,  still  festere  her  ' 
to  Eberty,  when  he  found  how  Tain  weref 
his  attempts  to  imdermine  her  tirtue,  and 
shake  her  love  for  Fitzalice,  rendered  event 
these  less  obnoxious.   So  carefully,  how- 
ever,  did  the  implacable  Annabella  crush, 
in  its  germ,  every  ray  of  compassionate  ändf 
virtuous  feeüng,  as  it  axose  in  his  breast, 
that  the  hope  she  indulged  appeared  more 
sanguine  than  rational.  It  was  by  no  means 
the  intention  of  this  barbaroüs  woman  to 
suffer  her  prey  to  escape,  even  should  lord 
Chateauroux  abandon  the  pursuit,  and  be 
indined  to  return  her  to  her  friends»  for  hi$ 
gratification.  had  neyer  been  eonsidered 
feut  as  a  bait  to  Iure  him  to  her  purpose  ; 
and  the  completion  and  disappointment  of, 
his  desires  were  alike  indifferent,  had  they 
been  unconnected  with  her  own  nefarious 
schemes.  Deep  and  dark  were  the  determi- » 
nations  she  formed  respecting  the  innocent 
victim,  cm  whose  'destruction  she  was  fully  > 
bent ;  and  dreadiul  was  the  oath  by  which 
she  bound  herseif  to  infliet  a  vengeance, 
the  most  deadly  and  terrible,  on  the  man 
who  had  dared  despise  her  proffered  love. 
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Her  first  motive  in  carrying  off  Gera- 
phine  had  been  to  remove  so  dangerous  a 
rival  from  the  presence  of  Fitzalice,  and  to 
eradicate  her  image  from  his  heart,  by  im- 
pressing  him  with  a  belief  that  she  was 
undeserving  of  his  tenderness;  but  she 
had,  at  present,  a  reason  far  more  power- 
ful  fear  detaining  her  in  eaptivity :  the  pas- 
sion  she  once  entertained  wa»  changed  to 
a  no  kss  violently  rancorous  and  savage 
hatred,  and  she  was  aware,  tkat  through 
the  medium  of  the  wife  alone  eould  she 
ißflict  the  meditated  punishment  on  the 
now-detested  husband.    Her  fixed,  her 
unalterable  resolution  therefore  was,  either 
to  behold  lady  Fitzalice  humbled  and  de- 
graded ;  or,  should  she  stiH  continue  ob- 
durate,  to  deprive  him  for  ever,  by  some 
other  means,  of  his  dearest,.  his  most  fondly- 
cherished  treasure. 

It  is  wnnecessary  to  enter  into  a  minute 
detail  of  the  prayers  and  entreaties  Cera- 
phine  exerted,  in  the  tallacious  hope  of 
obtaining  her  liberty ;  the  mean,  unfeeling 
insidts  she  endured  from  lady  Whallis- 
ford,  or  the  tender  importunities  of  the 
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earl,  whose  behaviour  had  been  strietly  re 
spectful  and  decorous,  and  his  language 
unblaroeable,  as  far  as  its  nature  woutd 
admit;  for  there  was  a  somewhat  aboüt 

-  lady  Fitzalice  that  chastened  the  desim, 
and  repelled  the  attacks  of  libertinisn» ; 
and  even,  in  her  present  unprotected  situ- 

•  ation,  he  dared  not  attempt  any  other  mea* 
-sures  than  those  of  persuasive  solicitationfc, 

to  bend  her  to  his  wishes.  Her  eye,  though 
'  naturally  müd  as  the  azure  vault  of  heaven, 

when  fired  with  the  indignant  glance  of* 
'  insulted  dignity,  or  wounded  delicaey,  shot 

forth  an  expression,  under  which  his  own 

-  feil  to  the  ground ;  and,  at  other  times,.  sine 
suffered,  and  expostulated  with  so  much 
forbeariiig  gentleness,  that  love,  pity,  ad- 
miration,  and  respect,  at  once  struggled  for 
the  mastery  in  his  breast. 

It  was  about  five  weeks  after  the  com- 
-mencement  of  Ceraphine's  captivit)%  that 
one  day  having*  paid  her  the  accustomed 
visit,  with  the  aoeustomed  suceess,  he  de- 
scended  to  the  banqueting^  hall,  where; 
after  their  repast  was  finiahed,  and  the  fe<- 
^pale  Highlander,  their  only  attendant, 
M  3 
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witbdrawn,  lady  Whallisford  began,  with 
eren  more  than  usual  bitterness  and  acri- 
mony,  to  rally  him  on  the  slow  progressive 
made  in  the  afifections  of  their  prisoner,  on 
the  want  of  ardour  with  which  he  prose- 
cuted  his  suit,  and  the  cowardly  tameness 
with  whkh  he  bore  her  repeated  rebuffs 
and  leprehensions.   Long  did  earl  Cha- 
teauroux  enduie  these  cutting  reproaches, 
expressmg  the  agitation  they  excited  only 
by  swaüowing  large  draughts  of  wine  with 
considefable  rapidity,  until  half  intoxi- 
cated,  and  stung  almostto  madness  by  the 
keenness  of  her  sarcasms,  he  rushed  from 
the  hall,  detennined  no  longer  to  be  re- 
struined  by  any  scruples  of  conscience,  nor 
bv  the  still  more  powerfnl  pleadings  of  his 
innocent  vietim,  from  offering  the  grossest 
insults  to  the  defenceless  lady  Fitzalice. 

On  his  entering  her  apavtment,  Cera- 
phine  immediately  beheld  the  State  of  ine- 
briety  to  which  her  lover  was  reduced; 
ancL  in  the  wild  expression  of  his  fiushed 
face  and  kindUng  eye,  read  purposes  tbat 
caused  an  universal  shuddering  to  pervade 
her  frame.   To  expostulate  with  a  being 
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deprived  of  sense,  and  incapable  of  attend- 
ing'to  the  voice  of  reason,  she  was  aware 
would  be  of  no  avail ;  yet,  in  this  alarming 
predicament,  all  the  firmness  and  presence 
of  mind  she  could  assume  were  most  pe- 
culiarly  necessary.  Chateauroux  drew  near» 
but  he  no  longer  addressed  her  in  the  lau- 
guage  of  respect  ;  her  looks  öf  angry  hk 
dignati&n  had  no  longer  power  to  awe;  he 
passionately  seized  her  trembling  hand* 
kissed  it  repeatedly,  and  vowed  to  be  tri- 
#ed  with  nö  longer*   The  terrified  Cera- 
phine  struggled  to  disengage  her  band, 
and  pushing  him  firom  her  with  all  the 
strength  she  could  collect,  exclaimed,  whilst 
her  fair  face  glowed  with  Wüshes*  and  a 
fiown  of  just  resentraent  contracted  her 
brow— My  lord,  wbat  means  this  tmge- 
Berous  intrusion»  this  unmanly  insult?  de* 
y  ou  remember  it  ia  offered  to  the  wife  of 
Fitzaliee— to— — 9 

*  Oh,  speak  not  of  Fkzalice  P  be  iröpk- 
:tiently  interrupted ;  *  he  has  foraaken  thee, 
*weet  Ceraphine!  he  is  unworthy  of  a 
thought;  whilst  I,  most  lovely,  raqst adored 
«f  womext!  exist  but  is  thy  smiles.  Top 
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often  have  I  endured  thy  coldness,  but  I 
cannot  longer  live  without  thee;  fhou 
must,  Ceraphine — thou  shalt,  even  now, 
be  naine  !" 

Again  he  approached,  nor  did  lady  Fitz- 
aKce  make  any  farther  effort  to  repulse 
him  ;  but,  as  he  was  about  to  clasp  her  to 
bis  bosora,  wkh  a  sort  of  fearless  despera- 
tion  she  grasped  bis  extended*  arm — 
f*  Heaven  will  not  abandon  me  in  this 
bour  of  needP  she  inwardly  ejaculated; 
and  ber  beatitifa)  countenance,  irradiated 
with  the  holy  confidence,  seemed  at  the 
mornent  atmost  more  than  mortal. — "  Earl 
Chateatrroux,"  she  exclaimed,  in  accents  of 
the  most  affecting  and'  impressive  solem- 
nity,  "  I  beseech  you  to  recollect  that  at 
this  very  instant  the  watchful  eye  of  Om- 
nipotence  beholds  your  actions,  that  his 
ear  also  is  open  to  my  prayer ;  and  though, 
to  all  human  appearance,  I  am  unprotected 
and  forlorn,  though  I  am  completely  at 
your  mercy,  and  in  your  power;  and  though 
I  bitterly  feel  how  ineffective  my  weak  ef- 
forts  to  resist  your  i)rutal  violence  would 
j>rOve>  yet  feeble,  helpless,  and  deserted,  as 
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I  seem,  there  is  a  secret  monitor,  a  silent 
voice  within,  that  teils  me  I  am  safe ;  there 
is  a  power  above,  ever  ready  to  shield  tlie 
wretched,  to  relieve  the  persecuted;  and 
on  thee,  ob  my  God  J  thou  father  of  the 
friendless,  do  I,  at  this  dreadful  moment, 
call  for  protection  and  support !" 

As  she  uttered  the  conclüding  words, 
the  interesting  petitioner  sank  upon  her 
knees;  and  whilst  she  raised  her  snowy 
harals  and  tearful  eyes  to  heaven,  the  fer- 
vour  of  her  supplication  illumined  those 
cerulean  obs  with  dazzling  brightness,  and 
shed  on  her  celestial  countenance  such 
beauteous  emanations  of  virtuous  purity 
and  pious  adoration,  &s  are  supposed  tö 
grace  the  features  of  the  angehe  host. 
Chateauroux  almost  believed  that  he  did* 
indeed  behold  the  inhabitant  of  a  better 
world;  his  unholy  desires  were  in  an  in- 
tant  subdued,  his  ünworthy  intentions 
abandoned  and  forgotten ;  and,  with  mute 
and  awful  reverence,  he  gazed  on  the  se- 
xaphic  being  before  him. 

Lady  Fitzalice  arose  from  the  groundj 
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and  dashing  away  the  clear  drops  that  glit- 
tered  on  her  cheek,  once  more  tumed  to- 
wards  the  earl. — "  My  lord,"  she  resumed» 
u  I  am  Willing  to  impute  the  ungener- 
ous  outrage  of  this  night  to  the  effect  of 
intemperance,  and  I  doubt  not  that  cooler 
reflection  will  teach  you  to  blush  for  having 
so  far  forgotten  yourself,  and  so  greatly 
transgressed  the  lawsr  of  honou»  and  deli- 
eacy.    One  day*you  will  assuredly  repent 
the  whole  of  your  conduct  towards  me, 
but  of  that  I  speak  not  at  present;  yet* 
ere  you  retire,  hear  me,  in  the  most  solemn 
manner,  once  more  swear,  that  rather  than 
disgrace  the  name  I  bear,  rather  than 
wound  the  hearts,  and  ruin  the  peaee  of 
my  family,  rather  than  sink  into  the  grave 
oppressed  with  guilt  and  shame,  I  would 
pass  my  few  remaining  days  in  the  most 
miserable  and  loathsome  dungeon,  or  cheer- 
fully  embrace  a  death  of  the  most  refined 
and  lingering  tortures;    Remember  I  am 
protected  by  the  arm  of  Providence ;  and 
that  neither  in  thought,  word,  nor  deed, 
will  I  ever  voluntarily  do  aught  to  the 
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prejudice  of  my  husband's  happiness4  and 
honour,  or  at  the  risk  of  my  own  eternal 
salvation." 

The  strong  emtrtions  of  disappointed 
liope,  conscious  wörthlessness,  humbled 
pride,  and  respectful  admiration,  which  . 
alternately  agitated  the  bosom  of  Chateau- 
roüx,  had  completely  restored  him  to  his 
senses*  and  dissipated  the  fbmes  of  the 
wine  he  had  drank ;  with  them  also  fled 
every  voluptuous  passion,  all  dread  of  the 
Caledonian  siren's  irony ;  he  could,  at  this 
moment,  have  died  with  shame,  for  having 
-even  wished  to  injure  such  spotless  innen 
cCence ;  and  to  repair  the  wrong  became 
bis  most  sincere  and  ardent  wish.  Over- 
whelmed  with  confusion  and  remorse,  the 
truly-humbled  penitent  east  himself  at  the 
feet  of  lady  Fitzalice ;  with  tears  he  im- 
ploreü  her  to  pardon  bis  recent  conduet, 
and  sacredly  vowed  never  more  to  insult 
über  with  a  declaration  of  bis  love. 

"  I  forgive  you,  my  lord !  from  my  soul 
I  forgive  ygu  £  Cerapliine  replied,  present- 
ing  to  him,  as  she  spoke,  her  fair  hand,  as 
an  eamest  of  her  sincerity ;  and  k  treav 
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bled  with  renewed  hope,  as  he  respectfully 
touched  it-with  Iris  lips. — "  You  have  hi? 
therto  been  my  enemy,  earl  Chateauroux," 
she  continued;  "  be  henceforth  my  fnend, 
restore  rae  to  my  husband,  and  I  will 
thank,  will  bless  you." 

Chateauroux  hesitated,  not  whether  to 
reject  or  comply  with  the  interesting  cap- 
tive's  entreaty,  but  in  order  to  consider  in 
what  manner  her  wishes  might  be  effected. 
Lady  Whallisford,  he  well  knew,  would 
never  allow  her  to  quit  the  Castle,  and  she 
constantly  kept  the  key  of  the  apartment, 
dreading  lest  the  tears  and  prayers  of  Ce- 
raphine  might,  in  time,  prevail;  or  lest, 
wearied  with  hopeless  and  unavailing  ijn- 
portunities,  he  might  at  length  relinquisli 
his  designs,  and  assist  her  to  escape. 

Against  all  these  chances  the  wary  An- 
nabella was  prepared,  and  not  a  syllable  of 
the  present  conversation  had  escaped  her 
ear.  Chateauroux,  in  order  to  convince 
-lady  Fitzalice  of  the  truth  of  his  re- 
pentance,  declared  he  would,  if  it  were 
possible,.  release  her  from  her  unjust  con- 
finement;  or,  at  least,  inform  her  friends 
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whither,  and  by  whom  she  had  been  torn 
from  her  home,  skould  he  find  it  iinprao 
ticable  to  elude  the  watchful  vigilance  of 
the  Caledonian  sireiK  All  the  treacherous 
änd  nefarious  circumstances  attending  .that 
contrivance,  at  this  raoment  rushed  upoa 
his  memory ;  and  tlie  generous  Ceraphine* 
really  pitying  his  confusion,  again  assured 
him  of  her  fbrgiveness. — "  Alas !  too  ami- 
able  lady  Fitzalice,"  he  exclaimed,  "  you 
know  not  the  aggravated  enormities  of  the 
wretch  to  whom  you  accord  this  unme* 
rited  pardon ;  biit  all  the  reparation  that 
can  yet  be  offered  tobeings  so  virtuous,  so 
basely  slandered,  and  mutually  deceived,.. 
as  your  husband  and  your  angel  seif,  be  it 
my  future  care  to  make.  You  bave  been 
taught  to  believe  the  baxon  Fitzalice,  that 
most  upright  and  exemplary  of  men,  a« 
guilty,  faithless,  perjured  hypocrite ;  learn 
then  that  he  is  still  innocent,  still  fondly 
and  exclusively  devoted  to  his  Ceraphine; 
and  that  the  lady  you  beheld  in  the  cottage 
was — his  mother*" 

Lady  Fitzalice  lieard  no  raore — the  im- 
petuous  tide  of  transport  that  rushed  t% 
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her  heart  was  too  unexpected,  too  exqui- 
site,  |tnd  too  violent,  to  be  supported  witb 
any  degree  of  composure,  and  she  feU  sense- 
less  into  the  arms  of  the  terrified  Chateau- 
röux.  Her  swoon  Was,  however,  but  of 
shcnrt  duration ;  and,  upon  again  opening 
her  eye«,  she  fixed  them  on  the  earl  with 
a  look  of  ineffable  joy  and  gratitude. — 
w  My  husband  is  innocent  l  my  God,  I 
thank  thee  !w  were  the  first  words  she  eja- 
dtlated ;  and  a  passionate  flood  of  tears 
reüered  her  overeharged  heart.  She  then 
requested  a  more  satisfactory  explanation ; 
and  Chateauroux  entered  into  a  minute 
detail  of  every  thing  that  had  passed^  since 
Iady  WhaBisford  had  induced  him  to  em- 
bark  in  schemes  which  he  at  first  eontem- 
plated  with  horror.  He  related  the  infi- 
nite pains  she  had  taken  to  render  Fitz- 
alice suspicious  of  her  fidelity,  and  jealous. 
of  deVerluche;  spoke  of  the  mysterious 
journey,  the  lady  of  the  cottage,  the  sup- 
posed  elopement  of  Ceraphine,  the  forged 
lctter,  the  effect  it  had  produced  on  Al- 
phonso,  the  almost-miraculous  restoration 
of  lady  Dunalvin  to  the  arms  of  her  lord* 
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and  the  subsequent  discoveries  that  had 
been  made  by  father  Anthony ;  concluding 
witb  a  repetition  of  the  scene  that  had 
taken  place  between  Fitzalice  and  the  Ca- 
ledonian  siren,  immediately  prior  to  their 
sudden  departure  from  the  abbey.  All 
was  candidly  detailed,  and  the  narrative 
interspersed  with  many  severe  invectives 
against  himself,  and  the  still  more  shame- 
less  and  depraved  lady  WhalHsford. 

Ceraphine  endeavoured  to  sooth  the 
angttiah  he  evidently  endured,  and  to  soften 
bis  self-reproaches,  by  renewed  assurances 
that  bis  present  conduct  and  repentance 
exeited  her  esteem,  and  that  the  pastshould 
be  fbr  ever  obliterated  from  het.'  memory» 
Chateaüroux  wa$  even  more  afffected,  and 
more  confirmed  in  his  new-bom  virtuöu» 
resqlves,  by  the  generosity  of  lady  Fitz* 
alice,  than  he  had  been  awed  by  her  firm- 
ness ;  and  he  withdrew,  breathing  a  mental 
tow  to  restore  the  bereaved  Alphonso  and 
herseif  to  the  happiness  they  so  entirely 
merited. 

Lady  Whallisford  regained  the  apart- 
xnent  in  wlüch  Chateaüroux  had  kft  her», 
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a  few  minutes  before  he  bade  Ceraphine 
adieu ;  and,  on  his  re-entering  it,  she  sat, 
apparently  absorbed  in  dark  and  gloomy 
eonternplation.  His  step  howe*eF  aroused 
herr  and  lifting  her  face  from  the  arm 
whereon  it  had  reclined,  she  sneeringly 
inquired  what  success  his  magnanimous 
resolutions  had  met  witlu — "  They  will 
meet  with  speedy  and  entire  successr  I 
trust"  he  returned,  with  marked  and  em- 
phatie  meankig. 

Lady  Whallisford  rnade  no  reply,  but  she 
directed  towards  him  a  momentary  glance, 
which  caused  an  involuntary  Sensation  of 
shuddering  horror.  Her  face  was  livid, 
her  large  biack  eyes  expressive  only  of  the 
most  repellent  and  fiend-like  malignity? 
and  a  ghastly  smile,  calculated  to  inspire 
the  soul  with  indefinable  terrors,  played 
about  her  white  and  quivering  lip. — 
"  Great  God !  is  tlüs  the  woman  I  once 
Loved  ?"  the  earl  inwardly  ejaculated,  gazing 
after  her,  as  she  seized  a  lamp  from  the 
table,  and  silently  quitted  the  room ;  "  ia 
this  the  smiling,  fascinating  Annabella,  the 
life  of  society,  the  ornament  of  courts,  the 


*THE  WTFE  OF  FITZAMCE.  261 

rival  of  Ceraphine  in  wit  and  beauty? 
Holy  Virgin,  can  it  be  possible !  am  I  in- 
deed  to  credit  the  evidence  of  my  senses  ?" 
In  truth,  that  melting  softness  and  tender 
languishment,  that  expression  of love  and 
feminine  delicacy,  which  once  charmed 
every  beholder,  had  vanished  for  ever  frora 
the  features  of  lady  Wiiallisford;  her  coun- 
tenanee  in  some  degree  assumed  the  aspect 
öf  her  mind ;  and  all  the  beams  that  now 
dacted  irom  her  eye,  were  reflected  from  a 
mass  of  malevolent  and  demoniac  passions. 
She  was  no  longer  the  gay  and  lovely  ob- 
ject,  for  whom  so  many  Scottish  knights 
had  pined ;  for  whom  the  amiable  and  gal- 
lant  sir  Mattliew  Glendarvon  so  long  had 
«ighed  in  vain ;  and  for  whom,  unable  to 
endure  her  unfeeling  treatment,  he  had 
embraced  a  voluntary  death. 

These,  in  days  of  comparative  inno- 
cence,  had  been  the  triumphs  of  the  Cale- 
donian  siren,  but  fhe  hour  öf  triumphant 
beauty  was  no  more ;  and  if  shelamented 
the  change,  it  afforded  but  a  new  source 
of  abhorrence  of  Alphonso  and  ^Ceraphine. 
Deadly  were  her  meditations  on  tfhis 
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night,  and  horrible  her  oaths,  not  to  be 
disappointed  t>y  the  despised  earl  Chateau- 
roux  from  glutting  her  vengeance  ön  the 
devoted  pair.  Her  final  resolution  at 
length  was  taken,  and  she  endeavoured  to 
compose  her  perturbed  soul  to  rest ;  but 
Test  awaits  not  the  pillow  of  guflt,  such  as 
that  of  the  cruel  Almabella.  In  vain  did 
she  court  the  drowsy  God,  in  vain  close 
her  aching  eyes ;  iraages  of  horror  still 
floated  before  them ;  and,  weaiy  and  un- 
refreshed,  she  arose  from  her  uneasy  couck 
at  the  earüe&t  dawn  of  day. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Wliy  are  friends  ravislied  from  ds?    Tis  to  bind 

By  boft  affeotion's  ties  on  human  hearts 

The  thougbt  of  death,  which  reason,  too  supine, 

Gr  misemployed,  so  rarely  fastens  there.  Yoüng. 

After  the  departure  of  Chateauroux  from 
the  Chamber  of  lady  Fitzalice,  her  first  im- 
pulse  was  to  pour  forth  the  efiusions  of  a 
grateful  soiil,  in  thanksgivings  and  praises 
to  that  Almighty  Friend  who  had  so  gra- 
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*Sously  delivered  her  from  a  fate  more  ter- 
rible  than  tliat  of  death.-— "  Thou  hast 
heard  me,  heavenly  Father,"  she  exclaim- 
«d;  "  thou  hast  blest  me,  far — far  beyond 
iny  hopes;  thou  hast  softened  the  heart  of 
mine  enemy ;  and,  through  his  means,  hast 
thou  restored  happiness  to  mine.  Oh,  my 
<5od!  if  my  soul  should  ever  seem  in  dan- 
ger of  forgetting  thy  inanifold  mercies, 
and  more  especially  this  last,  take« — take  it 
to  thyself,  ere  it  be  guiity  of  such  base 
ingratitude  !"  This  pious  office  ended,  she 
freely  induiged  a  train  of  hopes,  ideas,  and 
anticipations,  tiie  most  deüghtful;  again 
was  the  dear,  the  invaluable  lock  of  hair 
produced ;  again  did  she  kiss,  again  weep 
wer  it;  but  with  what  different  sensationsi 
Her  astonishment  at  the  extraordinary  dis- 
covery  of  her  husband's  parents,  and  that 
in  her  supposed  rival  slie  had  beheld  the 
«ister  of  her  mother,  the  long-lamented 
,  Julia  of  Dunalvin,  may  also  be  imagined; 
and  how  eagerly  she  looked  forward  to  the 
period,  when  even  more  than  ever  happy* 
she  should  embrace,  and  be  erabraced  by 
the  objects  gf  her  most  fbnd  affection  \  whe» 
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her  uncle,  as  the  father  of  Fitzalice,  would, 
with  heightened  tendemess,  clasp  her  to 
his  hearti  "fbr  he  is  ray  father  too," 
thought  Ceraphine;  "and  in  the  long-lost 
lady  Dunalvin,  I  «hall  find  a  maternai 
inend.» 

Ceraphine  did  not  court  repose  in  vain; 
her  slumbers  were  disturbed  by  no  horrific 
visions,  but  dreams  the  most  deshable  pre- 
sented  themselves  to  her  imaginatioo. 
Again,  m  idea,  was  she  restored  to  that 
ioved  cirele  where  all  her  felicity  was  cen- 
tered ;  again  did  her  husband,  and  her  litüö 
Edward  Addelbert,  share  the  soft  caresses 
of  affection;  and  füll  of  delightful  hope, 
that  her  blissful  visions  would  soon  be  re- 
alized,  she  on  the  morning  following  awoke. 
It  was  a  day  of  imeommon  beauty,  ushered 
in  by  the  varied  notes  of  matin  songsters, 
who  made  the  air  ring  with  their  joyous 
chorus ;  the  breeze  that  entered  her  Cham- 
ber came  impregnated  with  the  most  de- 
licious  odours ;  and  most  brightly  did  the 
sun  shine  on  that  beauteous  spot,  wliere 
dwelt  the  beloved  beings  she  panted  once 
more  to  beholcL  Xühateauroux  j>aid  her  an 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  265' 


early  visit,  and  confirmed  by  his  marked 
respect,  and  renewed  promises  of  assist-' 
ance,  all  the  expectations  his  behaviour 
011  the  preceding  evening  had  excited. 
Lady  Fitzalice  eat  her  breakfast  with  an 
appetite  long  unfelt,  and  her  bason  of  milk 
was,  for  the  first  time  since  her  captivity, 
completely  relished ;  so  true  it  is,  that  where 
loss  of  appetite  proceed6  from  mental  un- 
easiness  alone,  the  «ffect  is  generally  re- 
moved  with  the  cause.  Alas!  unhappy 
Ceraphine,  how  little  didst  thou  imagme 
that  death  was  lurking  in  the  simple  be- 
verage!  how  far  was  even  Chateauroux, 
who  well  knew  the  cruelty  of  her  nature, 
from  suspecting  that  the  Galedonian  siren 
had  infused  a  poisonous  powder  in  the 
milk  lady  Fitzalice  had  takenl  It  was 
indeed  some  hours  before  any  Effect  of  an 
alarming  nature  resulted  from  the  fatal 
draught ;  but,  towards  the  middle  of  the 
day,  she  began  to  feel  some  stränge  sensa- 
tions,  which  at  first  she  endeavoured  to 
resist,  supposing  them  merely  to  be  pro- 
duced  by  recent  agitation.    Most  violent 

.  VOL.  Y.  N  ; 
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agonies  in  her  head  and  storaach,  universal 
shiverings,  and  cold  perspirations,  at  length, 
hpwever,  rendered  her  so  unwell,  that  she 
fpund  it  necessary  to  lie  down ;  her  pains 
rapicöy  incr.eased,  her  lips  were  parched, 
and  the  Symptoms  became  every  moment 
TQore  dangerous. 

.When,  in  the  evening,  lord  Chateau- 
roux  renewed  his  visit,  he  was  struek  with 
terror  on  beholding  the  pitiable  situativ 
of  the  suffering  Ceraphine ;  and  when  she 
described  the  excruciating  torinente  that 
had  so  suddenly  seized  her,  he  was  irame- 
diately  impressed  with  a  conviction  of  the 
dreadful  truth.  The  same  idea  had  taken 
possession  of  the  mind  of  lady  Fitzalice, 
and  in  feeble  accents  she  exckimed — "  My 
lord,  I  perceive,  by  your  Looks  of  horror, 
thatyour  suspicions  correspond  with  my 
o?vra ;  yes,  I  feel  that  I  am  poisoned,  and 
the  implacable  and  deadly  hatred  of  lady 
Whaliisford  will  at  length  be  satisfied,  for 
my  present  sensations  but  too.  surely  teil 
me  that  I  have  not  many  hours  to  live," 

Chateauroux  wrung  his  hands  in  silent 
agony,  and  lady  Fitzahce  gasped  with  the 
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torturingpangs  she  endured. — H  AHtww 
ha  ve  to  request  of  you,  my  lont,"  she  feintly 
proceeded,  "  is,  that  you  will,  if  possibte, 
«nable  me  once  more  to  embrace  that  be- 
loved  husband,  for  whom  alone  I  deffire  to 
survive,  to  assure  kirn  of  my  innooence; 
and,  ere  I  for  ever  qirit  this  woiM  of  fctß 
fering,  again  to  bless  him.  Coiild  I  but 
expire  in  the  arma  of  my  Alphonso,  I 
think  I  should  die  withoüt  a  struggle." 

Earl  Chateauroux  waited  to  hear  no 
more ;  the  appearance  of  Ceraphine  be- 
tokened  speedy  dissolution;  and  it  was 
■evident,  that  if  he  expected  to  fiqd  her 
Älive  on  bis  return,  -not  a  moment  must 
be  lost  in  commendng  his  journey.  All 
night  did  he  urge  the  speed  of  his  courser; 
and  he  arrived  at  the  abbey  rather  dead 
than  alive,  firom  apprehension,  horror,  and 
despair.  How  to  encounter  the  injured 
Fitzalice,  how  to  inform  him  of  the  fatal 
truth,  and  to  acquaint  him,  that  ere  it 
might  be  possible  to.  reach  Cherdwick 
Castle,  his  adored,  his  innocent  Ceraphine  ' 
would  too  probably  have  breathed  her  last, 
N  2 
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was  a  task  he  knew  not  in  what  manner 
to  perform ;  yet  was  it  absolutely  necessary 
he  should  be  apprised  of  his  misfortune, 
and  the  dreadful  trial  that  awaited  him. 

Father  Anthony  was  the  first  person  he 
beheld,  and  to  him,  in  almost-frantic  emo- 
tion, he  disclosed  the  whole  of  the  sad  in- 
telligence  he  had  to  impart — "  Gracious 
God !"  the  rnonk  exclaimed,  clasping  his 
hands  in  agony,  "  this  last,  this  most  tre- 
mendous  Wbw  will  indeed  overwhelm  my 
unhappy  friends.  Alas!  alasl  unfortunate 
Fitzalice,  who  shall  reveal  to  thee  this 
agonizing  " 

Alphonso,  who  had  been  informed  of  , 
Chateauroux's  anival,  at  this  instant  rushed 
impetuously  into  the  room ;  he  heard  father 
Anthony's  concluding  words,  knew  they 
related  to  Ceraphine,  and  wildly  demanded 
an  explanation.  Excessive  anguish  vents 
not  itself  in  words ;  and  even  the  tempo- 
rary  relief  of  insensibility  is  too  often  de- 
nied.  In  this  trying  instance  the  wretched 
•  Fitzalice  uttered  not  a  syllable ;  he  darted 
from  the  apartment,  saddled  the  fleetest 
steed  in  his  stables,  and  galloped  furiously 
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towards  Cherdwick  Castle,  with  whose 
Situation  he  was  well  acquainted ;  followed, 
wit;h  all  possible  speed,  by  ead  Chateau- 
roux  and  the  monk,  who  took  with  him, 
although  hopeless  of  success,  every  medi- 
eine  likely  to  counteract  the  effects  of  the 
deadly  potion  she  had  taken. 

CHAPTER  XVL 

Reflection  on  a  life  well  past 

Shall  prove  a  cordial  to  the  last ; 

This  medVine  shall  tbe  soul  sastain, 

And  soften  or  suspend  her  pain ; 

Shall  break  death's  feil,  ty  ran  nie  pow'r, 

And  caliu  the  tronbled  dying  hour.  Cotton, 

aniving  at  Cherdwick  Castle,  they 
were  immediately  admitted,  for  the  de- 
testable  murderess  had  not  endeavouredto 
secure  her  safety  by  flight,  on  discovering 
thät  Chateauroux  had  disappeared.  Her 
black  soul  was  not  satisfied  with  the  death 
of  the  innocent  Ceraphine,  inevitable  as» 
it  seemed ;  but  she  impatiently  longed  to 
complete  her  horrid  revenge,  by  witnessing 
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the  despairing  agonies  of  tfae  miserable 
Fitzalice.  In  this  respect  the  vile  Anna- 
bella  wa^  however,  disappointed,  for  it  was 
the  first  care  of  father  Anthony  and  Cha^ 
teauroux  to  prevent  her  from  blasting  the 
•ight  of  the  tortured  husband,  and  also  to 
cut  off  the  possibility  of  her  effecting  her 
escape,  by  forcibly  carrying  her  to  an  apart- 
ment  in  the  interior  of  the  Castle,  wlrich 
the  earl  knew  to  be  secure,  and  the  door 
of  which  they  carefully  locked. 

Ineffectual  were  the  efForts  and  entrea- 
ties  of  the  monk  to  prevent  Alphonso  from 
immediately  rushing  into  the  presence  of 
his  wife ;  with  the  speed  of  lightning  he 
flew  up  the  winding  steps,  and  entered  the 
Chamber  to  which  Chateauroux  directed\ 
him ;  bat  what  a  spectacle  presented  itself  l 
writhing  in  the  keenest  agony,  and  utter- 
ing  the  most  heart-rending  screams,  her 
eyes  wild  and  bloodshot,  every  feature  pale 
and  distorted,  and  insensible  to  aught  save 
the  excruciating  torments  that  convulsed 
her  fragile  frame.  lay  tlie  so  lately  beau- 
teous  and  blooming  Ceraphine.  The  monk 
was  overwhelmed  with  sorrow  on  behold- 
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ing  the  melaneholy  conditio?*  of  his  teri 
derly-beloved  pupil,  and  the  tears  which 
dewed  his  manly  cheek  bore  ample  witaesö 
to  the  poignancy  of  his  emotion.  He  took 
her  listless  hand — it  was  parched  with  ex- 
cessive  heat— and  her  onceJovely  dimpled 
mouth  and  coral  lips  were  swoln  almost 
to  bursting;  whilst  her  teeth  were  so 
firmly  clenched  together,  that  it  was  With 
the  greatest  difficulty  the  aiitidotes  he  ad- 
ministered  could  be  foreed  between  thera. 
This  distracting  sight  was  more  thän  Pitz- 
alice was  enabled  to  sil^port ;  his  fedingä 
had,  at  first*  evinced  the  calmness  of  des-  * 
pair,  but  they  were  now  wrought  up  to  a 
pitch  of  frenzy ;  and,  in  a  State  scarcely 
less  aifecting,  he  was  forcibly  conveyed 
from  the  Chamber* 

Father  Anthony  watched,  in  speechless 
anxiety,  the  effect  of  his  medicines,  but 
it  was  a  considerable  time  ere  any  favour* 
able  change  appeared;  and  when,  at  length, 
the  poor  patient  becafne  more  tranquil,  he 
dreadedlest  an  internal  mortification  might 
have  taken  place.  Painful,  beyond  the 
powers  of  description  to  depict,  was  the 
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suspense  that  reigned  during  the  term  of 
this  awful  uncertainty ;  whilst  Alphonso, 
still  less  able  to  endure  a  Separation,  than 
to  witness  the  agonies  of  his  soul's  adored, 
returned  to  the  apartment,  and,  in  breatb- 
less  emotion,  examined  every  turn  of  the 
monk's  countenance ;  sometimes  raised  to 
the  highest  pitch  of  hope,  ät  others  sun£ 
to  tiie  lowest  depth  of  despair,  as  he  inter- 
preted  its  various  changes.    Lady  Fitz- 
alice now  lay  on  the  bed,  silent  and  mtv 
tionless ;  and  her  silence  would  have  seemed 
as  the  sleep  of  death,  but  that,  ftom  time 
to  time,  a  heavy  sigh  convulsed  her  bosom, 
The  monk  feit  her  pulse — it  was  all  but 
inanimate — he  spoke  not,  but  his  lips 
moved  in  mental  prayer ;  and  if  ever  the 
heart  of  Fitzalice  was  lifted  up  to  Heaven 
with  that  devotional  fervour  and  sincerity 
we  are  taught  to  believe  shall  not  be  dis- 
regardcd,  it  was  at  this  tremendous  mo- 
ment,  when  every  sigh  that  issued  from 
the  breast  of  his  worshipped  Ceraphine 
threatened  to  be  the  token  of  their  eternal 
Reparation,  and  rung  as  tlie  knell  of  death 
in  his  agoni/td  ear.    JTathcr  Anthony  still 
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held  her  hand,  and  the  pulsation,  he 
thought.  became  less  faini — "  Can  I — oh 
say,  holy  father !  dare  I  indulge  a  hope?" 
whispered  Alphonso,  forbearing  to  breathe, 
lest  the  answer,  on  which  hung  his  final 
dootti,  should  be  unheard ;  yet,  with  but 
too  much  reason,  dreading  that  it  might 
for  ever  blast  his  every  future  prospect  of 
felicity.  The  monk  eagerly  motioned 
him  to  silence,  and  the  next  moment  Ce- 
raphine  slowly  unclosed  her  languid  eyes. 
On  a  sign  given  him  by  the  father,  Fitz- 
alice softly  withdrew  to  a  remote  part  of 
the  Chamber ;  for*  at  this  interesting  and 
important  crisis,  any  violent  agitation 
would,  he  believed,  prove  fatal. 

She  was  perfectly  sensible,  perfectly  col- 
lected,  yet  so  exhausted  from  the  excru- 
ciating  pangs  her  delicate  frame  had  en- 
dured,  that  a  feeble  pressure  of  the  hand 
was  the  only  token  of  recognition  she 
eould  give  the  revered  preceptor  of  her 
early  youth ;  she  essayed  in  vain  to  speak ; 
an  intolerable  thirst  parched  her  mouth 
and  throat.  Father  Anthony  perceived 
N  3 
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this,  «nid  moistened  them  wkh  a  cocJing 
liquid,  which  pröduoed  immediate  eflfect, 
and  afforded  the  sufferer  speedy  relief.-r* 
"  My  husbandt"  she  faintiy  exclaimed, 
casting  her  still-soft,  stilUovely  eyes  oa 
the  monk,  with.a  look  of  anxious  inquiry, 
"  shall  I  behold  him  once  again  ?" 

"  He  will  soon  be  here,  sweetest  Cera» 
phine,"  he  replied ;  *  but  be  calm,  I  be- 
seech  you,  and  endeavour  to  take  some 
repose.  I  cannot  allow  yoii  to  oonverse  at 
present 

"  Oh  father !"  she  cried,  «  if  Fitzalice  t 
be  here,  do  not  refuse  to  let  me  see  him ; 
I  may  not  live  to  assure  him  of^my  inno« 
eence;  my  unchanged  love.  Oh!  as  yo« 
wish  to  sooth  my  dying  moments,  do  not, 
do  not  deny  this  last  request!" 

The  strong  emotion  lady  Pitzalice  evin- 
Ced,  and  the  affecting  eagerness  with  which 
she  uttered  this  entreaty,  exhausted  her  to 
such  a  degree,  and  so  greatly  terxified  fa- 
ther Anthony,  that  he  conceived  it  lesa 
dangerous  to  allow  her  to  see  her  husband, 
than  to  continue  longer  in  a  state  of  sus^ 
pense;  he  therefore  once  more  besoxight 
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her  to  be,  if  possible,  composed,  atod  becfe- 
oned  him  to  approach. 

Fitzalice,  bathed  in  tears,  and  scarcely 
able  to  contain  his  excessive  anguish,  rushed 
forwards;  Ceraphine,  with  the  monk's  as- 
sistance,  raised  herseif  on  her  pillow ;  she 
extended  her  thin  white  ärms  to  return  his 
fond  embrace;  and  with  ä  blessing  on  her 
tongue,  and  ä  smile  of  celestial  joy  on  her 
countenance,  feil  iifeless  on  his  bosdm.— 
"OhGod!  ohGod!  she  is  dead;  I  havfc 
killed  my  wife,  my  Ceraphine!"  the  miser- 
>  able  Aiphonso  almost  frantically  exclaimed, 
directing  a  look  of  hopeless  agony  towards 
father  Anthony,  who  did  indeed  believe 
that  she  had  breathed  her  last,  and  wht>  ' 
bitterly  reproached  hirftself  for  having  per- 
mitted  so  fatal  an  experiment.  Both,  how- 
ever,  in  this  instance,  were  happily  -de- 
ceived ;  lady  Fitzalice  once  more  revivecl, 
and  she  no  longer  refüsed  to  comply  wfth 
the  monk's  injunctions  of  silence.  To 
behold  her  Aiphonso,  that  idoliz^d  object 
of  her  tenderest  love,  to  feel  her  bürning- 
hand  clasped  within  his,  to  be  cotivinced 
that  he  was  still  as  ever  fond,  still  assured 
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cf  her  inviolable  fidelity,  was  bliss  so  ex- 
quisite, that  it  seemed  to  deprive  her  suf- 
♦ferings  of  half  their  poignancy,  and  to 
render  the  prospect  of  death  comparatively 
light ;  for  that  her  end  was  fast  approaeh- 
ing,  she  feit  fully  satisfied  within  herseif. 

Two  days  passed  thus,  during  which 
Fitzalice  quitted  not  the  bedside  of  the 
Jovely  patient;  and  the  monk,  scarcely  less 
interested  for  her,  watched  over  his  beloved 
pupil  with  a  tenderness  and  anxiety  truly 
paternal.  He,  however,  alrfiost  despaired 
-of  effecting  her  recovery ;  for  although, 
by  means  of  his  skill,  the  poison  had  been 
completely  counteracted,  and  exterminated 
from  the  system,  her  State  of  exhaustion 
was  such  as  left  him  little  room  to  indulge 
any  sanguine  or  reasonable  hopes. 

It  was  on  the  evening  of  the  second 
day,  that  achange,  visiUe  to  all,  took  place 
in  lady  Fitzalice — an  alteration  which  father 
Anthony  judged  to  be  the  grand  crisis  on 
which  her  fate  depended*  Her  distracted 
husband  beheld  her  increasing  languor  in 
jnute  despondency;  his  eyes  were  rivetted 
on  her  wan,  but  more  than  ever  interestiög 
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features ;  and  the  bitter  tears  of  remors^ 
ful  anguish  silently  coursed  each  other 
down  the  cheeks  of  Chateauroux,  as  he 
marked  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  rapid 
approaeh  of  death.  Ceraphine  alone  ap- 
peared  unmoved,  though  fully  aware  of 
her  danger,  and  firmly  convinced  that  in 
a  few  hours  she  should  be  no  more.  Her 
breath  grew  short  and  quick,  a  heavy  stur 
por  stole  over  her  senses ;  and  it  was  with 
much  difficulty  that,  after  many  vain  efc 
forts,  she  gathered  sufficient  strength  to 
address  the  disconsolate  friends  who,  over- 
whelmed  with  sorrow,  surroimded  her 
couch.  Chateauroux  was  the  first  to  whom 
she  spoke,  and  it  was  to  assure  him  that 
she  forgave  the  barbarous  murderess  who 
had  destoyed  her,  that  she  prayed  for  her 
repentance,  and  that  she  might  also  be  par- 
doned  by  her  Heavenly  Judge. — "  For 
younself,  my  lord,"  slie  continued,  "  I  have 
but  to  implore,  that  this  striking  proof  of 
the  dreadful  efFects  arisijig  from  ungo- 
verned  feeüngs  may  be  a  lesson  you  never 
will  forget  The  lady  Whallisford,  had 
but  reason  subdued  her  too-impetuous  pas- 
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sions,  had  she  been  early  taught  the  im- 
portant  lesson  of  self-control,  and  the 
imperious  necessity  of  acting  ftom  princ*- 
ples  of  morality  and  religion,  might  still 
have  shone  one  of  the  brightest  Ornaments 
of  society.  May  the  Almighty  even  yet 
have  mercy  on  her  soul,  and  shew  to  her 
that  pity  she  refiised  to  me  l" 

Lady  Fitzalice  uttered  not  with  her  lips 
sentiments  foreign  to  her  pure  heart ;  she 
really  prayed  for  the  conversion  of  her  de- 
tfroyer,  and  sincerely  hoped  that  her  exam- 
ple  would  prove  a  salutary  warning  to  the 
earl,  who,  scareely  able  to  support  the 
extreme  anguish  occasioned  by  his  deep 
contrition  and  remorse,  with  Streaming 
eyes  and  unlifted  hands,  solemnly  vowed 
to  observe  her  injunctions,  and  that  her 
affecting  words  should  never  be  obliterated 
from  his  memory.  She  next  thanked  fe- 
ther  Anthony  for  all  the  benefits  he  had 
from  infancy  conferred  on  her,  and  more 
particularly  for  the  watchfiil  anxiety  and 
indefatigable  tenderness  with  which,  sinoe 
his  arrival  at  Cherdwick  Castle,  he  had 
sought  to  restore  her  to  health,  and  to 
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preserve  her  existence. — "  ßut  I.  feel,"  con* 
tinued  the  sweet  sufferer,  laying  her  ema- 
ciated  band  on  her  heart,  "  I  feel  the  tide 
of  life  fast  ebbing — all  human  efforts  to 
save  me  are  unavailing;  yet  do  I  not  fear 
the  appröach  of  dissolution,  for  thou,  my 

adored  Alphonso  and  her  dim  eye 

was  momentarily  irradiated  with  its  \yorit- 
ed  lustre,  "  thou  wilt  respect,  wilt  love 
my  memory ;  thou  wilt  gaze  on  the  dear 
pledge  of  our  fond  affection,  and  remem- 
ber  he  was  given  thee  by  Ceraphine ;  thou 
wilt  teach  him  to  revere  his  mother'fc 
narne;  for  oh !  joy  unspeakable!  thou  know- 
est,  thou  believest  that  I  die  innocent!" 

- "  Oh,  talk  not  thus ! — «I  cannot,  cannot 
bear  it.  Oh,  Ceraphine !  my  angel  wife, 
my  soul's  dearest  treasure,  I  will  not  live 
if  bereaved  of  thee;  is  it  for  this  that  we 
were  reunited  ?" 

Fitzalice  could  no  longer  repress  the 
violence  of  his  anguish — his  eyes  were 
blinded  with  tears ;  and  covering  his  face 
with  his  handkerchief,  he  wept  aloud,  and 
sobbed  convulsively. 
Ceraphine  was  $o  gtsatiy  affected  by 
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the  emotion  of  her  husband,  that  the 
words  of  consolation  she  was  about  to  ut- 
ter  died  upon  her  lips;  but,  after  a  mo- 
mentary  pause,  *he  made  an  effort  to  pro- 
ceed,  and  feebly  grasping  Alphonso's  hand, 
besought  him  to  attend  to  her  dying  in- 
junctions. — "  May  Heaven  forsake  or 
bless  me,  as  I  perform  or  neglect  thy 
every  desire!"  in  broken  accents  he  replied. 

"  Then  remember,  my  Fitzalice,"  Cera- 
phine  resumed,  "  that  you  are  a  son — a 
father;  and  let  these  dear  ties  teach  you 
to  subdue  your  grief,  and  reconcile  you  to 
existence.  l»ive  to  instnict  our  Edward 
Addelbert  to  be,  as  you  and  all  bis  ances- 
tors  have  been,  usefiil  and  faithful  to  his 
king  and  country ;  and  to  implant  in  his 
youthful  bosom  such  virtuous  qualities  as 
inay  render  him  afuture  source  of  comfort 
to  yourself.  And  if,  at  any  time,  the  re- 
semblance  he  bears  his  mother  should  re- 
new  your  sorrow  for  her  loss,  consider, 
dearest,  best  Alphonso,  your  Ceraphine 
bids  you  consider  that  our  Separation  is 
not  eternal.  Oh,  my  husband!  what  a 
consolation  is  it  at  tbis  awful  moment — 
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Low  does  it  support  and  fortify  my  soiil, 
to  reflect  that  in  a  few  short  years  we  shall 
assuredly  meet  again,  in  a  world  where  sin 
and  sorrow  are  no  more — where  no  terres- 
trial  cares  can  disturb,  no  enemies  destroy 
our  endless  bliss !  Think  on  this  joyous 
certainty ;  and  do  not,  in  this  present  in- 
stance,  oh,  my  idolized  lord!  sully  the 
lustre  of  that  character,  so  pious,  so  exem- 
plary,  by  a  want  of  resignation  to  the 
divine  will  !" 

Completely  exhausted  by  the  exertion 
she  had  used,  and  the  agitation  she  had 
undergone,  lady  Fitzalice,  as  she  ceased  to 
speak,  feil  back  upon  her  pillow.  At 
p hon  so  clasped  Iiis  hands  in  speeclüess 
agony — shegasped  for  breath ;  then  feintly 
signified  a  w-ish  to  be  left  alone  with  the 
monk,  in  order  to  receive  the  holy  sacra- 
ment,  and  the  last  dnties  of  religion ;  and, 
undisturbed  by  worldly  ideas,  to  prepare 
herseif  for  the  fast-approaching  moment  of 
dissolution. 

Fitzalice  was  unable  to  speak,  but,  sup- 
ported  by  Chateauroux,  in  silent  anguish 
he  complied  with  her  desire;  and  as  the 
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pious  Ceraphine  listened  to  the  prayers  of 
the  church,  and  devoutly  repeated  them 
After  her  confessor,  she  almost  appeared 
already  as  the  inhabitant  of  a  better  worW, 
stich  angelic  purity  shone  in  her  counte- 
nancevsuch  holy  rapture  beamed  from  her 
dovelike  eye.  These  sacred  rites  per- 
formed,  she  meekly  foided  her  arms  across 
her  scarcely-palpitating  bosoin,  and  faintly 
ejacukted — "  I  trust,  father,  I  have  made 
my  peace  with  Heaven but  the  monk's 
reply  was  unheard.  Her  eyes  closed,  her 
lips  no  longer  moved,  the  oold  hue  of 
death  stole  over  her  pallid  features;  and 
the  heavy  groan  tliat  burst;  from  the  breast 
of  father  Anthony  bespoke  his  convictioa 
that  all  was  oyer. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 


Intrust  thy  fortune  to  the  pow'rs  abovc— 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  and  to  granC 
Wliat  their  unerrkig  wisdom  sees  thee  waut— 
In  gooduess  as  in  greatness  they  encel. 
Ah  !  that  we  lov'd  ourselve*  but  h*ilf  so  well  f 

Fitzalice,  wom  out  with  mental  an- 
guish,  rather  than  bodily  fatigue,  had  been* 
with  much  difficulty,«  persuaded  by  the 
nionk  to  lie  down  until  again  summoned 
to  the  apartment  of  his  wife;  but  it  was 
not  the  intention  of  the  father  to  recall 
him,  for,  alarmedat  the  condition  to  which 
he  was  reduced,  he  had  infused  a  powerful 
narcotic,  unknown  to  Alphonso,  in  some 
wine  which  he  had  induced  him  to  take  ; 
and  when,  as  he  had  hoped  and  expeeted, 
he  found  him  locked  in  the  arms  of  sleep, 
the  benevolent  father  Anthony  silently 
withdrew,  for  he  dreaded  the  afflictive  task 
of  acquaiuting  him  with  the  loss  he  had 
si,istained,  as  weil  as  the  fetal  effect  it  might 
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produce  on  Iiis  already  harassed  and  dis- 
ordered  senses.  When,  on  the  following 
morning,  tlierefore,  the  monk  again  en- 
tered Ins  apartment,  Fitzalice  was  still 
enjoying  this  benign  oblivion  of  his  woes, 
whilst  Chateauroux,  wbo  was  aware  of 
what  his  considerate  friend  had  kindly 
1  done,  absorbed  in  grief,  sat  silently  watch- 
ing  his  uneasy  slumbers.  The  step  and 
voice  of  father  Anthony  however  aroused 
him,  and  he  sprang  from  the  eouch  whereon 
he  had  reclined,  enraged  with  himself  for 
having  slept,  and  trembling  with  the  most 
agonizing  terrors  and  apprehensions. 

"  Fitzalice,"  said  the  monk,  speaking 
rapidly,  and  in  great  agitation,  "  I  am 
come  to  prepare  you  " 

The  wretched  husband  groaned  aloud, 
and  smote  his  breast  in  frantic  angnish. — 
"  She  is  dead !  she  is  gone !"  he  wildly 
uttered,  "  and  I  have  not  received  her  last 
sigh ;  oh  God,  support  me !" 

"  Nay,  hear  me,"  the  father  cried,  "  and 
calm,  dear  Alphonso,  this  violent  emotion ; 
I  am  come  to  prepare  you  for  joy,  for 
transport  the  most  unhoped-for  and  ecsta- 
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Üc ;  indeed  the  intelligence  I  am  about  to 
disclose  appears  to  me  next  to  miraculous. 
Your  Ceraphine,  your  angel  wife,  yet 
lives  !  she  has  survived  this  night  of  dan- 
ger; and,  by  the  Hessing  and  assistance  of 
the  Most  High,  I  have  no  longer  any 
doubt  of  effecting  her  perfect  recovery  " 

I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  wild 
delirium  of  rapture  that  overpowered  the 
senses  of  Fitzalice,  on  learning  these  asto- 
nishing  tidings.  The  frenzy  of  joy  is 
strongly  similar  to  that  of  grief,  and  to 
portray  the  excesses  of  either  is  alike  im- 
possible;  they  can  only  be  rendered  visible 
to  the  mental  eye. 

The  amendment  of  lady  Fitzalice  was 
as  rapid  as  youth,  and  a  naturally-strong 
Constitution,  aided  by  the  most  tender 
nursing,  and  consummate  medical  skill, 
could  render  it;  and  happily  relievedfrom 
tfhe  anguish  that  bad  afflicted  him,  in  *a 
degree  scarcely  less  acute  thaa  that  which 
had  oppressed  the  heart  of  Alphonso*  fa^ 
ther  Anthony  had  tetsure  to  think  of  the 
infemous  lady  Whallisford,  whom  Cha-* 
teauroux  had  closely  watched,  and  daüy 
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scppfied  whh  provisiom,  whilst  an  object 
et  yec  more  impottanoe  than  her  deten- 
tkm  occupied  the  entire  care  and  cansi- 
dtntSon  of  tfae  monk. 

Oüe  monäng,  bowever,  he  aecompanied 
tfae  esri  to  the  place  of  her  confmement ; 
bot  it  would  be  difficalt  to  describe  the 
a&onishscent  and  horror  of  both,  when 
Hiev  bebekl  the  appalhng  spectacle  that 
prcaented  itsetf  an  their  entering  the  apart- 
nxnt.  Coid,  hfeless,  and  weltering  in  the 
vital  hlood»  shed  by  her  own  sacrilegious 
hand.  lay  that  most  unhappy  and  guilty 
woman:  her  disterted  features,  even  in 
rfesih.  expressive  of  any  feelings  rather 
tbsr  those  of  contrition  or  remorse.  An 
unfclded  paper  lsy  by  her  side,  where,  in 
v^  ;.rtwtcrs  written  with  the  point  of  the 
she  had  purposely  concealed  about 
ht-r  ivfr>oT5,  ard  in  maiiy  places  blotted  by 
the  hlood  witli  which  they  were  traced,  all 
the  fary  of  her  disappointed  rage  was  por- 
trayecL  all  the  malke  of  her  black  soui 
depicted.  But  it  were  a  painful  office  to 
kanseribe  the  shocking  blasphemies  and 
handeiied  impenitenee,  the  curses  and  im- 
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precations,  it  employed  her  last  moments 
to  indite.  Father  Anthony  judged  that 
it  would  be  most  advisable  to  destroy  this 
masterpiece  of  depravity,  which  was  ad- 
dressed  to  Fitzalice;  they  consequently 
merely  infortned  Alphonso  and  Ceraphine 
-of  the  manner  in  which  she  had  been 
found ;  and,  after  it  had  undergone  proper 
inspection*  tlie  body  Qf  the  once-lovely, 
once-fascinating  Caledonian  siren  was,  as 
privately  as  possible,  interred  in  the  vaults 
of  the  Castle. 

Lady  Fitzalice  gradually  recovered  her 
health  and  strength,  though  it  was  long 
ere  she  entirely  got  the  better  of  the  shock 
her  Constitution  had  received.  Tliat  time, 
however,  did  arrive;  and  once  more  re- 
stored  to  her  beloved  home,  once  more 
embraced  by  the  dear  brother  and  sister  of 
her  heart>  by  the  parents  of  her  Alphonso* , 
and  blest  with  the  fond  caresses  of  their 
darling  infant,  the  roseate  tints  of  health 
a#d  joy  again  suffused  her  cheek,  and  the 
fulness  of  felicity  again  seemed  more  than 
ever  eminently  hers.  • 
.  Earl  Chateauroux,  whose  self-condem- 
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riation  and  sincere  penitence  rendered  liirn 
an  object  rather  of  pity  than  öf  abhor- 
rence,  was  not  easily  reconciled  to  himself ; 
die  encouraging  kindness,  and  repeated 
assurances  of  pardon,  he  received  Crom  the 
pair  he  once  had  sought  to  injure,  how- 
ever,  greatly  contributed  to  comfort  his 
Vounded  spirit ;  and,  in  the  characters  he 
afterwards  supported,  of  husband  and  fa- 
ther,  the  completely-reformed  and  truly- 
contrite  Eustace  chose,  as  the  model  for 
his  imitation,  the  bright  example  of  the 
virtuous  Fitzalice, 

De  Verluche,  who,  in  common  with 
Alphonso  ai>d  Ceraphine,  had  shared  the 
hatred,  and  endured  the  calumnies  of  the 
Caledonian  siren,  though  they  had  not 
power  equally  to  wound  his  heart,  became, 
from  this  circumstance,  even  yet  more 
dear;  and,  after  the  death  of  the  count 
his  fether,  he  shared  his  time  equally 
amongst  his  sisters,  and  these  esteemed 
atid  valued  objects  of  his  early  friendship. 

The  universally  beloved  and  venerated 
father  Anthony,  after  he  beheld  the  beings 
whom,  on  eartäi,  he  most  regarded,  re- 
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stored,  tbrough  his  benevolent  exertions,  to 
the  utmost  height  of  human  bliss,  would 
sometimes  talk  of  returning  to  the  monas- 
tery  of  St  Chrysostom ;  but  so  deep  was 
the  gloom  that  överspread  the  features  of 
his  former  pupils,  whenever  he  hinted  this 
design,  and  so  urgent  were  the  entreaties 
of  lord  and  lady  Dunalvin,  who  regarded 
him  with  the  most  grateful  and  fraternal 
affection,  that  he  finally  relinquished  the 
idea,  and  devoted  the  remainder  of  his 
days  to  the  instruction  of  the  children  of 
his  earliest  and  best-beloved  favourites,  the 
son  of  earl  Edwin,  and  the  daughter  of  the 
sainted  Ethelwolphe. 

A  numerous  offspring  blest  the  declin- 
ing  years  of  Fitzalice  and  Clarrington; 
and  the  death  of  their  venerated  monarch 
( 2 ),  with  the  calamities  that  overtook  his  . 
unfortunate  successor,  seemed  almost  the 
only  sources  of  uneasiness  they  experi- 
enced.  The  cousins,  though  they  could 
not  contemplate  the  second  Edward  with 
that  reverential  love,  amounting  almost 
to  adoration,  which  had  inspired  their 

vol.  v.  o 
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sogls  with  the  wärmest  attachment  to  the 
ßerson  and  interestff  of  his  heroic  father, 
neyer  forgot  that  he  was  their  king,  nor 
that  he  was  the  son  of  a  godlike  prince^ 
to  whom,  and  to  whose  house,  they  owed 

.  everlasting  service  and  fidelity. 

The~  same  spirited  principfe  of  patriot- 
km  and  loyalty  was  instilled,  with  the 
earhest  dawn  of  reason,  into  the  breasts  of 
their  desoendants.  Edward  Addelbert,  at 
an  early  agef  began  to  partake  of  the  lau« 
tels  that  had  immortalized  his  galknt  fer- 
thert  name;  and  ere  the  happy  parents 
of  tbis  noble  youth  sank  into  eternal  re- 
pose,  they  saw  hin*  united  to  the  object 
of  his  boyish  love>  the  blooming  daughter 
of  sir  Florio  Selbrooke  and  Therese,  and 
the  adopted  child  of  her  uncle  Ambroise, 
who  never  could  be  indueed  to  resign  his 
liberty  ;  .but  when  importuned  by  his  sis- 

•  ters  to  perpetuate  his  name,  he  would 
smilingly  consent  to  comply  with  their 
request  when  he  met  with  a  being  whose 
personal  charms,  and,  yet  more,  whose 
mental  perfections,  in  anywise  resembled 
those  of  the  Wife  of  Fitzalice. 


HISTORICAL  NOTES. 


( 1 )  King  Edward  was  united  to  the  princess  Mapgaret  of 
France  in  the  September  of  1299;  and  by  this,  his  second 
queen,  he  had  issue,  "  Thomas,  created  earl  of  Norfolk, 
and  earl  marshal  of  England ;  Edward,  created  earl  of 
Kent ;  and  Eleanor,  who  died  young." — See  HoweW$  Me- 
äulla  II  ist.  Anglicana. 

( 2 )  The  heroic  Edward  died  at  Burgb»  or  ßorough- 
upon -Sands,  in  the  act  of  leading  a  fresh  army  against  the- 
Scots,  July  1307.  He  reigned  thirty-four  years  and  seven 
months,  and  expired  in  the  sixty-eightn  year  of  his  age,  six 
years  after  his  raarriage  with  Margaret  of  France.  Edward 
of  Caernarvon,  his  *on,  agcended  the  throne,  July  1307,  in> 
the  twenty-third  year  of  bis  age.—äee  Dankd  Eittery 
Edward  the  Fir$fs  Reig*. 
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